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Jonah was a British comic strip series, published in the magazine The Beano, 
drawn by Ken Reid. It first appeared in issue 817, dated 15 March 1958. 
The title character- a sailor and askinny, gormless, chinless wonder- was 
feared by all other mariners because he would (accidentally) sink every ship 
he sailed on (and often all other vessels in the neighbourhood to boot). 

His name is a direct reference to the long established sailor's superstition 
(which is in turn based on the Biblical prophet Jonah whose ship nearly sank 
in a storm). In one episode he started a war between the nations of Gorgonzolia 
and Parafinalia and this resulted in the utter destruction of the combined 
fleets of both countries (a possible reference to the Cold War). 

The strip ran until issue 1090, dated 8 June 1963, when he unintentionally 
flooded Sludgeport Museum. Punch and. Jimmy took over Jonah's page as 
from the following week. 


In the year the Jonah strip ended a new strip entitled Jinx began this strip 
also drawn by Ken Reid featured Jonah's sister. This strip was similar to the 
Jonah strip with the main character being equally clumsy, but this new strip 
was less nautical. Jinx ended in 1964. 


In the early 1980s Jonah also appeared in the short lived Buddy comic. 


In the 1980s, Jonah appeared in several Beano Comic Libraries, meeting 
The Toppers Puss ‘n’ Boots twice. Ironically, they also joined The Dandy in 1993! 


A spin-off strip entitled "Son of Jonah", drawn by Jerry Swaffield, appeared in 
the Beano in 1992 and lasted until 1993. Jerry Swaffield also drew a one-off 
Jonah strip entitled "Jonah (The Boy who sank a 1000 ships)" in 1988. 


Jonah returned 30 years later in 1993, albeit this time in The Dandy. 

Here he met the captain of the Ragworm's Revenge, Timmy Fogg (nicknamed 
‘Thick’ Fogg) and accidentally sunk the barge of the last water gypsy, 
enabling her to retire - in gratitude, she gave him a magic earring, which 

if pulled would turn him into a monster-like man. The strip continued in 

The Dandy for a few years afterwards. The revival was drawn by Keith 
Robson, Ken Reid having died by then. 


Every Thursday THE BEANO March 15, 1958. 
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Every Thursday THE BEANO June 28, 1958. 


UF @ JON ANE 8 

































































Every Thursday THE BEANO November 1, 1958. 


OF THE SEA WERE 
. FINISHED / 


* 


sS 


ae FILE AN HOUR LATER — 
NORM RAS Y sr VER AND OVER. f 
WERE Bi SON! WE 
our Sethe Sea J] SINK Oe NICE 
Ee BIG COASTER, 
WE “1-M1-/7 P SAFE HARBOUR_ 
DON’T. WE ? 


— SAFE 
HARBOUR! }/ 








LT | 
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Every Thursday 


THE BEANO 





| BUT BEING INCADABLE OF 
STAYING Al 
ALTOGETHER, HE TRAVELS 


NOW.TO EXPLORE THE 
MYSTERIES OF THE 


Y FROM WATER) 
TRANQUIL DEPTHS / 


INLAND TO— 


CRUEL! THAT'S) _ 
WHAT YOU ARE ! / 








MINUTES LATER, (MW A SHORE- BOUND J} 


TELEPHONE -BOOTH— fs )yousanas OF 





September 19, 1959. 


COO/THAT'S ONE WRECK 
THEY CAN’T BLAME ON ME. 
I HAVEN'T BEEN HERE n 





| TAE RECOVER. FRAE THE 
|SHOCK O’ LOSIN’ MA 
FORTUNE — BUT NOW 
|WOU’RE GOIN’ TAE 





AH'LL BE WATCHIN’ YE, 
NOOO!’ MAK’ YIN MOVE 
TOWARDS YON SHORE 
JAND AH’LL FILL YE SO 
FULL 0’ BUCKSHOT THaT * 
YE’LL SINK LIKE A STANE/ 





\Miue THE HOUR, LOCH NESS /S SURROUNDED 8Y SJ 
‘RS, TV CAMERAM 


NEWSABAPER REPORTE) 
RADIO COMMENTATORS AND AMERICAN TOURISTS. 





\S THAT THE “DAILY BLETHER’ ? WEEL/ 
AW’VE JUST SEEN THE LOCH NESS: 
MONSTER /— AYE /AS 


LARGE AS LIFE/ 4 





[HEH-HEH! HOME-MADE 
ICORNETS—TEN SHILLINGS 


= FIFTEEN BOB 
WI ICE-CREAM! 





“SCUSE ME, MATE, 
BUT O'YE REMEMBER 
WHEN YE SMASHED. 





PWEEL/ THERE'S ANOTHER 


BRIGHT SPARK UP THERE 
THE NOO—CLAIMIN’ 

TAE BE THE LOCH NESS [2 
MONSTER, AND ACTIN’ 

LIKE A SILLY LITTLE 
TADPOLE IN FRONT /— 

OF HALF THE ~ 
POPULATION 

0’ SCOTLAND / 











. a 
0 VE SHOR: 4 


8UY A BOTTLE OF GENUINE LOCH NESS 
WATER AS A SOUVENIR TAE TAK’ HAME. 
FOLKS!— TWA POUNDS A BOTTLE ’ 
HIRE A DECK CHAIR AND VIEW 
IN COMFORT! FIVE 
SHILLINGS PER Five 


ss MINUTES 
oe 


= > 
2 <> = — 
NEXT WEEK- 72 MEETING OF THE 77 


Every Thursday z THE BEANO KKK August 20, 1960. 





TI'S SUPPOSED TO BE HAUNTED BY THE 

GHOSTS OF ITS FORMER INHABITANTS , 

GIGGLESWICK, AND I'VE HIRED YOU TO: 
HELP ME PROVE THAT IT'S ALL, 
NONSENSE /, 


T'S SAIDTHAT THE GHOSTS CAN BE SEEN 
WORKING AT WHATEVER THEY WERE DOING, 
WHEN THE SEA ENGULFED THEM 1 











“JONAH! 














and Published in Great Briain by D, C, THOMSON & Co,, 
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SJ 


UNKNOWN 70 THOSE ABOARD 5 


BOSHIAN ADMIRAL? 
UP, SPEAK UP, 


©] BUT SIR ROONEY WINDRUSH © 
MISUNDERSTANDS THE SALVO. 
OF BLANK SHOTS. 


BUST ME BRACES! THE DOGS 
By ARE FIRIN' AT US! 


FUE OLD BATTLESHIP, PS 
‘FEARNOUT,” HAS BEEN 
eM oy <> 
rE, /ARD BY 
'N, 


ON DECK, SIR ROONEY 7 
GIVES ORDERS TO HIS \ 
SECOND - IN - COMMAND.\\7 1S CLEANING OUT THE 
CAPTAINS CABIN AND_ F 
RIGHT, HORSECHIN— MAKES A QUAINT DISCOVERY) | 
WE'LL SNEAK INTO — n el 
ALBAT, THE BALONIAN OR! A COCKED HAT! IT MUST 
CAPITAL, AND PICK 
UP PROVISIONS. 


HER FORMER CAPTAL: 

SIR. RODNEY WINDRUSH. 
AND HIS CREW OF: ANCIENT | 
MARINERS. THE FEARNOUT 
1S NOW CRUISING ‘OFF THE 


IGAS THE FEARNOUT” DRAWS NEARER, 
THIS. 1S WHAT THE SAILOR SEES 
My THROUGH HIS TELESCOPE. - 


‘YES, PRESIDENT 
CORTEZ! A SHIP 
{SS APPROACHING! 


BREE Mie Tor 
i OR 

SURELY YOU CAN TELL! IF < 

HES ZE ADMIRAL, HE'LL BE 


ZE FLAG-SHIP OF ZE BOSHIAN 

NAVY APPROACHES! HONOUR 

ZE ADMIRAL WIZ ZE TWENTY- 
ONE-GUN SALUTE.’ 


\GAND S0, AFTER A STONY 
SILENCE OF 43 YEARS, THE 
OLD "FEARNOUT* ONCE. 


ie AND FLAME —— 


; Kr 


<q 
BROADSIDE OF IGINCH 
SHELLS. THAT'LL TEACH. 


SO! YOU_SAW ZE COCKED HAT, DID You?) 
WELL_NOW TAM GOINece 


GREETINGS, PRESIDENT CORTEZ! 
IM ZE BOSHIAN apr I HEARD 
RUMOURS zi 

AS in SE AREA — 


B-BUT, EXCELLENGY! 
I 01D see ir 





INTRODUCING :- CAPTAIN CHARM, 
OF THE NUCKY STAR, THE 
MOST SUPERSTITIOUS CAPTAIN: 
ON THE HH SEAS, HIS. CABIN: 
/§ ADORNEO Witt Sere 


igi 


AWLK! NOU CRAZY, RECKLESS 
OLD FOOL/ COME BACK!’ ,- 


ERK! TVE TRIPPED OVER 
THAT PESKY CAT AND 
MY DISGUISE HAS 


HANK GOODNESS THEY'RE 
HERE/ I FEEL 
LUCKIER ALREADY. 


I CAN'T SEE WHERE 
T/M_STEERIN' AND 


HEN, AS JONAH IS’, 
COUNTING THE KIFPERS. 
FOR SUPPER — & 


(AGH-H/ 1's JONAH! 7.0 
NEED AN EXTRA SUPPLY OF 
GOOD LUCK NOW/ 


THAT'S TORN IT, 
THE SKIPPER’S 
SPOTTED ME /, 


HAL HAMA! HOLM! NOTHIN 
CAN HAPPEN TO ME NOW! T'M UP. 
TO MY NECK IN GOOD LUCK / 





£2/—WOULD YOU HAPPEN TO 
HAVE A BERTH FOR AN 
EXPERIENCED OLD SALT 
AN’ HIS DOG, SKIPPER P 


DON'T SAY THE NEXT 
NUMBERS IT'LL BRING 
US BAD LUCK / 


FEW SECONDS LATER HOTHIN MINUTER THE 1 
IN THE WIRELESS. MHORSESHOES. : 


HELLO! GAGP/ SEND \| 
ME A CRATE OF LUCK’ 
» WORSEGHOES ~ 
IMMEDIATELY — IF 

NOT SOONER / 


BUT THE PARACHUTE CUT FREE BY THE CAPTAIN HAS, 
ORIETED ACROSS THE WHEEL-HOUSE WINDOWS, 


(COR! \T'S GONE DARK 
‘ALL OF A SUDDEN! 
WHERE AM 1 & 





"FQN TRODUCING BENJAMIN BRAIN, AN 
INVENTOR BY TRADE, WHO HAS JUST 
BUILT AN ANTI~ JONAH SHIP. 


BEHOLD MY TWIN-HULLED, ALMOST 

UNSINKABLE SHIP! JONAH WOULD 

HAVE TO SINK IT TWICE TO MAKE 
IT GO UNDER! 





yy 





LATER, THE CREW OF THE 
BORING ~BARGE COME ON 
OECK — BLISSFULLY UNAWARE 
THAT JONAH 1S ABOARD. 


Le 
WHIRLING DRILL HAS BORED 
THROUGH A GAS MAIN WHICH 
RUNS UNDER THE SEA-BED. 





FIVE OCLOCK, 


lls THE TWIN-HuLLED FREAK 
"APPROACHES. THE GUBBLING 
GAS, SOME IGNORANT NIT. 
TOSSES A LIGHTED MATCH 
THROUGH A PORTHOLE— 


OTHE RIVER ‘BEFORE 


5! TLL HAUL MESELF 
UP WITH THIS LEVER 


EANWHILE, OUT IN THE ESTUARY, 
—— WHOOPS! ITS 


THE CREW OF A BORING-BARGE 
HAVE JUST GONE BELOW FOR LLINCH 
— WHEN UP POPS THE GHASTLY 
REASON FOR BENTAMINS 
INVENTION. 


BOY! A BORIN: BARGE! 
TLL SWIM OVER AN' 


Pz CLIMB ABOARD. 


"BARGE CHUGS OFF AND, BEHIND 17, 
ESCAPING GAS BUBBLES TO THE 
SURFACE AT THIS MOMENT. 

BENTAMIN BRAINS 
TWIN-HULLED 
MASTER- PIECE 
COMES GLIDING. 


_ip 
col i F Io 


WXTEEN SIZZLING SECONDS, LATER ¢ 


E STILL 





LOOK! THIS HULL AND THE OTHER HULL, THOUGH SEPARATED, ARI 
FLOATING AS WELL AS EVER! IL TOLD'YOU MY SHIP WOULD BE HA\ 


dN WY 
INVENTION! 


EANWHILE, THE COOK F/ 
THE BORING-BARGE 
18 IN THE ACT OF MAKING 
A GHASTLY PISCOVERY. 


N-NOW, MATE, 
D-PON'T DO ANYTHIN' 
RASH! 


Ss 





RO TO SINK. 





COO/ TWO SHIPS EXACTLY ALIKE! WHICH 
ONE SHALL I BOARD 7 ENV WEEN MINY— MO 


LEMME GETOFF THIS 
PERISHIN' JETTY BEFORE 
HE SINKS IT/, 


RAS 
Lena 


\3 ri) 
Hey 
Ya SS 
=e 


ACROSS THE BRINY SOARS BUSTER Ny 
AND LANDS IN THE CONTROL 
COMPARTMENT OF HIS FISHING LAUNCH, 


= 
JONAH ARRIVES. 
DOWN, FEET LAS, 


THIS PHOTOGCAAN RECENT 1 ANOAS OUR STORY BEGINS) 
AO ce a ea AN lee 70 UNFOLD, BUSTER Is ON 
Tax * || SEGTOMW JETTY, PROUDLY E 
SIGNING AUTOGRAPHS. 


TAKE IT EASY, 
FOLKS/ YOU'LL 


ALL GET ONES AUTOGRAPH ON 


THIS FISH AN’CHIP 
PAPER,’ 


UAPORTANT THING — HIS SPEEDBOAT 1S: 
STL TIEO TOTHE JETTY L: 


fal |: 


Sal | 


MUMEDITELY, THE LAUNCH BEGINS 70, }| 

HEAD LOR THE HARBOURS =! 
WALL ATEO MAH! \ Sy 
[ $_NO/ he ey 


OH, GOSH/ HE'S PILED UP 
AGAINST THE HARBOUR, 


THERE AND HELP HIM Ag 


7 
vA 
E 


2 


USTAT THAT DRAMATIC MOMENT: 
 OTOGRAPHER 


APRESS. 
iy) 


i =a 
THs PHOTOGRAPH APPEARS IN 
Me MOE FE MOS Mn 
LM Pia Ke 
SS : 


Rama 1 HOLD YOU IN THE HIGHEST 


"AGHH!' 


RT'S JONAH/ ga 








IN OLD STEAMER LOUGHS 


-T'VE BEEN PRANGED/ DOW-H/MY) 
POOR PERFORATED STERN /, 


UNDER £194 Lf 
{A f 


‘DON'T JUST STAND THERE LIKE A 

=! PETRIFIED WHELK! RUN AND SOUND THE 
JONAH-ALARM WHILE T ROUND UP SOME, 
HANDS TO LAUNCH THAT LIFEBOAT! 


(NWO FLICKS OFA PLURE © FLIPPER, THE UEEBORT (WITH EVERY ANT] 27, THE SHIP WITH ONLY JONAH ABOARD) 
ASOARD)IS LAUNCHED — a /SWOW HALE A MILE AWAY, HEADING fe 
cat no 4 (ERE SINKIN'IN GHAR) GEOR A CSE? or fesse 

cS = | ies 


INFESTED WATERS! 
ROW BACK TOTHE 
SHIP! QUICK! 


RN 
ALL SHARKS TO GIVE 


—RESOUNDIN’— / - = 
Sd ERK! IT's "TNA — 
f ‘R= JUDGIN' BY SIMILAR. Bhi JONAEA/WA 
ENCES IN THE PAST, I 


/ JONAH, ME 
LAD TIME TO.GET OFF / 








MOVE OVER! LEMME 
(STREWTH! LOOK ATJONAH / THE SHARKS Seal etn: 
Help! 60.8! MAYDAY/ WON'T co! NEAR HIM! THEY'RE ALL NIBBLIN'MY BIG TOE / 
SHARK-INFESTED BRINYJ = =A IN Awibe iReLe 


hie CREW HAVE CERTAINLY CHANGED THER 
MINDS ABOUT JONAH, HAVENT THEY 





He’s the scourge of the seas—the sailor who gives ships that sinking feeling! 











i HE MEANS WELL BUT HE'S SQ Fuilh OF BAD 
ae LUCK THAT WHEN MEOPLE SEE HIM 


"SCUSE ME, MATEY, 
WHILE I GET ME 








SUT THE "SAUCY JANE" GETS SO 
OVERCROWDED, THAT —— 


3 ABANDON SHIPS Ks 
> SHE'S GOIN’ DOWN! 
a. 














TAKE FORTHE NEE 
SHORE ITS THE ONLY 
UNGINKABLE PLACE f gen 


WHICH ONE WILL IT BE ? LOWER away! 


EENY=MEENIE ~MINIE-MQ-~ 
OOPS / THE WIND'S BLOWN 





x 


"n 


SHIVER ME TIMBERS/ITS ™“ 
BLOWN INTO THE CABIN 
OF THAT CRANE £ 


i x 


\ 











QUICK/LEND 
ME YOUR. 
FACE-PIECE, 




















=== ABANDON SHIPS! MAKE 2 
FOR THE "SAUCY JANE’! SS S3 


THANK GOODNESS THERE WAS 
ONE BOAT LEFT AFLOAT! IT’S, 
ME FORTHE OPEN SEA / 





Stand by for more buaghs with Jonah, the jolly Jack tar! 











E lus 1S THE STORY OF A SAILOR OY. 
WHO WANTS TO GO DOWN TO THE” 


SHIP HE BOARDS 
KEEPS GOING = 


HOPE I SIGH 
A SHIP SOO! 





“TURN RIGHT’—AN’ THAT 
WAY FOR."TURN LEFT “/ 











A Tey 


we OH, BOY! 
if 





AS HELMSMAN sf 








GLAD WE SPOTTED YOU, SAILOR BOY. 
WE'RE ONE HAND SHORT. GiT UP ON 
THE BRIDGE AN’ TAKE OVER. 5 



































WAITING FOR. 
THESE DRINKS. 
ME BP WHAT 
















































































IGET AWAY FROM THAT 


WHEEL !—B/ UWDERER ! ) 


IWHOPPING BiG (CEBERG 
DEAD AHEAD / 





LHEN, DOWN IN THE ENGINE ROOM ~ 
i 
<f STAY HERE WHERE MY 









































\{ CHIEF STOKER CAN KEEP /} 
+ AN EYE ON YOU —— yy 


AND LEARN THIS ¢ é 














HARD TO PORT /( 
til] HARO TO 
i STARBOARD / 


iff DLL PRACTISE 
HS[ THE STEERING 
COMMANDS / 



































ou THE BRIDGE, 











ee TO PORT H_\t> 


FULL SPEED 
AHEAD! PORT15. 


HARD TO PORT /-— 


HARD TO STARBOARD / 




















ALL HANDS TO 


FINDIN’ THAT NO- 


GOOD NIT-WIT / 





THE FIRST MAN TO CLAP EYES 
ON ‘IM! AN! 3O DAYS SHORE - 
LEAVE FOR THE FIRST MAN 
TO CLAP HANDS ON ‘1M / 


HORIZON 
HERE T COME! 








What will Jongh sink NEXT WEEK? You'll be ‘surprived! 


ANY SKU 
MEET. NOW, HAVING SUNK A DOZEN SHIPS, HE'S; 
HEADING SOUTH IN A SMALL BOAT~ SO 
=> WHALERS BEWARE / 


E] Ow A NEARBY THE SKIPPER HASN'T HEARD) |GET INTO THIS OUFFLE Yq 
i BS CATCHER: OF JONAH OBVIOUSLY. AMUSE 
ase HTHE 





[/ WHERE Am I P— 
ae SIE 





FALLIN’ HARPOON 
DEAD AHEAD! 


STARBOARD. 
Quick! 


‘STANO BY TO PICK 
UP SURVIVORS / 
I AIN'T INTERESTED IN WHALES 
NOW. A BONUS TO THE MAN rH 
» A| WHO 8465 THAT 
7} LNINCOMPOOP! 


——— - Tm 


What will happen to Jonah now? NEXT WEEK'S story is a wow! 





“IT’S ‘IM!’ comes the wail, which makes tough sailors pale! 
: a 


CGAST WEEK, JONAH -THE 
JINX OF THE SEVEN SEAS — 


VAS 
SCUTTLED BY THE ANGRY 
CREW OFA WHALER . 


DON’T DO ANYTHING 
HASTY, MATES ! 









es hts 


QUICK! IT's -~_# 4 2 — 
Sy EAV i acd ) 


T'S WASHE! 
‘IM ABOARD 
\ - 





"I_ DON'T KNOW WHAT I'VE I) TEE-TUM-TI- I KNOW/T'LL \| THIS BIG GLASS TANK 
DONE TO DESERVE THIS, BUT Téa — oO. FROM THE SHIP'S FREEZIN' 
IT LOOKS AS THOUGH I'M turituT! J 2? , HE! BIG, NEW PLANT |S JUST THE THING. 
STUCK WITH YOU UNTIL WE < AQUARIUM / 
PE HIT PORT STAY HERE AN’ } i 
[EY OUST OUT MY CABIN. 














rR Pw) air P om FT 
A NICE ASSORTMENT od ege7 Te eet is BY THE t BOWS AND gy i 
ig Cassa at) THE SKIPPER’S GONE >) ‘ [Hey- HOT WONDER SINKIN' FAST/ 1 yt i | 


TO BED,—BuUTT'itL WHAT TIME IT IS— > 
LEAVE IT OUTSIDE HIS. , 
fa |\CABIN AND HE'LL SEE / 1 






IT 1N THE MORNING // 


a 7 ULL HARDER, YOU LUBBERS, OR WE'LL BE DRAGGED UNDER: 
hones. ae ae BY THE SUCTION WHEN SHE GOES DOWN— AN’ I 

t CAN'T SWIM A STROKE! . —— 

TOTHE x FUNNY! THEY'VE ALLGONE AN' LEFT 
iE. NOW I WONDER WHAT I COUL! 

HAVE SAID TO OFFEND THEM ? 


es ee aie 
NEXT WEEK — The seafaring clown sends another ship down! 








PLIONAW, THE JINX OF THE SEVEN SEAS, 1S STRANDED 


ALONE ON A DRIFTER —UNT/L HE IS TAKEN /N TOW+ 
=e, BY THE NAVY /_ 9 = TLL BE SPROUTIN' 
‘ FINS IF HAVE TO 
KEEP THAT MILE OF TOW ROPE TIGHT /) | ae EAT ANY MORE 
THIS DESTROYER COST A FORTUNE. (AVE ave, 
ANDO IF THAT HALF-BAKED BRAINLESS \ siIR! 
CLOT GETS NEAR IT, WE'RE AS 
GOOD AS SUNK ! 


























= ; &, 
s ynsini® \ 





P(TEE-HEE )) 
= 
S) 


OH, WELL / AT ANY. 
RATE T CAN WATCH A 
SHIP STARTING ITS 

CAREER OF 
ADVENTURE. 





' ME HAT’ 


[THAT'S THE SPIRIT, M'LADY. < THERE GOES \ —~ AND I WISH SUCCESS | AND THEN YOU™| 
NOW, ALL YOU HAVE TO SAY |S '— MY_ FLIPPIN’ HAT AGAIN /— AND GOOD LUCI< TO ALL e! sa NO: 
ar NAME THIS, SHIP IT’S ALWAYS BLOWING OFF! q WHO SAILIN HER’ 
UNSINKABLE '— \ 'SCUSE ME 
q MARTE Se 


=e 





ABLE, SINK 


ws 








The luck of the “ Ocean Queen ” runs out when Jonah runs into a water spout! 











FLL RIG NOW IM, 
iD MY TUNIC. FREEZIN’/ APPROACHIN ' 
TO STARBOARD/ 


Te [THAT'S YouR HAIR 
FIXED, MATEY. NOW TO. NOW WE CAN SEE WHAT 


COO] HE MUST'VE BIN ADRIFT FoR)| \REMOVE THAT FACE YOU REALLY LOOK 
DAYS / TAKE HIMTOTHE BARBER FUNGUS - 
SHOP AN'GET THE POOR BLIGHTER, 
SHIPSHAPE / 





: WEIGH ANCHOR AT 
é COCOA ( THE DOUBLE —— 
MR. MATE/ BY FAIR MEANS OR FOUL, IT'S YOUR \|OUT THROUGH THAT WINDOW’ ; 
JOB TO GET RID OF JONAH BEFORE HE SINKE,|| AN FETCHIN’ THE SHIP'S dg J /|| BEFORE HE GETS 
T THE SHIP. 4 


Quick / WE'RE STUCK 
ON A SANOBANK / NIP 


{ THE DOOR AIN'T JAMMED 
AT ALL, CAPYN — LOOK! 


took! 
° » Falar (SSE 
reat 2 | ta. | WAS ABLE 
THAT TIME!) 79 Ei, \TO HELPS, 
: f 2 


yOu 
oT ME 
i 


G.ve!z 
MUST HAVE, 


PS LE C= | 


NEXT WEEK—Bubbie-bubble! Soap means traublel 
















I\ 


Jonah has his troubles—with a shipload of bubbles! 














7 WEEK, THIS SHIPS crew GOT ™ [pVIeaNNE, 
2S OF JONAH —~- BUT A ll ase 
== 


RETERSPOUT CARRIES 
































TZ WANT YOUR SUGGESTIONS, 





MEN~— ON HOW TO GET 
RID OF JONAH / 
THERE'S MINE, CAPIN— 
Qq RIGHT. THROUGH THE 
s GIZZARD / 
























HEH-HEH/ 
THIS SCHEME’S 
A BEAUTY! 


AND. 





WERE ALONG- 
SIDE AN.ISLAND, 
JONAH. TAKE THE 
COOK'S EGS-TIMER, 


FRESH SAND., 












FILLIT WITH 



























FULL SPEED AHEAD /HO/HO/ 
WE'RE RID OF HIM / 


























‘@a/ HOW WAS X SUPPOSED 


TO FILL THIS WITHOUT 


uF BREAKIN' THE GLASS ? J~ 
ZA > 





TIDAL WAVE SWEEPS JONAH BACKS 
ze ON BOA, 



















MEASLES ABOARD / 


HE’LL LANO-THE 
“OCEAN GUEEN" 
IN THE MIDDLE. 
OF THE SAHARA 
DESERT OR 
SOMETHING / 


BUT, CAP'N! —THAT TANKER'S FLYIN'SPOTTED, 
PENNANTS /THEY/VE GOT 


ANYTHING'S BETTER’ 


THAT PLAGUE JONAH / 

















IL WONDER WHAT-SORT 
O! CARGO'S IN THE 


FRUITS, MAYBE ?— OR 
TINNED STEAKS ? 





OCEAN QUEEN!” 
WELL! £ GUESS 







NOW WHAT MADE ‘EM ALL ABANDON. 
SHIP LIKE THAT WITHOUT EVEN 
TAKIN'TO THE BOATS 










FOLLOW ME, MEN! 

THERE'S A TANKER, 

ON THE HORIZON / 
— WE'LL BE 

















I SAY THERE! 
FULL SPEED 





AHEAD /—— 
AND MAKE IT { 
JOLLY WELL, 


THIS MAKES ME 
CAP'N! NOW TO 
GIVE SOME 


HOLD? Juicy ORIENTAL 








aw 


Eee 
6° oe, 








Pree’ — BUT WAIT A MO! THIS MEANS 
THAT I'VE GOTTA DO ALL 
THE WORK HUH! IM 
GOING BACK TO CAPTAIN 
DA AGAIN, $0'S THERE’LL 
BE NO ONE TO BOSS, 
ME AROUNDS 4° 











More 








{ “OCEAN QUEEN” 
LAST SEEN 
STEAMING THIS 

WAY. 














high jinks on the high seas NEXT WEEK! 


TOTTERIN' : 
TURTLES 


e, ye 
T'S dad £ 
I’M SUNK S 





The clot stood on the sinking deck whence all but he had fled! GUESS WHO? 


TRUST ME TO GET 
STRANDED IN MiD- 
OCEAN ON THE BACK 
OF A PESKY TURTLE, 





ME TURTLE TURNS TURTLE. 
SS 


pe SPLOSH! 
“i <——— 





HE'S THE BIGGEST 
MENACE ON THE 
SEVEN SEAS. YOU'LL 
RECOGNISE HIM 
BY HIS 


HELP! COMMANDER! 
IT'S *IM! HAT! TEETH 
—THE LOT! CRASH- 


6-BUT, I'VE TOLD YOU 
"YOU CAN HAVE THE 
DINGHY AND ALL: 
OUR PROVISIONS, 
IE ONLY YOU'LL 
GO AWAY AND. 


—AND NOW, TAKE OVER THE 

PERISCOPE, CRUMP— “w= 
AND BE THANKFUL 
YOU'RE SAFE ON A 
SUBMERGED SUB! 


\S0 FATHOMS LATER-TTS 


= N 
oD! IN 
THE SURFACE 


Yi 


=&. 
a 


G00D 
RIDDANCE! 
“ ne 0 
594 


Maes 


SHE'S DIVING! 
TAKE TO THE 
DINGHY, MEN! 


LEAN WHILE — SOMEWHERE "00'S JONAH? BY 
SEL0W- & E THE POWERS, CRUMP 


—HOW LONG HAVE 
THANK YOUR LUCKY'STARS YOU'VE AA. YOU BEEN AT SEA? 
BEEN ASSIGNED TO A SUBMARINE, 
CRUMP! Leds SAFE FROM JONAH. 


JONAH? *00'S 
JONAH, SIR? 


CUWAT CRUMP Sl {7 CO! A GOOD JOB THIS 
S88 S583 SUB SURFACED UNDER 
ME JUST AST 


OKAY, MEN,ALL CLEAR! 


XX NY YOU'VE SHAKEN FOLLOW ME ON DECK— 
HIM OFF, SIR! | 


{Alb THEN=$[ “ALF-A-MO"! DON'T SHUT 


I'VE LEFT MY THAT HATCH 
HAT DOWNSTAI YOU FOOL! 


| COMILE SOMEWHERE DEEP IN THE 
WETTER REGIONS. 


WELL! DON'T ALL JUST SIT THERE! 
WHERE'S THE PADDLE? WHO'S 
GOT THE PADDLE? 





LJEANWHILE, THE 











SOMEWHERE BELOW THE 
ATLANTIC.A SUBMARINE 
NOSES HER WAY THROUGH 














WHO'S: THE 
CRACKPOT IN 

¢ COMMAND OF 
THAT TIN FISH? 


PAST SWIMMIN’ EIGHT LENGTHS. 

AM X, PONSONBY ? 

ZL JOLLY WELL SS 
SHOW YOU! 











THROUGH THE 
SOP! 














UXURY LINER , 3S. 





















































eee 








‘A SUBMARINE P IN OUR. J” 
SWIMMING POOL p-—"| 
IMPOSSIBLE / a 











a 









































CANCEL THAT LAST 














LIFEBOAT STATIONS! 
—WOMEN rn 
CHILDREN FIRST/ 


AND. 








ORDER / EVERY MAN 
FOR HIMSELF! JONAH'S 


“|| ABOARD IT’S “IM! 
aa 








T USED TO SKIM STONES: 








MAKE 
PORTSMOUTH} 


Wet 


FOR. 











, (Boy-0-Boy! 


BRIGHTBEACH 
PROMS 


HERE WHEN I WAS A 
LITTLE LADS WONDER. 
{FI CAN STILL 

















NEVER MIND THE 
LIFEBOATS/ SWIM 
Forts 


[7 YOUVE SUNK M¥ BOATS 
HELP! 14 FALLING IN/ 


HANG ON, SONNY! 
JONAH'S COMIN! 























"YOUNG FELLER! TM A BIG 





[Copes it's 
ONLY 8 INCHES 
CEP i 


]SHIPPIN’-OWNER AND I’M 
LOOKIN? FOR ANEW CAPTAIN 
WITH COURAGE AND THE 
ABILITY TO MAKE SNAP 
DECISIONS LIKE THATS 

THE JOB'S YOURS / 














LAD'S JUST 
RESCUED 
MY LITTLE 
Boy! 











"A CARGO OF HIGH EXPLOSIVES —AN‘ JONAH 

AS SKIPPER / WHAT A COMBINATION / i 

THERE’LL BE MUTINY IF HE MANAGES: 
‘TO GET ON BOARDS 


= OUNNO WHY THEY 
MADE ME STAND 
OUT HERE AN' LOOK 

FOR MERMAIDS ~ 





Mare nautical nonsense NEXT WEEK! 





An ice-breaker breaks up when Jonah drops an ice-cube! 


OF a ON ON: y 
ey ae ,F-1iZk 





TONAH HAS BEEN GIVEN Wa = JAN 
COMMAND OF A SHIPBY \YcouLD IT BE ) [icE-BREAKER,/ 
OWNER, WHO SHOULD 
SCARED TO 








J] |STAND CLEAR, YOU 
LOT. THERE'S AN 


/(\CE-FIELO FOR. YOU, M’LAD/ ICE-BREAKIN’ 
HUH! I RECKON ,\ AHEAD, i aah SHIP COMIN! 
ES . (AL NT p 


PN / se 
RIGHT! OF 
, FETCH JONAH 
, DOWN / 
OF OUR 











CAPIN! HE'S 
COMIN’ BACK / 


(3 


AND NOW HE'S ON HIS) |" | 
: WAY DOWN AGAIN 


ONE ICED DRINK ‘STOP ~] Down aecow—} 
lOOPS / 


TOES— GET ME 
AN ICED DRINK 
FROM THE GALLEY, 


IABANDON SHIP! | PZaree—/ 


SVE GOT A SINKING | fHEH-HEH/T STILL CAN'T BELIEVE IT CAP'N /TOTHINIK 
FEELING WERE ‘A SHIPCAPABLE OF BREAKIN! TONS OF ICE 
INK / One 





A Navy pilot’s got the blues — Jonah’s a jinx he just. can’t lose! 
TT 


THIS ICE IS GETTIN’ 
SMALLER AS IT MELTS! 
SOMEBODY WILL. 
HAVE TO GET OFF / 











Pe 
2 
WE'VE 2 
BLUNDERED/ 2 
it’s "IMs A 
Qe MINUTES AANIC z. fixe xf SMASHIN' THINGS, 
DOWN BELOW DECKS Til SueE Deck LIFTS? 
GREASE MYSELF Pan 


WITH THE BUTTER. " 
AND SLIP MY. FLIGT COMMANGER. 
SHACKLES OFF! JONAH IS CLAPPED 








foe 
VES) 28) Pay) 
CHAP. YOU — 


tS s 
LIEUTENAI ILBE! cE! T HAVE Bi 
NT WILBERFOR = GOIN’ FAR! ‘ RIGHT/ HANG ON TO. 
A. SPECIAL MISSION FOR YOU —— 7 t , ! 
Ol ATION JONAHY coo? HAW! HAWS HAW! YOUR JOLLY OLD HAT, 
PERAY : OLD BOY /— WERE OF F/, 


RIGHT-YOU-JOLLY- 
WELL-ARE, SIRS 


Wi 











rg UNTIL AT Ne 
3000 FeET. NER THe 
IONAH, 


SOMETHIN’ TELLS 

ME <'M GONNA, 

NEED THIS HAT. 
GULPS 











WILBERFORCE/YOU'RE A 
IONCOMPOOP — THAT IS, A 

INON-COMMISSIONED NINCOMPOOP/ 
YOU'RE REDUCED TO THE RANKS” 





Jonah-slips up when he takes a slide on a carrier's flight deck! 





WE OF 
NAVY'S LARGEST 


AIRCRAFT CARRIERS i AWS SHIP! 
1S IN SERIOUS »! YOu'RE A 
TROUBLE— = SPORT, SIR! 
> F MAY 
on, % = A 
s 
< VN 


SAVE (| 
US 
Ly S 








SEG 
Pa VA N iE FOr 
“A / o> 
Y WHAT 4 SUPER SLIDE / 
EA SUPER SLIDE, S esevi || EEK/-AGH/- NO / 
(coo! you're 
eo Y Ne a 
A NE EB 
, tor / \ it 
WL b 1 








FULL SPEED 
AHEAD/LET'S 
GET OUT OF HERE / 








The crew of a banana boat slip up when they set a trap for the sea-going sap! 


























BOYS-AND QUIETLY 
BREAKERS! 


hes ; 
I KNEW YOU WOl 

YS ! TA-TA! WE" 

IME ~ MAYBE! 


s a \) FA | 
: = SS alli ee a 
HANG ON, FELLAHS/ HERE COMES]|HEH-HEH ULON'T Fino L] 
ee En per A WHOPPER- WOW! SHE'S ME, MAT! LL PLAY AGAIN 
lA 
a OUT FOR THE : Swe 
3 3S 














NGC EWIM ELLO, MATEY! THANKS 
ul t 
TO THAT SHIP AND Ee LETS 
COMES A 
CARGO SHIP- BUT THE 
CREW WON'T PICK ME 
UP-UNLESS I'M 
CRAFTY! 


HOW ARE WE GOING 
[TO GET RID OF HIM? 





THE SOLUTION, CAP’N! 
WE'RE A: BANANA~ 
BOAT. AIN'T WEP 





EMERGENCY BELL! ALL HANDS ON DECK! } i one CREWLESS BANANA-BOAT 
' 1, TER « 
WOW! BANANA SKINS EVERYWHERE! THAT WAS A STUPIO 
TRICK! MIGHT'VE 
BEEN ME! 





Jonah is the keeper of the Bleakrock Light. He turns it OUT before he goes to 
bed at night! 





UNTIL IN THE END 
[ BANANAS, SIR— DAY AFTER. 
pad | PERISHIN’ DAV— BANANAS — 
BANANAS / Wi 


yy /E"RE BEGINNING 
(TO OOM LIKE BANANAS! 


é [SO LONG, MATE / YOU'VE, 
VOLUNTEERED 
IA MESSAGE HAS BEEN RECEIVED 
FROM THAT LIGHTHOUSE. THEY 
SOMEBODY TO. N OOH-H-H / THIS) 
, Hii Mage TOOTHACHE’S 
|} 


PLAS 
ie 
C , 
—— { E arbi 00'S FATE, 
3 | MATE? 
= =. apt = : beans (Ae 


> 


STAIR: 
THE ONE WITH 
THE LIGHT IN IT / 


NO, MATES—NO /IT WAS HIM UP. 
Ae 5 ~ THERE, IT TELL YOU. HE PUT. 
GOO 1 THAT POOR. 1 \ CHE LIGHT OUT / 
WITH TOOTHACHE / > 
HE MUST BE BASHIN’ 
HEAD AGAINST 
| | THE WALLIN AGONY! 





Jonah shines a whole regiment's boots till they gleam—but the soldiers don’t take 
a shine to the shoe-shine boy! 






























a 3 
—ANO A FRANTIC) 
LIGHTHOUS: 
KEEPER... 
MAINLAND 


MAINLANDS 
HELP/ HELP! 
WERE STUCK, 
WITH JONAH JY 


























a sy tee TO FOR 
: FREE MONTHS, AND ONLY ENOUGH 
ME TEQULO HE | | RATIONS FOR TWO /GET DOWN 4 

THERE AND START OIGGING UP 


—— SOME COCKLES 


We 


























ALLONS OF 
UEL OIL 
FOR THIS / 





























GOT ENOUGH SALT 
AND VINEGAR, 
WHEN WE SERVE 
THEM UP. 


3. ONLY HOPE WE'VE, 



























)._ SMWNUTES LATER. { 
THEY'VE ALL GONS 
AND LEFT AME TO EAT 
1 200,000,031,000,125 


COCcKLES MYSELF/— 
THE ROTTEN LOT 









LUCKY FC! a 
JONAH BLOKE OR WE 
HEAVED YOU OVER THE SI 
WHERE WERE YOU HEAD! 


GOLLY! I'D BE 


DO SOME HAM J = 
 RGHING HERE. Ee 
fe ey) EA 










































AHS A SHOE-SH' 
MASSA CARIN, S 
AH WUZ HEADING 


ORLEANS / 
tome 
ISTHAT SOS ys 
} 


YO M-dA— 
1 THE TROOP 


COMMANOER'LL } f 
BE GLAD Tt \ 
[Resesez: 7 * IN 
7 wf i" 
= || 


e 










MY REGIA 
A JOLLY OLD SPIT’N POLISH J 


‘amano 

















\ TOSSED ME 
\ OVERTHE 











OUT, JONES! 
HEADING SLAP 
A SANDBANK/ 


Teta AA Y 

















THE BOOTS ARE 
DAZZLING 






SOB, JONES STAKE A 
LOOK AT THIS! 














The British Army gets a shock—when a goon called Jonah runs amok! 


we 1 


A Aino tHe oavective —A[/T DIDN'T DO IT!) [THis 1s For BEACHING 
If — 3] tz QUR.TROOP-SHIP/ TAKE INNOCENT, MATES / 
B2TISH ARMY HAS BEEN OF THE ASSAULT IMIS é ‘AT! AND THAT! 2. 


UN_EASHED ACROSS AN ‘Vp BURY ME AT SEA. 7 
E| | OCEAN-BOUND SAND-BANK.|\{ NO! MUVVER / AND THAT J 
4 p> , 
ONWARD, MEN! LIQUIDATE SY ELP/ 2 
THE BLIGHTAH /, 














a 


Ss) KG 

















= 
rc - 
ANT MARK MY GRAVE WITH -~SHIP\\ | BANDAGE HIS. 
A WREATH CO SEAWEED! 7 | (Biacit Aeon Thi 7e0OP"SHIPN, Ge - P 
WE GOT THE HUH! YOU ALLTHINK 
‘Basa! stoP sniveLiinG | |{ BOUNDAH, CAPTAIN / f WE'RE AFLOAT AGAIN! NK I'M STUPID, DON’T F 
YOWRE NOT EVEN MAKE FOR THE NEAREST 4 your— 
SCRATCHED! ME WRISTS JE SPRAINED PORT AND DUM? THAT 
A ME WRISTS WHENT FELLY 4 GHASTLY HORROR, 
ASHORE / 























Fre ry auc x 

T KNEW THAT ROTTEN | ALL I'VE GOT To }| /— ANd JONAH \ LS winuTes LaTeR § AS SOON AS WE HIT PORT, 
LOT WOULD CLAP MEIN | | DO NOW IS. 1S IREE 7) | On DecK— THEY’LL NEVER, aL TAKE A DASH FORTE 
IRONS /--AND THAT’S |( REMOVE THE FIND MEIN AND — !/2 GOLLY, I'VE GOL. 
WHY I GOT ‘EM TO \ BANDAGES, LIKE : COMPANY 77 
BANDAGE MY WRISTS This — s ie 
FIRSTS i AS 

















Bor risa rs 

TANK, FOLKS LITS 

AN AMPHIBIOUS 
DUR S 







































































? == 
WARN ALL SHIPPING / EMERGENCY / 

" ENCy / 

RADIO THE sae | EMERGENCY 





























NEXT WEEK 


THE NAVY GO DURW 
SHOOTING / 








The Navy boys were right out of I 








uck—when their mascot found Jonah instead 
of a duck! 











—— 





GENTLEMEN 





AIMOSPHERE AT NAVAL HEADQUARTERS \\ 
ENSE GENTLEMEN! 


[ROU HAVE BEEN SUMMONED TO THIS \ 
FERENCE BECAUSE A DESPERATE if. 
CRITICAL SITUATION HAS ARISEN / 
; 





——— i 


i] | AN ENEMY THAT STRIKES 


THE ENTIRE WORLD'S: 
SHIPPING IS IMPERILLED BY 


FEAR INTO THE HEART OF. 
m\ EVERY SAILOR —— 
FROM ADMIRALTO 
CABIN: BOY / 














BRACE YOURSELVES 
AND BEHOLD—— 











IE MY MOTHER. 





yes /17’S 7IM{ JONAH J AT THE 
MOMENT HE IS RUNNING AMOK 
INAN AMPHIBIOUS DUKW /—— 


THEREFORE , 
GENTLEMEN , YOUR ORDERS 
ARETO 60 DUKW- 
SHOOTING—— AND 

PX COOP BUNTING / 














COULD ONLY SEE 
NO! 











VE GOT TO REACH THOSE MARSHES: 


ieecmen a Or 
THE FACE THAT HAS SUNK 
A.THOUSAND SHIPS /.__ 
f a: 
G 








HO-HOS NOT GOOD ENOUGH, MATEYS / 
YOU'LL HAVE TO DO 
BETTER!N THATS 


SUFFERIN' CATFISH / 
THIS 1S TAKIN'A 
JOKE A BIT TOO 
FAR/ THEY 

COULD DO ME 

AN INGURY / 











BEFORE THIS MOBILE IRONMONGERY, 
ORI'M ATDEAD DUKW/” 




















‘ /; 


8 








MISSION 


A> COMPLETED 


SUCCESS OF OUR 


A 





BY JINGO/ THOSE MARSHES 
MUST BE TEEMING WITH REAL 
DUCK /WE*LLTAKE TOWSER 
HE SHIP'S DOGGIE MASCOT, 
ASHORE AND HAVE SOME. fi 
SPORT TO CELEBRATE THE 














GOOD SHOT, SIR! 
YOUVE GOT ONE. / 





FETCH IT, TOWSER / 


IT LOOKS LIKE A DUCK. 

GIMEEES UKE ADUCK/-AN? 

17'S MAKIN! A WOFSE LIKE A 

DUCKS + BO REEKON Tas A 
Bu: 














HAVE YOUR. LITTLE 
JOKE, WON'T YOU ! 











HELLO, MATEYS / YOU, marge 





DOWN WITH 
THE DIVERS /} 


Jonah comes up—and another ship goes down! 

















E - 5 T’LL SWIM UNDERWATER, 
(EB NAVY THOUGHT THEY HAD SUNsN\ 
ese rao RE} Yy AND SMUGGLE 











sy 


TRIEVER. UNEARTHS] 
Hitd (IN THE MARSHES ! J [/ soonie! 
ial as THE ROTTERS/ f “5 
IT'S: THEYIVE Lesa 
xs ABANDONED = 
d : MES eo 
5 3 b 
= i dl iS 
~ i 
mace i < ‘ 


ER ON A PEARL- 
DIVING TRIP—BUT IT’S 























AH/THERE’S THE DIVER AT WORK! } {BETTER SUCK A 

HEH-HEH/ 2’LL SNEAK INTO HIS GOBSTOPPER ON. 
OYSTER-NET AND GET YY WAY UIP—SO'S 4 
MYSELF HAULED ON 


MOUTH TO. 
BREATHE. 


























ef IT’S GONE DOWN Z KNEW IT! THEYVE GONE, 
ee eae nTe Fale: ° BAC f THE HOLD/—~ RIGHT THROUGH THE 
: MATES / SAW IT FIRST/— 
IVS MINE f 





TSA 
SEA-MONSTERS, BLACK PEARLS, 








Z SHOULON'T BE 
SURPRISED JF IT, 
SINKS NOW / 








WATCH IT, 
MATEYS / 












































[Back AT THE 
AC, MATE — BUT IF 
WEES: YOU'VE FINISHED 
SIN? Al 
GOT IT/ ERK, 
s IGE I eceT KE 
ROM BLACK 











? 
IPS CHANGED 
Fi ACI 
TO YELLOWS, 
CF 























Who Is the menace on water skis? Jonah, the jinx of the seven seas! 





IAS §| LUCKY FOR ME THIS BIT STAYED \| /BuruNKNOWN 70 ¥ fh ff NOW! <I 
(| AFLOAT WITH 4 FAIR TIDE, I'LL YONAH, DANGER, 4 ECT On: UMNO Pe eet 

: =~ 

E 


BE CARRIED OUT TOSEA AND LURKS BELOW —, ~ 
PICKED UP BY A PASSIN’ SHIP! ELLO, MATE./CALM FOR THE TIME O° TH! 
4 YEAR —AIN‘T iT P; 



































GONE ME SOME 
HARM! 


sf CS 
a eee” ¥ 4 AND JUST IND 
lB “fs ?, rs TIME FOR. on 

a 3 LUNCH / 

—————— MEANWHILE, A POOR Sy [HOLD IT, RAMSBOTTOM/! THERE'S A POOR, 

G ? Lucky FoR ME Ir swam] [UVSUSPECTING SAL OPA CAPTAIN, oe ARNT THE LAUNCH TO Sick HIM UP, 
IT AINIT HUMAN! OFE-- MIGHT HAVE. {S SAILING HIS SHIP TOWARDS a Re 
IT WAS "4am J CERTAIN DESTRUCTION « Me va ss 


A UTTLE TO STARBOARD, 
RAMSBOTTOM /THAT’S THE 
SPIRIT/ YOU'LL SOON GET INTO: 

THE WAY OF IT! 


THEY'RE COMIN’ FOR. 
ME/ BUT, IFT AIN'T CRAFTY, 
THEY MIGHT CHANGE THEIR, 
MINDS ABOUT PICKING 




















éZ 
ia 


(So~ 
YOU'VE GOT YOURSELF A NEW 
DECK HANDS 








RAMsBOTTOM))| (CZBESSE! 


ITs IM! 





























¢2 (CUT THE ROPE, YOU faiicapnT\ z= z 
4 i YONAH'S: 
~ BRAINLESS CLOTS? THe Mane SS ara 


zs i i YOU GUYS / 
a ‘ eo eS ABOARD! 

















THE RATS ARE DESERTIN? 1 COME ANY NEARER. Y 
Z'LL SHOOT MYSELF! 


THE SHIPS 
CO 


THALMEANS » 
ay SHE’S GONNA 
Sq GO DOWN ANY 
oa 
oe 




















From ” The Star of Hope's” crew come despairing wails—for Jonah’s aboard 
and Jonah never fails! 














= XS 
* JONAS. 


d F Z 
g te : ceeds 
|Gpeetesee Tamer BUT THE CA ie | | 
SHUILB “STAR OF, HOPE. /O: es Laas ONE HO = 
pene THAT BIG BLOKE IN 
ARR FCC DECK— 
‘ Ng 


THE , 
ANIMAL CARGO! 
HE’LL FIX HIMS 


Sy ox Se . Ny, 
WG BOP NS) 


TAKE THIS CHARACTER BELOW, f DON’T MOVE J(u te vumBo uP 
FROM THERE, FOR THE REST OF 
BUD. ai THE VOYAGE, 





‘ aa 
vs 
SAFER WITH 
AN ELEPHANT ON 
DECK THAN "IM! 


















































[8uT JONAH FINDS A PAL TO 
HII 


GOODIE / THAT MONKEY'S 
ESCAPED! ANE ONCE PICKED 





UG-GUGS ——~ 
ISLAND FoR. Sit 
Hi! 
MONTES Goon 
UNDERSTANDS/ )\ 


DLL GIVE ITA 
FEW INSTRUCTIONS 









































A THOUSAND: 
THANKS, MY 
FRIENDS 








\\ 


[+ = = = => 
SQUEAL-L ZjSES[HELPICAP'N — 
E a THE STEERING'S 


























NEXT. he 
Wee: THE SEA-HORSES 


Hard-bitten seamen get a scare when they sail into the sea serpent’s lair! 











































{TELL THE MENTO BUILD A 
BIG RAFT.’ WE'LL TOW THE 
ANIMALS TO THE MAINLAND 
BEHIND A LIFE-BOAT— AND 
MAROON JONAH HERE 
FOR. THE REST OF 
HIS NATURAL J, 


















WE'VE CLEARED THE DECKS OF 
EVERY LIVING THING, CAP’N — 
EXCEPT JONAH / HE MUST 

BE HIDING ON THE ISLAND 
SOMEWHERE J 


WE'LL SEE 
CIRCUS 1ALS TO, ABOUT THAT? 
RUN AGROUNL. 


ana HAS CAUSED 
A SHIP-LOBD OF lt 







































WELL! WE'VE MANAGED TO. 
LEAVE JONAH BEHIND, MEN. 
RECKON WE’VE DONE 
ALL MARINERS AN 
OUTSIZE FAVOUR 1 









I'LL BORROW HEH / HEH! 
THIS COMIC. A PERFECT 
Fir? 


\HORSE COSTUME 


































‘CIRCUS — 
PROPS 


VBlur aacicamonnt THE RAFT — 7 WE MAY BE 
DUMB ANIMALS —, 
, BUT WE AIN'T. 
THAT'S A MIGHTY. 
een? Tees, He 
HORSE! F Pa, ” 
[A HORSES wf "I RECKON IT’S 


THAT GOON 
WHO SCUTTLED 
JUMBO! T CAN 
TELL BY HIS 



































MAN ABOARD A SAILING 
SHIP SEES A FANTASTIC 






























CAP’N/ CAP'N! 









































BY THE HAIR O' NEPTONE'S 
BEARD / I'VE ALWAYS SWORN 
THEY EXISTED AND EVERYBODY 
LAUGHED AT ME! HAUL 
iT ABOARD / 


Vyou BUNCH O' LILY- LIVERED 
CISSIES .’ IT'S NOTHING 
TO BE SCARED oF / 










"SCUSE ME, 


THROW (T 
MATEY f— 


BACK, CAP'N 
IT'S ‘ORRIBLE! 






















































[HAT LL 
NEVER FORGET 
vou! 


YOWRE THE FIRST BLOKE SHAKE HANDS — 
WHO'S EVER FISHED ME f= 

OUT OF THE SEA 
VOLUNTARILY —— 
AN’ I JUST 
WANNA SAY— 


















E] 
NEXT WEEKS 


SUNK —BYA STEWPOT! 

















Hold that bucket a minute! Something horrible’s in it! 




















QLD -~THVIE CL/PPER SAILS FINAL VOYAGE— BUT BYA CRUEL 
PROUOLY ON HER FINAL TWIST OF FATE — JONAH LANDED 4 CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT!) | BE COLD UP 
ALLZ SAID WAS f7HANKS 
FOR HAULIN'ME ABOARD, 
MATES? —— AND THEY 
ALLRAN UP INTO THE 
RIGGING! 


z } c& = 
| Alcz0ss THE RESTLESS OCEAN A. UT WASN'T INTENDED TO BE HER ui OWN INTHE GALL TLL. MAKE 7EAA 


AW 























[TRE MAN WHO PULLS) : 
THE SHORTEST MATCH HEH-HEH/ 


GOES DOWN TO THAT WAS FAI 
SAVETHE SHIPS ENOUGH — S, 
DOWN You GO / 



































SCUSE ME) CARNE BUT \ BDOWN INTO THE WIDE AND 
{BADNTT YOURETIPREIK. {| RESTLESS OCEAN, THE OLD~ 
THIS SHIP) IT i i A BREATHING APPARATUS / TIE OU eee ee Geen 
STAYS AFLOAT! / WE'VE SPRUNG A LEAK / 2 See Sauer 
THIN 
TELLS ME I'D BE 


JUMP FOR. S ANOTHER PART OF 
YOUR LIVES! goo x NGHE OCEANS 
Hy ae a 




























































4 “UP SUFFERIN’ SEA-SLUGS/] F skipper /HARRY’S WET RECKON IT's 
Hours cATae— Lf Bur ur nsove ya HOLD EVERYTHING, Teer DREDGED UP 4 SOME SORT. 
TLL JUST HAVEA REST HARRY! SOMETHIN’ HORRIBLE! 





KEEP THOSE 
. ANOTHER PLANET! 
BUCKETS GING, 2 : WHATEVER IT is, 


ITAIN’'T HUMANS 
1}. 
Wea 


1G 























































ol! WHAT’S 
THE IDEA? 


o 
AGH-H-HRGH ! 
IT’S WORSE THAN AN. 
EXTINCT, AMPH|BIOUS: 
PREHISTORIC HORROR 
FROM QUTER SPACE /, 
a's Yj, ld 


IT SO THAT WE CAN SEE HOW 
HORRIBLE IT REALLY 1S / 




















WANTED! 4 DRI 
BREOGE UP THAT OREDGER ! 











It’s a bleak outlook when Jonah’s off the hook! 




















KEEP HIM DANGLING, IF HE 
GETS DN BOARD, WE'RE 


TN aoe 











[COR! WE MUST HAVE 
RUN INTO A SUDDEN 


: SQUALL! 
Ox 
beam ey v3 
SZ ER 
W) 






ITE NIP OUT, ALF, AND SEE IF 
HE’S STILL WITH US! 


IF THADN’T KEPT MY 
HEAD, LI MIGHT HAVE, 
LOST MY HAT! — sl 
PELLO! ’ELLO! NO ONE] 
ION THE CRANE 
PLATFORM! 























CRIKEY! HEH+HEH ! 
WOULD YOU 
BELIEVE tT! 




















ALF?S 






HAVIN’ TROUBLE 











4S MINUTES LATER’ 


1\BEEN AWAY A LONG 
TIME. MAYBE HE’S 


WITH 





T’VE ALWAYS FANCIED 
TRYINIMY HAND AT ONE, 
OF THESE! 


HOOKED A PRIZR, 
FIRST GO! 



























IT RECKON I’D BETTER HAVE. 
A GO AT LOWERIN? THIS. 
CABIN BACK ON DECK IN 
CASE SOMBONE.GETS HURT! 
































SOMETHIN’ TELLS ME 
I’D BETTER UNCOUPLE 
A BUCKET-QUICK! 



























CARRY ON, GRIMSHAW! 
YOU WERE DREDGING THE 
ESTUARY LIKE I TOLD YOU 












‘TO. DREOGE UP THE 
OTHER DREOGER! 








Y-YES, SIR! AND NOW-~P-PLEASE, 
S-SIR, ME, HARRY AN’ ALF WOULD 
LIKE ANOTHER DREDGER 


Gil NEXT WEEK ~ MUTINY || 








“IN OTHER WORDS~ 
PS SUNK f 








On A malLeoaT J 














Jonah is delivered to a mailboat—and the crew are posted missing! 

















JONAH MAY BE 
IMAMINENT IN THE SA 
AREAS, DOGGER, ao 
SHANNON OR. BAILEY! >s~ 


BUT, UNFORTUNATELY, THIS LITTLE: 
_ || | 6.20. LAUNCH ISN'T EQUIPPED 
WITH RADIO. ti 


TEE-TUM-TI-TEE ~ NOT FAR 
FROM: THE DOGGER NOW, WILFRED. 


HEY! WHAT DO YOU MAKE 
OF THAT, WILFREDP 


DUNNO, STANLEY! 
BETTER PULL ALONGSIDE 
AND FIND OUT! 


ALL VESSELS >> 
IN THESE AREAS ARE 
ADVISED TO PUT om 
INTO THE NEAREST 








PORT WTHOUT 
DELAY! 


















































MEANWHILE, DOWN IN THE HOLD 
OF THE MAIL-BOAT- 
omy 


PULL YOURSELF TOGETHER, 
WILFRED! I'VE LOADED HIM 
ABOARD THE MAIL-BOAT 
WITH THE OTHER SACKS. 
HE’S THEIR PIGEON, 
Now! 


fe. UP ON THE MIST-ENSHROUDED DECK >| 


EVER HEARD WHAT’S I [THEY RECKONS AS)) |... AN’ YEARS LATER, 
SAID ABOUT THIS SHIB]|HOW, WHEN SHE & |WHEN SHE WAS IN 
WILLIE? WAS BEIN’ BUILT, Aj |DRY-DOCK FOR 
REPAIR ~THEY 
>| |FOUND HIM/ALL 



























POOR BLOKE GOT 
RIVETTED UP, 

| ACCIDENTALLY, 
BETWEEN HER [= 
PLATING... 



























PHEW!YOU READ ABOUT 
JONAH IN “THE HORNET'EVERY 
IWEEK~ BUT YOU NEVER THINK 
OF IT HAPPENIN’ TO YOU! 



































FOOLS!COME BACK! THIS AIN'T 
NO GHOST! IT’S JUST A POOR 
BLOKE WHO’S GOT HIMSELF. 
TANGLED UP IN A MAIL-BAG! 


AYE, WILLIE! AND NOW, 
ON MISTY NIGHTS LIKE 
THIS, THEY RECKONS 
AS HOW HIS POOR, 
TORMENTED SPIRIT & 
ROAMS THE DECKS IN 
ANGUISH ~ AN’ A 


WAILIN'~ A 7 






~HELPIMATES! 
LEMME OUT! 


























































Y'SEE! HE’S JUST AS 
HUMAN AS I AM,YOU 
COWARDS! 


WAIT, MEN/ MAKE, 
ROOM FOR ME! DON’T 
LEAVE ME ON A 

DOOMED SHIP! 


IT’S HIM- 














THERE'S NOTHING 

UNNATURAL ABOUT 

HIM AT ALL! TLL 
SHOW YOU! 


a, Se 























BY GOES 
BL Ge 

















LIGHTSHIPS 





The “Gfow-worm” won’t gfow when Jonafi’s on fhe go! 


ee ee 


OREW OF A MAL-BOST Have MADE THE | FIG: fy 
GA hae ahem || acenseaceeamowee rae Fp 


PICKINGS 
D POR a WHILE, 


i” MR. HENRY CRUMP, THE. ‘I RECKON T CAN OO THIS BLOKE CRUM Mizanwniteas “lean \—ANDov me UaHTsHiP JF 
“SHIP ®GLOW-WOR! B — 
fr Cape COBFISH. eo ai FROM CAPE *BLOWHWORM* 
G o ae OOS. we LOVELY, PEACEFUL JOB THIS] NOTHING 
URS: be Bh 175 Overy: To DG BUT LIGHT MY LAME ave 


RT BLOW TUITE MORNIN! > 
itr SaTween f 


HEH J HEH! WOULDN'T IT BE Y 

A LARK IF THERE REALLY WALD 

SoNAB HS TTHe HORNET? \“MetTOseai= 
- THERE WAS! 


NEARER, NEARER,SAIL) [7 _HELP/ HEL P/HEL PS 
THOU ON.. &Ss—OH~— ESS / 

BRINGIN’ HIM THAT 4 WHERE DID PUT, 

Ze ADORE-} ME NO. THAT UFR«BOaT? 











(SORRY = BUMPED INTO YOU, BUT, 
VE GOTALETTER FOR YOU 
MARKED TURGENT’s 


ROR WHO SINKS. 
Beveiavas 
HEADING IN YOUR. 

DIRECTION. SiGNED— 


YOUR. LOVIN! BROTHI 
— ALE? 




















A river bridge is reduced to rubble—and Jonah’s the cause of the trouble! 








Bi 
w NLIFT RIGHT INTO. 
THE DOCKS / 











—, 
EA, 
AROUND HERE FOR A wi 
WEEK NOW—AND NO ONELL 
Pick ME UP / 


ALTER COURSE — 
Quick VS yyy f° 


HELLO! WHAT'S THIS 


H/TVE BEEN FLOATING 1 f2/LL JUST HAVE TO 
A. WHOLE] |SWIM FOR THE CABLE DOING DOWN 
SHORE— WHEREVER HERE ? 
wis! 




















TQUICK/ DQ SOMETHING — 














HINK THAT a7L 


‘oO 


ANYTHING / IT'S JONAH / 





VESSEL. 


HEY-HO/ HOME AT 
LAST — AFTER FOUR, 
LONG YEARS / 











laQAED THE TOWEDE| TOTHINE Te 
HAPPY, HONEST-TO- 


GOODNESS BRITISH 
FACES AGAIN AND... 


ANY CHANCE OF 
A LIFT, MATEY 2 

















— THEY RECKON 
IWS HALF HUMAN 








f 





HELP! put Me J 





THAT WASN'T WHAT YOU VWWOULD. 
CALL A FRIENDLY 
RECEPTION / 














AND HALF, 
VEGETABLE. 





LET ME GET 





"TURN INTO THE 
NEAREST SHORE / 


WE‘RE GOING OFF 
COURSE. WE'RE 4 


TRIBUTARY/ q 


OFF/ 


Now THAT THE BRIDGE) W| FAno so. 








LOOK OUT FoR. “1S 
2,7HaT BRIDGE! 
‘4 fe 
i Ny ’ 
oat 





FERRY / FERRY / LET JONAH GET, 
YOU_ACROSS /SINGLE TRIP, 
FIVE PENCE. TEN :. 


PENCE RETURN 








HAS GONE, NO ONE. 
CAN GET ACROSS. 
= COULD START A 
FERRY AND EARN 
SOME CASH J 












































—— 


NOT LIKELY/ WE'RE. 
TRAVELLING THE 
SA4IFE WAY! 





He has sunk more ships than a U-boat ace—no wonder sailors run when they 
see his face! 








I. CAN'T UNDERSTAND, RIGHT, SON — A CUSTOMER AT LAST! 
VTi T’VE BEEN > OURE HIRED! ONE WHO HAS FAITH IN. 
OFFERING TO FERRY ERRY ! ie) % 
PEOPLE ACROSS 





JUST ONE 
WHO CAN'T SWIM, 
Boy! 











[NEITHER WE HAVE! MAYBE 


=: ————— 
ait e 
) ak 


= TF 
YOU'D BETTER SIT AMIDSHIPS GOODIE! WE'RE Pe DLIFE ON Tye 4 
AS BALLAST, WHILE L GETTING SOMEWHERE Ge, 
PADDLE INDIAN STYLE ef NOW. HO- ef) “Can wave... 
IN THE BOWS. 4 LEON THE : 
of can wave”, 


3 \ 
i 








JONAH CATCHES A CRAB! 
































(GET RID-OF THAT CRAB— By 
y|\ OR TLL DROWN £ “ny 





HANG ON, SiR! TLL LET HIM, 

RAB THIS LENSTH OF DRIFT-WOOD 
THEN FLICK HIM OUT WITH 

ONE SHARP JERK / 


























S yours of aRsuine ANN \~— NOT THE ATLANTIC OCEAN! 


“4 
You FIEND/ IF WE SURVIVE, 
TM GOING TO SUE YOU ALL 
WANTED WAS TO BE 
FERRIED ACROSS THE 
PESKY RIVER——— 























eee 


NEXT WEEK DESERT ISLAND Dil 





A broadside from a coconut tree—and down goes another ship to the bottom of 
the sea! 














THIS POOR GENT HIRED JONAH TO VrVe GOT tt! THis SEE! 3/VE TWISTED IT WHEN THE CRAB NIPS JT, DLL YANK IT 


5 Sy | LUMP OF SEAWEED , )I INTO THE SHAPE OF A OUT WITH ONE SHAR! 
Rene (hd ACROSS A RIVER. VOW WILL DO THE TRICK //| [HUMAN FOOT— WITH A Me einer oe 
IN MID- ATLANTIC, A VICIOUS CRAB. Voteuenepe 

HAS EVICTED THEM FROM THE BOATS one | 

















[— FREar WAS THE 
BUNG-HOLE PLUG OF 
THE ROWING - BOATS 


WHAT’S THAT 
IN ITS OTHER 
CLAW P 
































— = 


BECAUSE WEXLL HAVE "A SHIP/THERE’S 
TO BAT IT UNTIL WERE Tees weers.| FASHE HEADING 
WAKEY-WAKEY, SX HOPE You RESCUED THIS WAY J WERE 
SIR J WE'VE RUN a LIKE SEAWEED, LATE 4 SAVED! 
AGROUND ON A. / SIR > 
any DESERT, 


















































= 
SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, ABOARD \eack ON THE ISLAND Vl 
THE APPROACHING SHIP 

THEY/RE COMING! GET 


READY/ 3/M GOING TO 
CUT THE BRACES..., 


NOW 
































WHIZZ ON AHEAD 


\ A uv Ly eS . 
eo a NEXT WEEK —~ 7447 SVNING FEELING AGAIN / 




















No wonder our Jonah’s in a bad mood—that bloke he’s just rescued has a head 
made of wood! 




















JONAH AND His COMPANION & THE SIGHIN? 4 = HEY / WAIT FoR ME/ 
AVE LANDED ON A SINKING. OF THE WIND DON'T LEAVE ME/ 
Lo TRIMRING THEN HAVE: MAY FEET! “INTHE OF THE Gynt 


i H 
BRINE-SOAKED 
RIGGIN’ J, 












































\Fiew, THE MATE 


tenes aeee ne Scmw) itl |(EPae Boon 
LUGGER 

AIS CHANCE. IN THE WATER BLOKE DROWN! D JONAH 15, 
SAVE HIM ! COMIN? / 


ce) 
3° 


~2 



































(EARS Ee THAN I HAVE OO 
BETTER TI = . 
THAT SAM EVER DONE.... i 1 THOUGHT }i BRITS OUT 
GONNA DO—— THEY’D DONE /| 170 sea ! 
THAT-ON _. 
PURPOSE..! 


a 
































l| SPLOOSH. 








= : = 
HELP/ UP SCOOP! Si | VOU ARE NOW WITNESSING 
6 | THESETTING UPOFA NEW, 


CIM is Boia wo AIR-SPEED RECORD — | 
4 SS 1 a 
z (Bo\\ & \ 
i —— 
5, 4 





























| HRN 
BRK/ORY LAND! HARD A’ STARBQARD— > FOOL DOLT! CLOT. 
WE'VE ; ‘ a 





CAN'T STAND IT/, ES" WOW! RAMMED 


THE JETTY! 





























A telegraph pole goes up—and a timber ship goes down! Anything can happen 
when Jonah the jinx is around! 


















STO JONAH, THE 
EACH FERRY HAS 
TO A WATERY 


aie eee 













SAFEST THING I CAN DO NOW 
IS TO MAKE FOR MID-ATLANTIC 
-UNDERWATER! 
























UP ABOVE- if 


(BRING THE MUSTARD—AN' 


I CANNA UNDERSTAND IT! ALL 
| DID WIS TAE PRESS THE 
BUTTON FOR THE WAITER TAE 







DOON WENT THE SHIP 

















HUH! IF THI YOU'RE TOO LATE, HON! HAY | HY NAME'S JOCK M*SHOGGLE 
wP THE SAUSAGE AN’ HASH WENT. FAE AUCHENTOGLE! | WIS ON 
(CIE HIN A PIECE O° mA DOON WI’ THE FERRY-ACH! A WAY TAE TOSS THE CABER 


“UTS NO" THE WAITER! IN THE HIGHLAND GAMES! 















MIND IF | CONE 
IN, MATEY? IT'S. 


Fant LATER-IN MID-ATEANTIC, 4 


A SHIP! NOO 
WE'LL BE PICKED. ¥ 
UP! 4 4 


TINGS! 











NEVER KIND, JOCK. 
MAYBE YOU'LL BE IN 
DTM YET-IF WE CAN 
THUMB A SHIP! 


ian 


























NOT iF THEY 
SPOT THAT 

I'R JONAH! 
HERE'S WHERE 
VE GOT TO USE, 























S MINUTES LATER— 


RIGHT, GENTLEMEN! YOU CAN 

WORK YOUR PASSAGE TO OUR 

NEXT PORT OF CALL BY 

GUARDING THE DECK 

CARGO-A LOAD OF _/ 

TIMBER FOR TELEGRAPH 
POLES! 





VERY GOOD, 
MISTER MATE! 
PICK THEM UP! 
WE CAN USE TWO, 
EXTRA HANDS. 






FLOATING WRECKAGE SIGHTED ON 
PORT BOW, CAPK,WITH TWO SURVIVORS 
AECARD! A SIG HIGHLANDER AND A 
LITTLE SKINNY ELOKE WITH A WHITE 
Earp! 
































HEH! HEH! “A NICE EASY JOB 
THIS, JOCK! SWOPPING HATS 











BY THE WAY—YOU MUST BE OCH! THATS 

MIGHTY STRONG TO BE ABLE) ~ i = wie EASY, MON! 
PTC RI_HOW i 
I, ABOUT SHONING HE HOW | HKUST BE AS STRONG AS AN OX! 

(you GRIP IT, WITH ONE OF (WHAT BEATS ME, THOUGH, IS HOW 

THESE TREE TRUNKS? YOU MANAGE TO TOSS A THING THAT 
Pe USIZE RIGHT OVER = NO! 

a is 


























YOU JUST GIE 
1T_YIN MIGHTY ) 
HEAVE INTAE, 






DON'T 
4 THROW IT-!! 
i . E \ r ERK! 








(SDON'T TELL LE THE FIRST MAN TO 


ME WHAT'S 5,9 y CATCH UP WITH “EX 
SOINGSE T GOT \ (GapPEnnic af AND TURN ‘EM INTC 
CARRIED AWAY! 2 NOW! I ‘| A DOG-FISH’S 
24 (can GUESS! z ‘ Es DINNER GETS SIX 
IT ALWAYS q { j KONTHS? SHORE 
\.poes, _ ‘ LEAVE—¥ITH 














APs 


LB VOW VBI $3 







KEEP YOUR LOG HOVING, L 


CK! IT’S ONLY ANOT! 






RUN TO WHELKTON- 
—7_ON-SLUDGE! 
haa 








NEXT WEEK-TARGET-SHIP TANTRUMS. 


The Navy gets a shock when Jonah’s target ship runs amok! 








VOiIncs/so is MIN 





FASTER, JOCK, OR YOURE. 
A DEAD HASSISS 


AY’M RUNNIN’ AS FAST, 
AS MA KILVLL ALLOW J 


(wen? WE SHOOK, 


INFESTED WITH > 
WOODWORM £ 


WE'LL DROONS, 
WE'LL DROON f 











YOU BIG SLOBBERS e 
PADDLE FOR YOUR LIFE! 
—THERE’s A SHIP 


DEAD AHEADS 





AHOY, THERE SN Faves 
ANYCNE ABOARD 
THIS ROTTEN 


THATS FUNNY £ 
NOT A SOUL, 
IN SIGHTS 





TUB? 


Resfirs me 
—— JONAH S 
COME UP ON 


DECK, YOU 
INCOMPETENT 
CLOT / 




















AND IT WANT 
SOME 
ATTENTION 
HERE / 
—— 











T AM ON DECK, =o 


Lut 
GET BACKS 











weet! 
WERE AWA! 




















IT’S NO’ THATATALL] 
IPS A KILT INTHE 
ME SHOGELE TARTAN, 


TARGET SHIPS 



































Ket | 


ae 


Tithe 


BY THE POWERS,MEHAGGISHS 


THE CONFOUNDED TARGET 
SHIP’S BLITHERING WELL. 
MOVING 
1 whe = ot : 











CEASE FIRE/ 


MESGHOGGLE ABOARD 
THE SHIP WEVRE 














DUNNO FOR SURE, 
IT SOUNDS LIKE 
HARD TO PORT, 
AND DULLGPEE 


BETTER FOLLOW ORDERS, 
HARRY— EVEN IF THEY 
ARE BALMy! 


YSEE, JOCK / MY IDEA 
OF FLYING YOUR KILTAS A 
DISTRESS SIG 





CRIKEY/ IVE 
DONE 17" 
AGAIN / 


HEY/ WHICH WAY ARE YOU 
GOING, JOCK ©, 


AnIM GOING INTHE 
OPPOSITE DIRECTION 
TAE THE VIN YOURE 
GOING-—— Ai 


ND 
VERRA FAST / 





2B 





MI GULP IVES, AOMIRALL — THE) 
TARGET SHIP YOU SENT US TO, 


SINK, SUNK USS 


NEXT. WEEK Seni ona ive 


Jonah gets a job on a junk—and drives the captain crackers! 

































ACROSS THE WIDE 
AND RESTLESS AH! LAND. 
OCEAN, DRIFTS AHEAD, AND 








THE GOON OF THE, 
\ Seven Seas 
A_DEFLATING 
BLINGHY — 


=m > 
(STARVING! 















NOW FOR A GOOD TUCK- 
IN OF BIRDS’ NEST SOUR, 
FOLLOWED BY FRIED 
MEAT BALLS, GARNISHED 
WITH DICED OCTOPUS 









































THEN MAKE |) 
Lip snareyy / 


CRUMBLE 

{{ SERVANT, 
BLING SPECIAL, 
ORDER. 


Liar ,)  ¢/ 






















Vos HONOLABLE 
UB O' GLEAT ONE!) 





HEARD OF ME 
IN CHINA YET J |[HOLLIBLE JONAH MAN WAITING TO 
BE SERVED IN LESTLAUNTY YOU 

PLEPARE SPECIAL OROER FOR. 
UNWANTED CUSTOMERS / 

















(FoLlowep 






































—AND THE COOK-EE. 

LEGLETS HE'S UNABLE 

TO SUPPLY TOAST 
TODAY / 










AAT THE WATERFRONT — (VES!ME IN NEED 7) 


CARGO OF NUTS 
CIGHT AWAY / 












































MMM! ALLT NEED 
IS A PAIR OY NUT- 
CRACKERS AND I 
COULD HAVE A 
SLAP-UP FEED 
AFTER ALL/ 












Vi 











yrurs 











ANY CRACKERS 
ABOARD THIS 3 
JUNK, MATEE © 


HEE-HEE! PLENTY 


CLACKERS DOWN 
IN HONOLABLE 
HOLD! 


— 


OSH! IT’s DARK | 
'N HE! cf 















































|HUMBLE SELF/ 




















(EVELY HONOLABLE { OWE VUNK LaTER—{\YA 
| MAN FOR HIS 
_ 7A 











RIGHT, MY. GOOD MAN / TLL 
START WITH BIRDS’ NEST SOUP 
FOLLOWED BY FRIED MEAT BALLS,| 
B | GARNISHED WITH DICED 
OCTOPUS ON TOAST. 








WITH DICED 
OCTOPUS-EE / 




















((Ge2-2 You SINK-EE MY JUNK-EE! 
NOW ME PLOCEED TO CALLY OUT 
SLOW, AND HOLLIBLE SPIFFLICATION / 











WAIT A MINUTE! AS CAPTAIN, F@&, 


WERE SUPPOSED TO HAVE. 
GONE -DOWN WITH 
YOUR SHIP! 














The dreaded pirate was the scourge of the China Sea but he was no match for 
Jonah, the jinx of the Seven Seas! 








coo! 
CHINESE 
PIRATES / 








ME ALWAYS HAD URGE TO TLY OUT 
CHINESE TORTURE OF 10,000,000 JABS / 

















(ZAREEN ANSE /PLEPARE TO 
PLISONER./ 














FANG, THE MOST DLEADED PILATE OF 


CHINA SEA! HiM HOLD 
YOU FOR LANSOME 5 
/ N a LEWARD TO 
GET RID OF 
HIM, ALONG 


With FLEE, 
PARDON / 





























THEYRE KIDDING, 
AIN'T THEY 2 T CAN 
SEE ITS TAKING 

WOU ALL YOUR TIME 





RUN OUT THE 


PLANK-EE / 
TO KEEP YOUR. 
Fe , FACE STRAIGHT! 


























SPARE ME, 
HONOURABLE 
MATEYS/ 


























DON'T MAKE ME 
HEE WELL! WOULD 
os you AVE? TP 





WALK THE 
OH, NO! I CANST 












































Ocean rollers a ship can take—but Jonah’s roller is a different proposition! 

















joa poes—J] 


(24 


OTHE SEA! WERE 
FINISHED / 








f 


) [HAND THERE © 


LEARNED QUITE A 
BIT 


Al Tt 
PSYCHIATRY / NOW, 
Ws MY BELIEF 


BECOME AS 
NORMAL AS YOU 
ARE, PENTERGHAST J-| 











BIG COASTER. 
DO WE -A-M1-47 ? 





WE JUST WANT AT TO 


SAFE, HARBOUR _—> 
DON’T WE ? 





Pe wa 
COURSE WE DON'T! 


(THEN LET US SAY 
OVER AND OVER | 


SHALL REACH 
SAFE 
HARBOUR! 
THIS SHIP 














| SLOWLY, “ms 
SAFE HARBOUR!“ / 
THIS SHIP 








— SAFE HARBOUR! 
THIS SHIP SHALL. 
REACH SAFE 
HARBOUR- 


(Ernis suie sHace 
REACH SAFE 
HARBOUR. —— 
OOPS //Pr 
THIS SHIP SHALL 
EACH 























']| RUNNING AROUND 
LOOSE / 





V coor SURE 
Tear 
SHOULONYT BE 











REACHES SAFE. 
be HARBOUR— 














Tt CAN'T 
FIND ard 





THIS SHIP 
SHALL 
REACH—— 





PENTERGHAST! 
HE’S COMING 
4} BACK/ 


SCG 
































fEREACH SAFE 


HARBOUR. 























THIS SHIP SHALL 
SLUG! 
HARBOUR . 








UG! SAFE / 








May 





THIS SHIP SHALL. 
\— BOIL KS 
SAFE 











The captain was anything but full of joy when he saw who was aboard the 
Tor-Point buoy! 











ONCE AGAIN, JONAH, 

(S ALONE AND va 
SHIPLESS /N 
MID-OCEAN. 





IT MAKES QUITE ) 
A GOOD FLOATING vas 
WHEW! A BELL- BUOY ) || TENT WITH © NG! THAT SOUNDS LUKE 
THAVS BROKEN TUNIC STRETCHED | 1g THE TOR-POINT 
ADRIFT. OVER. IT /—- iY BELL- BU: f 
NOTA SAIL OR AL 
FUNNEL IN SIGHTS 
I'D BETTER START, 


IO 
BUT IT CAN UT” 
BE, OUT THERE! 
SWIMMING f 


) Litre DOES 
THIS CAPTAIN, 
ee KNOW THAT FOR} 
= i = HIA-IT IS! i 
FALTER COURSE / AKA 

INVESTIGATING UNFAMILIAR 

BELL ON 

















TAKS THE 
TUNIC OFFS 














] (HES BOUNCED BACK] \ 
OFF THE CARGO 


Leg eee 
OF RUBBERS 


T HIM TS MY DUTY TO 
Wl Went DOWN r BODY) |GI 
" IZ. ORT “HAVE LO SN DECK! 
= TIME SHIP, BY Z = 


















































(Well! FANCY i 
THAT! I NEVER }'/ 
A 









































The brand-new liner is a ship-without hope — Jonah is the captain and he can’t 
cope! 

















= = 
ek ene 
MIO-OCEAN THE : | A 
PASSENGER SHIP } |\ANO CHILDREN FIRST! NO PUSHING AWAY WE 
“SANITY” ON HER iT NOW! NO GO! HAW-HAW! 
MAIDEN VOYAGE, fj SHOVING!=- A | THAT'S THE 
HAS DROPPED ji_3Z f 
ANCHOR FOR 
LIFE-BOAT DRILL. 


NOW, LADIES 
ITLEMEN— 








INTO THE 
JOLLY OLD. 
WATER! 


MEANWHILE, AT SEA, JONAH HAS 
BEEN FLOATING AIMLESSLY FOR 

















{T ALL 15? NOW, 
WHO COULD THAT 
SILLY-BILLY BE? 





t Ly 





<7 














VERY MAN FOR °| 
\ dye HIMSELF! 
»-') 

he 


















ONE-OUT! TWO-OUT! [7 oNE-WILLInG \ [A FEW MINUTES LATER— 


THREE-OUTI FASTER, {| | HAND REPORTING | THE CaPrN SAYS YOU-GOTTA 
t FOR.2U TSCARNY KEEP THIS GOON BUSY, 


PEDRO~ PERMANENTLY! 








WHAT’S GONE 
WRONG WITH 
GRIMBLE? 








OKAY! THERE'S THICK 
PEA-SOUP FOR LUNCH— 

WITH DUMPLINGS TO. 
FOLLOW 


GET CRACKIN’! 











MY MOTHER ALWAYS 
SAID I'D HAVE MADE 
A GOOD CHEF, IFT 


OBVIOUSLY CUT OUT 







HADN’T BEEN SO 
FOR THE SEA! 

































PHEW! THESE 
DUMPLINGS 
ARE HEAVY! 











= 


i 











TER i (qurtur-tuT! ) 
‘ : 
DOE TOR ENtIN TELL ME THE \ VERY. WELL! 
mang worst, boc! } |} |( 1's JONAK'S 
vi i CAN TARE ITY / DUMPLINGS! 
1 Z ae 
: - 
I 
YS Yt wo QZ Y 
af elt | |. } 


2 
| ( DEAR ME! I’D BETTER 
TAKE AN X-RAY! 












THEYRE 
CAUSING: 
HAVOC IN 
YOUR 























f= 


SO PATIENTS LATER— 
7 THAT'S ALL THE 
PASSENGERS PASSED 
OUT, AND MOST OF 
THE CREW! THERE MUST 


BE ONLY THE CAPTAIN, 
JONAH AND ME LEFT!!! 

















DUMPLING 
FOR LUNCH, 
FOO! 
































I'M SINKING FAST, SON! 
PROMISE ME, BEFORE I 
GO, THAT YOULL SAVE MY 
NEW SHIP—STEER HER 
TO THE NEAREST PORT! 


WELL! THAT 
LEAVES ME IN 
SOLE COMMAND! 




























HEH-HEH-HEH! 
f TALWAYS KNEW 
I COULD DRIVE A 

















SHIP! FULL SPEED 


Val 
Vie : 


i FUNNY THING IS. 
jit THE “LEFT-OVERS" 
WK DUMPLI 



















"FROM THOSE 


—T HAD ALL 
TY OF ‘EM! 


NGS FOR MY LUNCH! 


a 
AN 1 STILL 

















ca 
FEEL FINE! 











NEXT WEE! 








The captain gets an awful shock when Jonah brings his ship safely in to deck! 








Ca 
FROM VARIOUS PARTS OF THE OCEAN EY Nant OF COURSE 
eer w= BLEAKROCK BEACON “SHE'S JUST COMING THERE'S A 


COMPLETELY 








BEING REPEATEDLY ATTACKED. sAIN, NOW! 
iy BY "S.S., SANITY“! CAPTAIN Saari 


R-FOR ROGER HERE! HAVE JUST 
SIGHTED PASSENGER SHIP “SANITY. 
HER CAPTAIN MUST 

HAVE GONE Dippy! 


HEH! HEH! SMASHIN’, la RIGHT, CAP*N JONAH! ~THAT YOU'D 
THIS! I'M GLAD THE. 4 iN ENOUGH LARKING ABOUT, GET HIS NICE, 
CREW AND THE 4 PLAYING AT “DODGEMS"-— '¥ NEW SHIP 
PASSENGERS PASSED 8 S REMEMBER YOUR PROMIS! SAFELY TO 
OUT AFTER THAT MEAL] |i ‘ TO THE REAL CAP'N— HARBOUR! 

T GOOKED ‘EM! Boy! 4 = ae 



































2 DAYS LATER— OR, RATHER, MISSES RET 
MORE BY LUCK THAN] | [IT BY INCHES— UNSCRATCHED INTO SUFFERIN’ CATS! 
NAVIGATION THE = ONE OF THE DOCKS. a WHAT'S eel oN 


‘8.8. SANITY’ HITS ; A z \A 
fe Ss we: 


a= 


Tsay! YOUDOWN 
















LOOK HERE! IF YOU'VE MEANWHILE, BELOW, 











MIND YOURS |{ WITH THE STEAM- IF? WE'RE PLAYIN’ AT 
















BEEN TOLD TO OVER- 
OWN BUSINESS. J] > MER! WHAT RING-A-RING-A-ROSES, HAUL THIS SHIP, IT'S A De ee 
MATE! ey ARE YOU DOING MATE. WE ALL FALL MISTAKE! THIS SHIP 
( ABOARD MY SHIP? DOWN IN JUST A WAS ONLY JOLLY (J RECOVERING— 
| ‘ WELL LAUNCHED A a 
ya ‘OOH-H-H! My POOR 


TH AGO! 
: ; MONTH AGO. HEAD'S THROBBING 










SOf YOU WOULDN'T LET ME 
DOWN, EH? YOU'D BRING MY 
SHIP SAFELY INTO DOCK —AND 
NOW IT'S pane AN OVERHAUL, 


WELL! FOR YOUR INFORMATION, 
YOU'VE BROUGHT MY BRAND-NEW 






: By GLORY! T 
) BELIEVE ITISA 








Two scientists come to the end of a long search when they meet Jonah and his 
new pal! 





7 5 = 2 3r— - 
‘Howpy, MaTey!| | MEANWHILE, aN BUT, CERTAINLY, IT 1SS OUR BELIER HERR 
<o) MILE OFF SHORE) [HERR CAPITAN ! zSE 
I THINK DER. 
NATURE OF 
OUR SECRET 
MISSION CAN AT 
LAST SAFELY 
REVEALED BE / 





A\CREATURES DAT WE 
CHARTERED YOUR, 
YACHT f 























MEANWHILE— BACK ON HALF AN HOUR LATER. fuva/— awaleluesi| 
THE (SLAND — ABOARD THE YACHT—, THERE'S A BLU8B-BLUB 
IN THE BLOOP-BiOOP 


- 7 
A SHIP! HAN F ‘ZIS CREATURE VE LOOK FOR 
ON, MATEY! T/LL 1S5 COVERED VITH DER. 7 
AND EM fs i O¥7 £ t DER 
“THIS PESKY XU g NET, SCHPINK! 
A\y J iSS DER 
NET? 








TQ COME AND 


GO TELLTH 
RESCUE US / SEAWEED / 











Six HOURS HAVE “L RELINQUISH) 
NOW ELAPSED, AND || HERE, | YALL FURTHER: 
THE CAPTAIN HAS Ei ( RESPONSIBILITY] 
RECOVERED FROM ‘“ iS 
HIS HYSTERMCS 

















THE PROFESSORS GO AND HERE’S MY MATE / 
DOWNTO INVESTIGATE. = IWOUWLL HAVE TO EXCUSE HIS 
di : APPEARANCE ! HE NEEDS 

A SHAVE J 


a 





a 
HO! SQ, TT WAS ALL 
A MISUNDERSTANDING |] JONAH’ 


FETCH HIM IN 
HHE DINGHY / 
































TEMPER, MATE/TEMPER! 
THEY ONLY WANTED TO. 
KNOW IF-YOU’D SEEN 
ANYTHING OF THAT. 
HUMAN-WALRUS! 








Tr THINKS I'M 
DER MALE 
IMAN-WALRUS J 














It’s Christmas—and the ship’s crew are all at sea when the ” fairy ” comes down 


off the Christmas Tree! 








CAVE. HE EVEN 

SHARED HIS ROAST 

SEA-SLUGS WITH, 
ME! 


‘I CAN'T 
a le 





CAPITAL f 





AND, INTHE 
WHEEL-HOUSE— 


el 


SCHPINK,MEIN DEAR. * 
FRIEND. DER MERRY 
CHRISTMAS TO YOU!" 








a|] A FAIRY AT THE 
TOR'MISTER MATE! 
CAPITAL! ~ 





‘I TOLD MY MOTHER I'D BE 
HOME FOR CHRISTMAS DAY, 


‘CHRISTMAS EVE-}| [MISTER MATE! GET, O=: (RIGHT, MY MERRY MEN! 
OUT ATSEA. THAT TREE ABOARD! ) == NOW TO LIGHT UP THE 
ITLL DO FOR OUR. esnarr aie / F CHRISTMAS TREE AND. 


= "gy ) CHRISTMAS TREE 
AEE ene SE AT THE SHIP'S 
FLOATING PARTY TONIGHT, 
ALONGSIDE! JR I] 
el) ye 


DISH OUT THE PRESENTS! 





WELL! YOU MIGHT HAVE HAD 


THE DECENCY TO WA\ 
UP AND 


aS 


| [HERE'S ME, STUCK UP THERE 
ALL ON MY OWN, WHILE YOU 
LOT ARE ENJOYING, 
YOURSELVES 
DOWN HERE / 


Yea! 





OH, WELL! 
TLL FIND. 


NEW YEAR. 

b> FE 

y CROWNED 
MIT PEACE! 











§ LU 
ILE — BAI —ALL ISS CALM 
(ND, MERI UND ALC Iss 


BRIGHT — J g 
FS pe 
CROAK! 


33 


OF THE THREE SHIPS THAT WENT SAILING Jj} 
BYS"ON CHRISTMAS DAY IN THE: Moenine)| 
— THAIS WASN'T ONE OF “EM S, 


Jonah joins the- Commandos — and the soldiers are all-at-sea! 








OUT AT SEA, THE PROPAH SOLDIERS" ARE 


SURGING SHOREWARDS iN A NEW-TYPE, 


LANDING CRAFT — 


SOLDIERS BEHAVES /| (WIGHT, YOU FELLOWS! MAKETHIS 
IN ACTIONS LOOK LIKE THE WEAL THING! WE. 
SIMPLY MUST IMPWESS THESE 
FEHWITOWIAL CHAPPIES, ¥Y’KNOWS, 


PWOULO IT INTERFERE WITH 


YOUR PLANS IF I HOPPED. 
7 ABOARD ? 





YDON’T DO ANYTHING 
HASTY WLS 
=, 





NOW TO FLOG THIS LOT TO THE MANAGER OF THE 


SATHSEA KIDDIES SWIMMIN? POOL, AND... 
iN? 


Si a7) 
1D FLogarr, 0% 


‘COO! ITAIN 
LETTITAVIT WITH THEM 
SMOKE CANISTERS — 

QUICK EL 


ao 


ARM 


EXERCISE / 


tt it 
nus us 





OUGHT TO BE BANNED FROM ovine (Fete Pe oe ae 
EEN.) CAL! 
THE HIGH SEAS ~~ (WOW WATCH THEM COMMANDOS % He et 
COME A-CHARGIN’AHT OF IT LIKE GUARDS 
TIGERS- SPURRED ON BY THEIR /~ |. 
| FEARLESS OFFICER / 


ra 
PANO AS THE SMOKE CLEARS... 


SARGE! SAY 
SOMEFINK / 
Veg Ee 


a 
Yint) er STs NeXt 


Lease nt 


ie 


ANUSH UP THAT BEACH \] 
AS THOUGH SOMETHING 
FIENDISH WAS WIGHT. 
BEHIND YOUL 


Sy 
NOW HANG 
ON, MATES! 4 
A = 


(COO! VE RUN SLAP 
ANTO_ AN Y¥ 


b}COWARD / T DEMAND 
ZZ, PROTECTION! 


: a 


WEEK-JOWAH BUILDS HéS OWN BOAT! 





Jonah launches his motor-less motor launch—and barges into a barge! 






COO! HARK AT THIS/—"BUILD YOUR OWN ] BRIGHTSEA 
BOAT—AT HOME! ALL PARTS SUPPLIED 
BY THE “SHAMROCK HOME-CONSTRUCT ION 


Co.’ VISIT OUR STAND AT THE 
BRIGHTSEA DO-IT-YOURSELF 
EXHIBITION” 


SHamrock HOME: 


THERE YOU ARE, SORR/ "TIS EASY 
TO CONSTRUCT AND WE GIVE FREE 






YOU MIGHT HAVE WEE FOLK IN IRELAND — 
BUT I AIN’T ONE OF ‘EM, MATE/ HOW DO 


HO! ME POOR MISGUIDED FELLER/ 


ELASTIC TO POWER ALL Ol THE WRONG STAND 
MODELS / 


Vs ai) 
you — ~\¥ 
SPUD-GUZZLIN’ 


GOON! 


THANK YOU, SIR/AND NOWALL You Vd 
REQUIRE IS THE ENGINE AND GEAR-BO’ 
UNIT, MODERATELY PRICED AT. wane 


£3334 


WRAP 

IT UP. TLE 

TAKE IT! 
AHEM! THE 

CONSTRUCTION KIT 





= = 
BACK AT THE OTHER STAN ONE WEEK LATER, AND. OUR STORY TAKES, 
OKAY. I BOUGHT ONE OF YOUR 
BUILD-IT-YOURSELF BOATS, MAT! 
NOW GIMME FIFTEEN 
THOUSAND FEET OF 


(BOTTOMLEY, QWELLS IN UNEASY 
FREE ELASTIC! Z 


RETIREMENT ON A CONVERTED, 
|COAL- BARGE. Film BS 


Fit 


HE: RETIRED THERE /NM 1933 WITH HIS 
FAITHFUL MANAGER, SAM POTTS, AFTER 


HISSES, BOOS, TWO HUNDRED ROTTEN 
EGGS, ONE FROST- BITTEN TURNIP. 


VrorsootH! EVEN HERE IN OUR RIVERSIDE 


MORE INTERESTED IN 
MECHANICAL THINGS 
THAN GOOD ACTING! 


BOWER THERE IS NO ESCAPE / ON YONDER 
GREEN AND MOSSY BANK STANDS A 
PETROL-LESS, OIL-LESS AND MOTOR-LESS 
MOTOR-LAUNCH / 





Jonah dreams of skimming over the seas and fakes—but his boat-goes-too-far 
when the elastic breaks! 










3 J7/nor 10 PANIC! I'VE BUNGED UP 
WHILE TRYING TO WIND UP THE 1 eb THE HOLE WITH THREE VOL! 
ELASTIC MOTOR OF | . 


<P) 
“HIS HOME-MADE it lq J “THE TEMPEST,” THAT L! 
JONAH IS CATAPULTED ie , 4 OF “AS IKE IT, 
THE RIVER AVON -TO CRASH! Hf boa FAR 
THROUGH BOTTOM OF A 


f = ———————— = fas 


— = at] 
(— WHY CAN'T THEY LIVE IN A 
COUNCIL HOUSE SAME 

AS OTHER FOLKS! 

Bi = — 


TLL MAKE SURE T 
DON'T FLY OFF THE HANDLE 
THIS TIMEZ 





NOW, BE OF GOOD CHEER, MY 
TRUE AND WORTHY FRIEND! 
FOR COMETH 
CLUTTERBUCK,OUR | n f WHAT'S UP? SHE’S 
MISERY TO END/, SHUDOERING TO 
A HALTS 





7} SCREW GIVES FORTH (TS BEST—BUT, fs AND NOW, FAIR READER, FROM THIS & 
IS NOT EQUAL TO THE TEST! WITH AWESOME J SAD AND PITEOUS SCENE 
THANG IT GIVES UP TRYING = AND JONAH MAKE HASTE.ON JONAH 


U 


WILL VERILY RETURN 
WITHIN ONE WEEKS 


” Ball overboard!” comes the cheerful call—and guess who’s got to go and get the 
ball? 


JONAH HAS JOINED INA FRIENDLY GAME OF _[, T-ER-CAN'TTHINK \ {THEN LET ME REFRESH 
FOOTBALL ON THE QUAY-S/DE — F HOW. THAT. PAPPENES. YOUR MEMORY! 


— 


: Za Es 


- = m* 

THE TIDE CARRIES JONAH RIGHT NOW/ THAT SHOT OF 

100 MILES OUT TO SEA—S STANLEY’S I WAS TRYING TO 
‘SHOW YOU, WENT LIKE THIS — 
DRATTIT/ IT’S GONE 

rsa} ‘AND NOW, KLOTSON, SEEIN’ AS HOW YOU ) TLOVERBOARD / 
~—" | KICKED OUR FOOTBALL DOWN THE 
FUNNEL, T’LL HAVE TO MaNKe DO WITH 


= 


SEALS HAVE PLAYED Vf \-PENGUINS HAVE INDULGED. 
"HEADERS * WITH IT—{j IN FIVE-A-S/DE 
C mm, i WITH /T— 


ACROSS THE 
RESTLESS 


aa 


2 Z 
é e is 
-AND FINALLY, TWO WHALES i --tnru—/ 
ENJOY A GAME OF PING-PONG’] GOLLY / 
WITH IT—= AREAL 
4 a FOOTBALL! 
13) 
KZ z 


FOOTBALL /OFFICERS 

VERSUS MEN — 

AND HE'LL BE THE 
BALL-BOy! 





Jonah the ball-boy becomes a BAWL-boy—and it’s boo-hoo for the crew! 








IN ORDER TO KEEP JONAH 
‘OFF HIS SHIP UNTIL IT DOCKS: IT Isn't _ Vl (THEY'RE MAKING 
AT LIVERPOOL, A CAPTAIN HAS. Boy! CRICKET! }} \_A PROPER FOOL, 





T’VE BEEN iN AN’ OUT OF THAT HERE’S ME SOPPIN’® 
WATER FIFTY TIMES IN THE WET—AN’I HAVEN’T 
HAD ONE LITTLE KICK JUST ONE TEENY- 
<x 7, |[ATTHE BALL YET/ WEENY KICK! 











7 P 
FETCH IT, BALL- BOY! IF I GO BACK ON 
IMMEDIATELY-IF NOT Sp ee | DECK NOW AND 
as eg |TELL’EM WHAT'S 
YES, YOUR se ie HAPPENED—THEY’LL 


3p (C-CAP’NSHIP-SIR J; 


SPIFLICATE ME. 
a ee ae 5 























IT SHOULD BE NOTED BOTHERATION / 
PITY Wes |7HAT S/MPKINSON RAN } || LET’S HAVE SOME 
I _WAS JUST \\/SIMPKINSON/GO AND SEE WHAT THAT) FT AWAY 70 SEA ATAN LIGHT DOWN HERE! 
\ BEGINNING }|\BLOCKHEAD IS DOING DOWN = EARLY AGE AFTER BLOWING (™ 
1N THE HOLD COO-EE-E-E / 
WHERE ARE YOU, 
OLD CHAP ? 








at A 
LWERPOOL— 24 HOURS LATER. 





oC = 
uC SOMEBODY’S MADE A ——— 
> HASH OF THAT / 

















The aircraft carrier ” Abominable ” will never be the same— and Jonah is the 
guy who should get the blame! 


x 
S 


(zur! Z| Frassno hl ER I M 
\ 


! TUTE 
CARELESS CLOTS! 


PAGGH/ACTION STATIONS! 
Is “1M-JONAH! 5 ce 
S\N 


LE 44 
AA MAN 
f LEADER 

a! AIRBORNE! 
- = ; 


: ee Se 
ole +s 
IT THE RESULTING COURT MARTIAL OF THE YJ 
"ABOMINABLE’S” ABOMINABLE CAPTAIN — J 
OU ASK US To BELIEVE THAT A TORPEDO. 

IDROPPED DOWN YOUR FUNNEL, CAPTAIN ?, 
WHAT A LIKELY STORY. YOU'LL 

BE TELLING US NEXT THAT 
SONAL WAS TO BLAME / 





o/s - + ¥ 4 
= i} ’ — 

pei — 
on (Mowe Nexr Weex.| 


Splitting the ’ Atom”? There’s nothing to it if Jonah and two tugs can do it! 


o 
SHE’S AS:GOOD AS 
SUNK, SIR! 


THAT DIVIDED TANK WITH FLOATING IN SPITE OF SIMPKINS PROTESTS —, J 
THAT MOST OF ? 


MODELS SHOWS A LAD, 

OUR SHIPPING IS SAFELY IN DOCK £ CAREFUL, 

I—AND WE'RE GOING TO TOW THE - ISIMPKINS / QOPS/S-SORRY) 
x 9 YES, BUT. I WAS ONLY SIR! 


A GUNNER'S MATE. 


IWHILE—ONE MILE OFF SHORE, ABOARD THE S.S."ATOM—} (ALL RIGHT, MEN! 
5 TOW-ROPE COMING 


WE SEEM TO HAVE LOST UP! ATTACH IT TO 
SIMPKINS — BUT NOT 























SIMPKINS /START 


HINKING UPA sae 
0! WE NEVER DO 
NEW MOTTO/ THI ‘S 


HALVES 


eo ewe Lt ry 
Ano7HER Aoventure Next Week. 





| Two scientists seeking weird marine specimens were right out of luck when they 
| came up with the weirdest one of them all—Jonah, the jinx of the deep! 


—— 


THE OCEAN DEPTHS: 
WEIRD MARINE SPECIMENS ~ WHEN, 
UNFORTUNATELY, THEY FIND ONE; 
P'N, QUICK! LOOK WHAT THE 


CA 
DRAG-NET HAS BROUGHT UP 
FROM 40 FATHOMS / 


You'LL BE 
LOCKED U 
BATHYSPHERE/ 


P ‘SUODENLY THE STORM BREAKS—Jf 
2 


‘SOUNDS AS THOUGH A YAH St 
AN Ya 
ait S 





STORM'S BREWING 
UP OUTSIDE / 


Mi 
WELL IT WON'T IF 
JONAH’S LET LOOSE! 


T CAN'T HELP IT IF PROFESSOR 
FUZZBONCE AND HI: 
ASSISTANT ARE STILL DOWN 
THERE IN er BATHYSPHERE! 


“h 

eonmersenon 

THEIR ASCENT — ‘STOP THE WINCH! WE’RE HAULING THE 
= M0: SHIPS TOGETHER / 


PROFESSOR! I THINK 
THE CABLES ARE 
INTERTWINED! 


—H/S_BATHYSPHERE 18 HEADING F} 
FOR THE HORIZONS 
@ Pp 


hy. - 








ALL THESE MEN ARE CLINGING TO ONE 
FLOATING BATHYSPHERE —BUT NATURALLY /7| 
ISN'T THE ONE CONTAINING JONAH— NEXT WEEK= 7HE waréRsPouT/ 





The admiral’s scheme goes sadly astray—and Jonah lives to sink another day! 


AND ALL MATCHES. 


S AND LIGHTERS 
MY FLAGSHIP-—-SEE? ALL i i WILL BE DUMPED 


OFFICERS WILL PUT OUT PIP all § 3 Wier oe DUMDEL 
THEIR CIGARS AT ONCE) ij : 





THE BATHYSPHERE LANDS}, = ay MUTINY! some sitGE-RaT is, 
ON THE FLAGSHID"S 4 Ano MUTINY: DAMP MATTRESS» 
FUNNEL, BLOCKING /7-—. : LE f 


BATHYSPHERE—AND DRIFTING Fi 
TOWARDS THE FLAGSHIP. Cf 


Y's WORSE 
THAN THAT; 
ADMIRAL! 


WATERSPOUT DEAD AHEAD, 
ADMIRAL! SETTER ALTER 7: 
TLCOURSE / 
































GOOD GRIEF! THE SHELLS ARE RICOCHETTING ) om : 
\ OFF THE BATHVSPHERE AND SINKING : YOU FOOLS! HE'S GETTING DD 


THE FLEET! : z 4 . BOT THE CLOT: 














The crew of the ” Dedloss ” fear no gale—but the face at the porthole makes 
them all turn pale! 





4, 
= 
| BATTERED BY MOUNTAINOUS. | | EVEN SO, DISASTER MIGHT HAVE BEEN [Ain He ance 
ISHIP "DEDLOSS" RIDES |AVOIDED HAD 7 NOT BEEN FOR A coo! \ \israNriy "Uppep”—)\ 
AT ANCHOR — CREW MEMBER — OSWALD J, SPINK=3 x 2 > 


BUT, JUST AS THE BATHYSPHERE § 
/S ABOUT TO TAKE THE PLUNGE, 
UP COMES THE STERN 


“EASY, LAD/ THA WIRES IT UP TO 
INATOR—LIKE THIS, SEE? 
WAS 


——— 
(EANWHILE, THE 

| BATHYSPHERE IMPALED 

WITH STEEL SPLINTERS—' 

RIFTS AWAY ON THE 

TIDE—_ $Y 


= 


NEXT WEEK—Hunrep 
BY A MINE-SWEEPER! 





H.M.S. ” Herring ” was sailing along fine—till someone thought Jonah’s 
bathysphere was a floating mine! 


SS ‘A ROUND THING 


Back AMIDSHIPS— : EXCUSE ME, MISTER M¢FAGG— 
Toh G l “iene BUT THERE'S 


[SO! IT’S ANOTHER TI ROSE TAE THE HEIGHT 
IMAGINARY MINE IS IT? O' PETTY-OFFICER BY 





Pre TR Ty 


Even Jonah can’t sink any ships thousands of miles from the sea — or can he? 


} 


HIP = 
SET FOOT ON —SENKS! 


IGGITTY-| 
(A DUST STORM BLOW! 





— I, JONAH, DO HEREBY 


70 HER LAST RESTING PLACE iN THE PRIME jf VOW NOT TO SINK ANY 
OF HER SEAFARING CAREER—SUNK BY <z| { MORE SHIPS—AND TO 
AH! ABOVE THIS WRECK HE TOOK A 


WAALITVLL LET YA 
INTO A LI'L SECRET! 
YA JEST CARVE 
SINK A LAND-NVACHT, 
SEE? ITSAILS ON 
LAND! 


OG? 
ANUP! 





THE HEART 
OF AMERICA! 


I’M STAYING AT THE CACTUS 
BUT I AIN'T EVER HAD A GO ON ONE 


HOTEL. BACK THERE! IT’S OUR 
ANNUAL LAND-YACHT RACE TOMORROW)\ OF THEM CONTRAPTIONS / 


AN’ 7M JEST PUTTIN’ THE LI'L OU 
SHIP THROUGH HER PACES / 


-i1's AN INFLATABLE MARKER-BUOY TO. SHOW] 


KID. SAY! WHAT YA ){I KEEP ITAS WHERE THERE’S.4 SUNKEN WRECK / YOU 
GOT THERE? SOUVENIR: NEVER KNOW WITH ME / 


LOOKS LIKE. 
I’M ON HIS 
TRAILS 


[ean 


AGHA-HHRR-S 


The lock gates become ” knock gates ” when Jonah takes charge of the 


Finally, JSOSE DECIDES TO REVERSE, 


= = —< 
OTHERINGAY STUMBLESTY 
ASTERN— S 
2 | | => 


2 


My 
‘oa 


Pajama Canal! 


To 
IAL! 


- = 
ONLY WANT A LIFT 
THE PAJAMA CAN. 


BEEG GREETIGH SHEEP—"PRIDE OF ) ) SO-JONAN TO THE RESCUE......J ; 
ine Op ea. z a 


G SHIP RAMS THE L 
PLAN Fee ee ANG GO MY CHANCES OF 
Bate] CA RETURN TRIP TO LIVERPOOL,° 


ZE CLYDE*—EEZ COMI 


oops! I’ I SHOULDN'T WORRY, 
Se OLD BOY’ THE CAPTAIN 


THE RUDE, L ME 
= SORT 


SOUNDS LIKE QUITE 
ens A PARTY / d= 
FOTHERINGAY./ HOW D’YE EXPECT 
ME TO THROW A CHESS PART" 
N’ON 2, 
‘Ss 


I'LL HAVE TO SWIM. 
‘TO UVERPOOL AFTER 
ALL! 


eS NEXT WEEK 
MERRIMENT WITH A 
MONUMENT! 





When two hungry lorry drivers sample Jonah’s snacks, his Yorkshire ” special 
lays them flat on their backs! 


=THE MUGCHESTER TOWN 


FIRM OF RAMSBOTTOM 
COUNCIL WANTS A 250 Ft 





—STONEMASONS — US. 





cs 
THE FINE SHIB “CITY OF | “MUGCHESTER” 
LES: NEWLY-LAUNCHED IN MIUGCHESTER 


AND AT THE NEXT MEETING OF THE 


COLUMN IN YORKSHIRE 
|EH-HEH / 





IMUGCHESTER TOWN COUNCIL 





‘BY GUM/ HOLD ON A MINUTE, 
CRUMP! HERE’S A LETTER. 


DOCKS READY FOR FITTING OUT a 











TRANSPORTATION TO MUGCHESTER, 
TOMORROW MORNIN?! 





(BUT FURTHER ALONG THE 


FPLL HAVE THIS IN 
LURKS DISASTER. 


MUGCHESTER BY 
TONIGHT IF I HAVE 





S ON THE GREAT NORTH PGAD — sa 
222 Gla a 
| TENA LORIE ule Stee, MUGCHESTER IN ONE, 

eS REET/IT'S 
Sas oS 


GIMME SUMMAT SUBSTANTIAL, 
BN LAD. I’M FAMISHEDY 





— 


TEA 
SNACKS 
COFFEE. 


THEY HAVEN'T AS 
HEARD OF JONAH 
(—— Wel & 


E’S MANAGED TO SCRAWL A 
MESSAGE IN YORKSHIRE, 
RELISH / 











H.M.S. ” Warhorse ” had survived all the perils of the seas, the Battle of 
Trafalgar, the breaker’s yard—but there’s no escape from Jonah the jinx! 











a 
JONAH HAS BEEN ASKED 
TO GET THIS LORRY TO 
MUGCHESTER. 17 (8S. 
LOADED WITH A 2SOFr. 
COLUMN OF YORASHIRE 
STONE -70 BE ERECTED 
IM MEMORY OF THE 


iF I CAN DELIVER 


A THIS MONUMENT, 








AND SO, JONAH SETS OFF ON AN EPIC JOURNEY WITH TEN]? 
YEARS OF DRIVING EXPERIENCE AT HIS FINGER TIPS, 
GAINED ON THE "DODGEMS AT BRIGHTSEA PROM, Sieg 


“THE FOOL! FANCY JUST STANDING THERE, 
IN THE MIDDLE OTHE CROSS-ROADS, 
FLAPPIN’ HIS ARMS ABOUT 
LIKE A PENGUIN / 























iy 

JONAH HAS TO FASS 
THROUGH THE LITTLE 
COASTAL TOWN OF —— 


Ey ROUTE TO MUGCHESTER) | AND THERE, ON THE DESERTED PROM, STANDS H.M.S:WARHORSE? WHO BLAZED 





TWo MEN NOW MAN THE NAVAL 
RELIC —JOE CRUMP (CARETAKER) 
AND FRED CRAB (CURATOR). 





{2M WARNING YOU, 
JOE CRUMP— 
See Wi 
Ticks 
ieee. 








MED ON TI 


MY FOOT’S SLIPPED 
AN’ M HE 
ACCELERATOR PEDAL / : 


— THE TIMBERS OF 
THIS SHIP ARE 


RIDDLED WI NO (T AIN'T. 


1TH 
BEETLE THAT'S WOUR. 
JOB! 


HER WAY 70 GLORY AT THE BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR, UNDER THE COMMAND OF 





MEAN WHILE- ON THE OUTSKIRTS. I'D BETTER SLOW ¥ 


OF SLURGEMOUTA,— DOWN A BIT! 7?Lt 
JUST BUNG MY FOOT. 


BON THE FOOT- BRAKES 














DON’T 
DIDN'T WARN YOU~ 
YOU CHUMP, CRUMP! 





YOU MARK MY 
WORDS, JOE CRUMP... 


SURPRISED IF ITAIN’T 
BEEN USED SINCE 
TRAFALGAR / 


NS = [Eee 
a a 


| Commuen Next Weex.} 


It's a MONUMENTal blunder—and another ship goes under! 





Fave, ALBERT! THAT’S THE EARL O° DRIPWATER’S: 
PRIVATE YACHT WE'VE GOT IN TOW, LAD— HE 





= 
JONAH IS ON MIS WAY 70 MUGCHESTER) if 
BY LORRY AND TRAILER 70 DELIVER ‘COMMEMORATE HELLO/ A 
‘A250 F¥. STONE MONUMENT — SO THE LAUNCH WOULDN'T SEND IT BY SEA IN CASE YON 
5 - \ 7 AHEAD! JONAH SHOULD SINK IT/ eee 
OW EATED OUT. Z + _[g@boce 


$7 CO00/ I HOPE THAT 
By] BRIDGE IS HIGH ENOUGH 
FAA TO TAKE THIS MONUMENT/, 





I'D BETTER PULL IN TO THE KERB AN’ SORT OUT WHICH LEVER IS 
WHICH /— COO/ THERE GOES A TRAILER JUST LIKE MINE — 
ALLON ITS OWN, TOO! 


i r 
Gan 








AT THE NEXT HAIR-PIN BEND, JONAM’SY, 
RUNAWAY TRAILER & ana = 


— WHERE, /N ALL HER GLORY, LIES 
THE "CITY OF MUGEHESTER * 





The skipper looked through the periscope and really got a scare—he didn’t know 
his submarine was flying through the air! 

















FORTUNATELY FOR JONAH, Ar. ‘DRY DOCK N93, THE NAVY'S LATEST SUBMARINE, 
“FLYING FISH. (8. HAVING HER DAMAGED PROPELLER, 4 


AUD 





YOU'RE LUCKY/.OUR CHIEF 
FITTER, HARRY BURP, NEEDS 
ANEW MAN. NIP. 


JF I CAN 


WANGLE A JOB 
WITH TRIS FIRM, IT 
MIGHT LEADTOA J 


JOB ON A SHIP/ 





2 





THE ROTTEN LOT! 
THEY'VE LEFT ME TO 
DO THE JOB. 
SINGLE-HANDED! 


D SOON THE "FLYING FISH" IS, 
FITTEO WITH A. BRAND 
MEW PROPELLER — 


2, ER eT 
THE ONLY SNAG 





| AND SO, NURSING HIS CLOSE KEPT SECRET, : a ar 
\CoMBMANDER HORSECHIN STEPS ABOARD Zi 4; ME Ae NO rine 


2 CRASH-DIVE/—TAKE HER 4 


MEX! YOU HAVE BEEN SPECIALLY CH! 
THE NA\ LATEST SUBMARINE? IT IS. 
YOU 2 
B. 


WEV/ THROUGH 
PERISCOPE whe 








LOOKS AS THOUGH THEY 
WERE REPLACING THAT OLD A WHOLE WAGGON-LOAD OF 
PROPELLER! 4-4-1 THAT THEM / 

SHOULDN'T BE DIFFICULT— 

IF I CAN FIND JI 

ANEW ONE! 














NOW TO RE-FLOAT THE SUB, — 
THEN STOW AWAY IN HER 
BEFORE THE CREW THE “FLYING FISH" /S 
COME ON BOARD, COMMANDER RODERICK “9 


THE AIRSCREW TAKES }f 
THE SUB! 


SOMETHING 


WRONG: THE % 
DEPTH- GAUGE 


i 


Je _C\550 FEET!) 


ea: 


¢ 


HELP/ 3 can’t STAND 
HEIGHTS / 








“ Abandon ship!” comes the cenpaiting chy=—Jonmei the jinx is on:the:sub in the 
sky! 





AY EREY OF JONAH'S HEAD |—AND THANKS TO THIS BRAIN, THE E/ DO 4 \7hen comes HE LasT THAW 
o RINE "FLYING FISH IS: ; ; 


REVEAL A PEA-SIZED INE "FLYING Fi NOW 7 4 Sug 
CRUE * Set 'CAPN: WE'VE JUST 
\OBIECT FLOATING ABOUT IN) WN arZAN7/C. EQUIPPED AN T CAN'T 4 a ee 
AEROPLANE PaOneeeR TED IN, = STAND ~ * 






































cae 
TLL JUST HAVE TO 
HANG ONTO THE 
PERISCOPE AND. 
HOPE. 
é 3 
© (CO 
Lath WHY AIN'T a 
There ANY & 99%. oe 
eas Usps? NY @ 


BUT, THE SUBMARINE, WITH JONAH IN 4g YOU, DOWN THERE. my YOU Ni ‘f 5 CAN HARDLY. “THERE ARE TORPEDOES 
CONTROL, BEGINS TO PERFORM, — I MEAN You UP Ally HEAR YOU, MATEL/ | ABOARD/ IF THEY BREAK 
AMAZING AEROBATICS — | > THERE!’—STOPPIT! VE HAD ITZ, 





a 


a 
TORPEDOES ? 1/0 MEANWHILE -NOSINC HER WAY MAJESTICALLY, (IK, HERR KAPITAN/ FOR ZIS REASON 1 BUY. 

BETTER CET Bio GE THOM ACROSS THE ATLANTIC ON HER MAIDEN, MYSELF OUT OF ZER GERMAN NAVY! af 
: VOMAGE DRONES THE "GRAF HITE “— 2 ‘ 
GERMANS PROOF THAT THE DAYS OF, 


a d 
GET THAT FONG (tine, sibs Tae Ps sn 
ease NS. HULE, INSIDE THE "FLYING FISH" — Gg 
THE WAY! + 


WY @ 








PRESS TO FIRE 


th 


WAIT FOR IT? 





A liner and an airship join the club—-of those sunk by Jonah’s flying sub! 


HERE 4S THE S-S."NELSON 2 ——Jf 
IN MID-ATLANTIC. 


Lire DOTHEY KNOW, HOWEVER, THAT’S NOT AN 
THAT BEFORE LONG, THEY MAUR AIRSHIP, DADS 
eiohaa Sallis eee 
WE'VE RECEIVED A RADIO MESSAGE WE'RE GOIN’ TO SEE ING Td 
FROM THE GERMAN AIRSHIP GRAF AN. AIRSHIP, BESSIE 4) = INTO THE ATLANTIC OCEAN £ 
HITEy CAP'N. SHE'LL BE PASSING. 
DIRECTLY OVER US IN FIFTEEN 
MINUTES, SIR J 








: TT ISNT IT'S A SUBMARINE MAHNED 

af 8Y [TS CAPTAIN AND. JONAH WHO. 

if FITTED AN AIRSCREW TOTHE SUB/ 

| SUQDENLY A JUBILANT SHOUT HAILS 
THEM FROM THE OTHER SIDE OF | THEN WHAT'S THIS OTHER 
Ke THE DECK | CONTRAPTION UP ERE? [T, 
LOOKS LIKE A FLYING 
SUBMARINE / 





~HERE'S THE 
JOLLY OL’ 
A AIRSHIP 


FIRE ONE ~ 
FIRE Two!) 


Tiar's THE AIRSHIP — THAT WAs/ 








EACH CONTAINING & OOO GALLONS. 
OF FUEL | am 


MEANWHILE LET US. 

HE COMMANDER 
AIRBORNE SUL MMAROONED, 
ON: ITS: PERISCOPE = 


7 FLIGHT TWELVE, PLEASE ©, 
GOTO RUNWAY SIX WHERE 


WHATS THE MATTER 
WITH HIM ?—HES LU 
THEIR PLANE IS DUE TO GENTLEMEN / 


7 LADIES AND * 


ICKY: 
I DIDN'T SINK His SUB./, 
ARRIVE IN TWO MINUTES T§ 





Jonah the jinx is the cause of the flood that leaves the mud movers marooned 


on their mud! 





TL REMEMBER THE TIME WE 


"A FACE LIKEA—COOS 
SUCKED UP A QUEER-LOOKIN? apa 


VE SUCKED UP ITS BROTHER! 


IF YOU DON'T MIND, CAP’N— 
TLLTAKE THAT SHORE-LEAVE 


I’M DUE—NOW! 


WHAT WOULDN'T 


WE NEVER SEEM TO SUCK UP, 
I GIVE TO BE 
ALONE ONA QUIET UTTLE 


ANYTHING INTERESTIN’ 
THESE DAYS. JUST 
MUD, MUD, MUD/ 








LONG SEARCH ROUND THE}) 
OM — 5 


AGHH Hote, ; 


HEH-HEH/ aS 
my LL LET YOU y é 
HAVE IT ANYWAYL Z| & 


WE JUST GOTTA / 


THE WATER 
COMING FROME 





FoR FOUR HOURS THE POWERFUL SUCTION S| 


HAS BEEN DRAWING UP MUDAT THE RATE OF 
TEN TONS PER HOURS 





ALL HANDS ON DECK 
— AT THE DOUBLE/ 


Ve 


Up 


A six gun salute from our nautical clot rai the King of Bolonia along with his 
yacht! 


IGHT, LADS / ROLL OUT THI 


Y " /1F THE — 
USTEN fl COO! THAT'S AN IDEAS IF TH pape ay THE, SOET HELL BE HERE 


RI 
‘O THIS R 
” YANKS CAN GIVE HIM A 6-HOSE YY OF THE VISIT. CAI 
= RNSOLONIA,INVTTED TO BRITAING WATER SALUTE—SO CAN WE! ae ey 


(BOLONIAN ROYAL YACHT. 
ARRIVES IN NEW YORK. OREA) 
WELCOME IN HARBOUR. 





(eran up'rhe soma 
RASIONAL ANTHEM. 900 ALL 
KNOW THE WORDS, I HOPE / THIN 

_| GIN FRIENDSHIP, HOPE AND 


= 


ABOARD THE ROYAL YACHT, * 


GREETINGS, MY BREETISH 
FRIENDS//ALREADY’ 


) Sos 
yy Wy 


SIX JETS OF COOL, CLEAR WATER—SOARING 
IN A GLITTERING ane eg WELCOME RIGHT 
be HI = 


THE ROYAL YACHT 
E IT COMES / 


L\ 
2 
{ 
sn 


> 











GOWE ! Bu7 THE 
KING DRIFTS ASHORE. 


BOLONIA/ BOLONIA/ WHOSE EMBLEM IS. 
THE DOVE. EVER STRETCHIN’ FORTH 


DT WILL 
WELCOME YOu S = 
BP WITH MY GA 





A new "Captain Hook ” is fet loose on the Main when Jonah cuts loose with a 
sea-going crane! 


prac ey eee ay nee KNOW WHAT YOU 

“WANTED —EXPERIENCED. GOING. TING YOURSELVES IN FOR, MATE: 

OPERATOR FOR SEA-GOING. HOMAG BEINGS 5 SOSH THERE een) THE OLD S,S"UPLIFT“AIN'T NO LUXU 
7, : ? 

peas: HEH: HEH! 4 OUT OF IT SOMEHOW. 

TLL APPLY 


QVERHAULED SINCE SHE WAS LAL? 
- IN 19127 
FOR THAT—, 





ED 


= 


ey, 
WHO 
DALI 
IKE TH. 
DY Ol 


SS 


. SS 


\T'D TAKE MORE THAN GHOSTS 
JO FRIGHTEN PADDY, ME BHOV! 


"THE ONE-AND-ONLY ABLE AND \—] 
"(WILLING CRANE OPERATOR REPORTIN’ 
= AN WHAT'S MORE \ FOR oUTY, Si” 
THEY SIGNED JONAH ONJ) 
‘I SUPPOSE THAT Fi ATE THIS. 
WOULDN'T WORRY. oe ee ul 


; 
PADDY O'LEARY, EITHER! Pa 
if 
ae. 








THE NEXT MORNING, THE S:S."UPLIFT wake} | \—WHILE FROM THE BRIDGE, CAPTAIN 
[STEAMS SLOWLY OUT OF HARBOUR WITH, MEHAGGIS WAVES A FONO FAREWELL 
JONAH AS CRANE QPERATOR— =f 





TOMS WIFE, AGNES WHO FOR YEARS, 


THE HANG OF 
JHESE LEVERS! 








EXT WEEK— 840 Luck GALORE! 


There is only one way for a sea-going crane to go when it goes to sea with Jonah 
at the helm—DOWN! 


LTRY LOWERING THE HOOK DOWN 
INTO THE HOLD—THEN UP AGAIN—— 
WITHOUT TOUCHING THE SIDES / 


smal 
nreay 


~ 


B)| 
— 





It’s enough to make any foreman feel ill—Jonah has offered to operate his ship- 
borne drill! 


pa? be ¥ 
42 \ S™- =p ae 
IME FOR OUR MID-MORNIN’ 
O'TEA, THATS WHY! 
/ al? ff 


tr’ 
cur 


"STI 
iP 
a 
i 2 x4 


THEN CONFISCATE THAT TANKER, 

LORRY AN’ GO BY THE NEW. 

RIVER TUNNEL / LOOK, BERT! IT 
RR WASN'T SUCH A 


ee 


ef GOOD IDEAS 
BA BLOGGS/ 
me G 


IF HE HITS A BUMP TUNNEL ZOOMS POOR WAYS 5 MOEA WHILE ~THE DRILLING. SHIP DRIFTS)] 
OR ANYTHING GOING a Ds RI 1D- RIVER. = i 


AT THAT SPEED — 
BOOM! 











A life on the ocean wave has twice the thrill when Jonah’s let loose with a sea- 
going drill! 


f A 
_t 


— 
MORE SEA SCRAPES, NEXT WEEK 





The super new yacht stands secure on the ground—and that’s where it will stay 
until Jonah’s been found! 


La 


= 2 = 
Two monTHs LATER 


THE ‘SEE P' TINNED re CANNED CHICKEN, 
LAMB CUTLETS, A SIDE O' VENISON— 
ANDTHE ayy EVER, 


TWO MONTHS AND NOT ASIGN OF 
BLIGHTER/ WE'RE NOT BUDGING 
;OUNTED FOR / 


BUT WE'RE FULLY PROVISIONED 
FOR OUR MAIDEN VOYAGE, SIR/ 
LOOK/ TLL 
SHOW YOU, 


HELP! HELPY IT's "IMs 
JONAH ABO NRO) 


WAITIN' FOR A CHANCE TO 
MEET “IMJ 


[7ALL THE SIGNS ARE THERE . 
EYES, FURRY TONGUE! 


'00-O-OH./T DON'T FEEL WELL I 
COULD HAVE THIS DISEASE—— 
q GALLOPIN’ 
WORT, 





Jonah sinks anozher proud ship—and it’s never even been to sea! 





BRING A BOTTLE 
THE CEREMONY, 





iF 1 KEEP MY FACE TO THE WALL AND DO 
PAINTING—THEY WON'T REALISE 
UNTIL 
OuT. 


MEANWHILE, THE SKIPPER OF THE 1CE- 
BREAKER, CAPTAIN NEVERWELL , 
IMAGINES HE'S SUFFERING THE FIRST 
SYMPTOMS OF THi DISEASE, 
— GALLOPING BLOTCH- WORT — 


BRKT ACCORDING TO THE MEDICAL) §; 
|ARY, MY TEMPERATURE 
‘SHOULD BE 


HE ENTIRE SHIP MUST BE SPRAYED) STAND BY, CHARLIE, THIS IS FOR 
(M TO STERN WITH ANTI~— YOUR OWN GOOD! THE SHIP IS 
ING CRAWLING WITH GALLOPING 
a BLOTCH- WORT GERMS. 


7 


LIAS Va) 
f p|' | 
i | 
RY CHARLIE CHARLIE! WAKE UP! Jim S GET ae ft NAME 
ofp ills Lind Hi ~ if 





ma a ar 
tie L) 
ANTARCTIC 
. HERE I COME! 
SS 


4 il ] OUT, THE TWO SIDES OF to ae = 5 = 
i ili CREVICE SLOWLY GRIND 3 —— — = 
UII. 70Ge7HER AGAsN — 3 (AnorHeR AbveNTURE Nex Week 


II) AS 46 RE-BReaKeER Backs 
THE 
‘ 


Slurpton Harbour hadn’t ever seen such o fuss—until Jonah got tied up with an 


ING, 
TLL JOIN IT 
ae Bh Kap 





octopus! 








MEAN NILE OUT IN THE BAY CARN BLUBBER 
— SHIDPER OF 


A HALE “CATCHER -/S 


Tu Cao 

DINGHY AND SAIL. 

QUIETLY TO THE 
FACTORY-. Cao 


SPERATE STRUGGLE TAD OUT, OF THE HARBOUR HURTLES ONE TOW OFF 
re DISELE FROM THE i Wen ee 
p IBLE JONAH, na" 
ACoIDENTALLY STARTS Sf af > EgToeMTS 
7) | exe curagago Mi = 


a 
& 


MINA 0: 
0 FREE 
TERRIBS. 
TOPS 
HE OUTE 
Bai (( 


HAW/ HAW! HAW! DE 
A SHIP? —— BBY) i. is 


Whee Wie 


THEY LAND. 
NEXT WEEK? 





The boys in blue are looking green—Jonah the jinx has just been seen! 










A 
17 


aA 


ha TANGLED WITH AN (4 NAVAL CORVETTE /S STEAMING TO TAKE ¥ HAUL HIM ABOARD! 

CTOPUS, WE A EO OT Mao, CHARGE OF A GUNNERY” EXERCISE, WHEN A THE WRETCH 

THE MORE SCARED! <3 CHILLING SIGHT’: Mus" TERRIFIED! 
G a, 






CLAP HIM IN 
IRONS WHILE WE'RE 


STILL AFLOAT! 
So A ae 

5S S&S 
Pay tJ CS 


CAN'T QUITE MAKE he 
OUT THE MESSAGE SIR/ aN 


THEN, PERHAPS, SIMPKINS, yout EADY 
YE'D MAYBE CONDESCEND cD FOR ACHION/ WE START 

AE IE UC BORAT IDEA) | (2 2rART FIRING IN5 7 KOH, OE! FIRIN? IN FIVE MINUTES / 
Message was 7 FIVE MINUTES / fe z 


The corvette goes down with a noise like thunder—Jonah the Jinx has made 
another blunder! 


—_ 


"| SMINUTES LATER, ABOARD THE CORVETTE — 2] 


FRANTICALLY THE CAPTAIN 
TTE DASHES 


(CS. 
DON'T PANIC, 4 (COME ON, MATEY/A LITTLE TO} 
THINK I CAN HANDLE THE LEFT! FIFTH TENTACLE 
THE SITUATION. THIS ABT! 
Sarin is 


sll 


WEW OF FLOATING “BILL-HORRDING FRO" 

OF BATTLESHIP. 7 TYE WINCCMPOOPS/ ATARGET AS 

BIG AS A KOOSE AN'YE CANNA 
HIT Ih’ NOO/=TRY AGAIN! 





Bert Prim’s the skipper of the “ Spick ‘n’ Span “——until Jonah rollered along he 
; was a happy man! 


[Tiss quae a Wns RUT ERT Pho DS ONEE A EAT Ia at (ALL BEB HTH AN AROURMENT BETWREN 
a Mall wis ; ° FTE SLUROTON-ON-SLUOGE 
oh, i gi OU ARE AGAZINE MEOW AT THE 
ey, Nef ig RE feat tirtaly 
Beak Avon 


CLOCK —— 
re 
feife™® De 
(ame Vi 
bole NSW, 
Se i a 
ee 
hi i AND SEE HOW 
BERT PRIM WAS 
Jif SE ae Pee 
TOOK HERE PRIM/LAST WEEK GEE THAT DIRTY OLD COASTER OVER THERE * 
YOU WANTED US TD WHITE TO MY WORST ENEMY, CAP'N FRED RUST. WE'LL GET 
THAT GREASY OLD SIEAM ROLLER LOADED ON MES 


z US TO 
SCRUB A STEAM ROLLER / WELL! 
———— IT'S GOIN’ ABOARD—/| 3 
AND THAT'S THAT! 


MEANWHILE, THE CARGO /S 
RUMBLING OM/NOUSLY ON: 








There’s no hope for Bert Prim’s barge. Jonah is at large! 





‘ As ip 
70 AVOID HAVING A f é “a7 (THIS |S YOUR DOIN; BERT, 
ARTY OLD STEAMROLLER a il (PRIM/ BUT YOULL SUFFER ¥ 
LOADED ABOARD H/S ie olor ! 4 JUL \ FoR IT-MARK MY WORDS 1 
7 res 


SPOTLESSLY CLEAN BARGE, ‘Dee ) 
THE SPIN SOAN," BERT i ji ao 
APRIM CRAFIILY HAS THE § t y 


ITS OMY AFTER THE 
STEAM-ROLLER HAS 
BOARDED THE "GRIMY 
|GERT* THAT FRED RUST 
DISCOVERS THE 
SOENTITY OF IT'S. 
ORVER AS, 


MIEANWHLE, ATA BASCULE BRIDGE HALF AY 
MILE DOWN-RIVER, BRIDGE-OPERATOR, TED, 
BOOTHROYD, SNATCHES A FEW MOMENTS. 
RELAXATION— SF Amat 





,- ~ = _ <a 
|BACK ON THE BRIDGE OF THE, SQ, OOWN-RIVER CHUGS THE "GRIMY GERT,” (ALE A MUE DOWN-RIVER. y | L= T AIN'T SURE 
"GRIMY GERT* — t IGLEEFULLY FOLLOWED BY THE scorn nga) | HALEA MULE 20 J LA WHICH LEVER TO 

= L mer G PULL, SO T’'LL PULL. 
WE'RE PUTTIN' TO SEA, ALF! THE LOT— AN? 
GET THAT STEAM- ROLLER 


ON THE AFTER DECK, } ~ 
OUT O' MY SIGHT! 





AV) 
\5- 


Y'SEE!— 11'S OPENED/ NOW IF I 
SHOVE THIS LEVER BACK, IT'LL ff PYEHAD IC 
CLOSE, Pes EARS / 


fied 
>) 
Jaco 
| 


La 
at! LOOK AT .|- j i = i 
m2 ._ THAT! J} ii 3 ONFORTUNATELY, JONAH 
: ry 2 = HASN'T NOTICED HE'S 
: / E <3 Cla CAUGHT A STEAM ROLLER 
: ~ Tela? 





A ten-ton terror trundles over the ocean floor. Jonah the jinx is on the rampage 
once more! 


JHE 10 TON STEAM-ROLLER 1S NOW. 
| RUMBLING ALONG A SLOPING RIVER’ 
BED TOWARDS THE OPEN SEAT, 


IF I CAN KEEP UP MY HIGH’ 
LER, OR ITLL CRASH r 
STRAIGHT THROUGH SPEED FINGER FUP, ANT : 
“ MIGHT JUST CATCH THAT fl ar 
OT US ACROLLERR/ T CATCH ue NG THis) 








AHEM!—"THE 
MARINER'S LAMENT, “) 


= | "ay Nay 
pent key 
anid mie 


Hui Y—AND STIRS WITHIN ME 
Prine fr wou Have, ” RC Sr aT Me 
By yAno IN f YOMKES SHOR) TASH! COC \ QOWN THE STRICKEN 


THT ITY uN NEW VENTURES HE WILL SEEK—(J P 

j 5 . Gey P LITTLE MENACE /S IY es 
ay hy | : ¢ B-BUT I ONLY) 1 
% 1 GAVE THE PER ¢ 2, { 


4 . 
[} BOK A TEENY-WEENY, 
yy TAPL, 





Dh /OLLOW IN HIS TROUBLED WARE - 
A AND LAUGH AGAIN NEXT WEEK J) 


A deep-sea diver can’t believe his eyes — he’s just seen Jonah in a ghastly, 
ghostly guise! 


Mow, (MEET PROFESSOR SPOOKE—WHO 
AS TELL THAT THE SUNKEN 
VILAGE 1S HAUNTED! 


GIGGLESWICK, AND I'VE HIRED YOU TO 
HELP ME PROVE THAT IT'S ALL 
NONSENSE / 





IT'S SAID THAT THE GHOSTS CAN BE SEEN 
WORKING AT WHATEVER THEY WERE DOING, 
WHEN THE SEA ENGULFED THEM / 


( 
Aw\tllli® 


GIGGLESWICK’S ») — 
SEEN SOMETHING Y 


SOMETHING'S 
PULLING ME 
OUT TO SEA! 


THAT WAS 
NO-GHOST— 
THAT 

WAS 
CS 


poo : 
“ Sail om” FUN WITH A BUOY! 





Jonah’s fans are no longer jolly when their hero boards the S.S. “Lolly ”! 


THS LITTLE TUB TOWS WRECK-MARKER 
To WHILE HE'S OW BUOYS OUT TO WHERE UNFORTUNATE 
BED IN A RUNAWAY PANY WITH THE: MIS WAY UP SHIPS HAVE SUNK IN THE OCEAN. 
STEAM - ROLLER. e: x LET US NIP TO 


FORTUNE!- 


TTPO 


en Oye 


oon 


S naiaeil vg . : fe 
SS " = 0 a - ras yp 
2 TH JS HER STOKER, i THE ENGINEER 1S LIONEL SAMUEL DAVIES . 
is "CASH . ‘ACH!HE'LL NO’ BOTHER WI’ 
AONE RANE I SCASHE T) CAPN! OOR WEE SHIP, LADDIE.IT'S 
BY GUM! HEH-HEH! THINK. OF HA-HAR-HA-HAA! yt, THE BIG ONES THAT SEEM TAE 
) = NOW, | ! 


ALL THAT MONEY ~AN’ MORE Mi ‘MONEY, MONEY? 
TER COME~ THANKS TER YON S000 OC YONAM 


oO 


BF 0 || 


|] THIS IS HER SK/PPER~ 
CAP'N JASPER M°GRAB, 
WHO LOVES MONEY~ 





| [AWD 50,IN JASPER MCGRAB’S CABIN~ ~WHY, LAST MONTH ALONE, WE 
ee 


lo ~AYE, AN’ EVEN: NOW JONAH'S: 
HAD TAE SUPPLY SIXTY WRECK: 3 iy HANDS MAY BE STRETCHIN' 


FORTH TAE WREAK HAVOC AN’ 
DESTRUCTION ON YET ANOTHER 


PUIR, UNSUSPECTIN’ ou 
= “271 


WITH A BIT 0” LUCK, T'LL BE ABLE ‘AYE, YON JONAH 1S A REALLY GRAND LAD, AN' MAY. tL 
TO SMUGGLE MYSELF ABOARD, AN’ HE GIVE US MANY MORE WRECKS TAE DEAL WITH! 
HIDE IN THE HOLD. J a 



















‘| 


MAl 


«4 
~ AN’ YE 
LADS ~ 


WHAT 
MON! 
a " COR! SOMEBODY 
ato APPRECIATES ME, 
' 
PNG) La fy 


N 
IR 
zs 





Y'KNOW I THINK. WE SHOULD CHEER AWAY, LADS! 


GIVE THREE CHEERS FOR THE : Z Ve ME ~YOUR HERO! 


A worried Captain McGrab paces the wreck-marker’s deck—he has to get rid of 
Jonah before the wreck-marker becomes a wreck! 





HULLO, MATES! IT OVERHEARD ALL THE NICE 
THINGS YOU WERE SAYING ABOUT ME, 


HE WILL BE WELCOME THERE, 





Ez HIMSELF, BELIEVING 


ml 
I'LL TOSS THIS BANANA SKIN 













y 


iy 4 
ae 6!) —>—z 
0 f 6 
IN THi z= 
. . 
A he) WY 
NS: a zg 
IN AN, 


‘N THE 
/E DECK ~fT 
Ke 


a P KS 
I~ THANK MA LUCKY STARS YON TURAL 
ITHUNDERIN’ GREAT WEIGHT HIT HIM (E We 
INSTEAD O' ME! 

I = 


e\ 
<e 


Oy ‘Ai 4 f GLUB! ¥ i; y 


Ny: 3 . 
=e “ j i BUT, ALL 1S NOT LOST ~FOR THE 1] ~AND, AS THE S.S."LOLLY" 
“Wor's > ee s . J pWRECK-MARKER BUOY BOBS BACK | ||| MARKS HER OWN WET, 
‘APPENED? i ba an y : N72 7HE SURFACE ~~ AND WATERY RESTING ~ 
TT, : ue ae A ws : ang 
WL J | ; AWS COR! a ri} 
dS ay a Sica Pal 


The fates are against him, it's not very nice—Jasper's the first skipper that 
Jonah‘s sunk TWICE! 








AND SO, WITH HIS: WEEKS PENSION, JASPER BUYS AN 





— 
THE LIFE SAVINGS OF JASPEL 
MEGRAB—MARITINE MISER 
|MAVE GONE TO THE BOTTOM 
ALONG WT HIS SHULETHE 
$.8."LOLLY"— 


Bae: 


LOST FORTUNE—AYE,. 
AN’ TREBLE IT/, 


‘AH HEREBY VOW THAT, IN SPITE 
O' JONAH, AH'LE RE-MAKE MY, 


OL0 LAUNCH FROM A SCRAP -YARO AT SHRIMPTON, 
ANO GOES BACK INTO BUSINESS — 
THIS WAY FOR TRIPS ROOND 
THE LICHTHOOSE ! 
ROLL UP? ROLL UP /, 





i -e. re q 
gr... 
iS ee 

} GRAN FERS 

Se 











IF T_HAD FIVE POUNDS, I COULD 


BUY THAT LITTLE TUB AND RIG 
/— iF I HAD 
FIVE POUNDSY 


xk 
AY 3-30 2m, 
ON THE sanips, 








iT DOESN'T MATTER— I'VE 
DECIDED TO AWARD THE FIRS 
PRIZE TO THAT GAWKY YOUTH 


FAR THE BEST EFFORT. 
fia 


QUICK-SETTING CEMENT 








Noz -AR AWAY, JONAH'S: 
es 
A LITTLE SAND LIGHT 
(HOUSE FLOATING ON 





HEH-HEH! T MADE CERTAIN 
MY SAND CASTLE WOULDN'T 
GET WASHED AWAY, I MIXED, 


WEANWHILE, ALBERT AKBOYD HAS DECIDED 70 TAKE 
THE FLUNGE—ALONG WITH 4 FEW MORE ASSES... 





WITH, 
RIGHT. FOLKS / WE'RE 
AWA’ AROOND Piss 


LICHTHOOSE / 


aS 2 S 


THE ANSWER LIES <h FEET BENEATH, Hi 
(E OCEAN SWELL—— z 


NO/NO/ NO’ HERA 


ie 








AGAIN! IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! 














Poor Jasper McGrab‘s the most miserable of men—Jongh has struck and 
wrecked him AGAIN! 











BUT, NOW—Z'VE GOT) — BECAUSE IT’S A NOVELTY 
A BOAT THAT NO’ AMUSEMENT STAND ON THE PROM!) 
EVEN EHEEE COULD HEH-HEH/— INNA 
PLAST TIME Wi’ THAT HUGE CASTLE HE BUILT 
WI? CEMENT. 

















I'M JUST OFF TO THE MEANWHILE, THINGS HAVE BEEN HAPPENING ong 
HOT: DOG STAND THE SHORE 
FOR LUNCH. 


SHIPPING, 
THATS WHY! 


WE'VE GOT TO BLOW IT UP 
AT HIGH TIDE —-SO THAT 

THERE WILL BE NO FLYIN! 
DEBRIS! GOT THE IDEA? 














LET'S SEE IF ITLL 
GO ANY FASTER 1 

















AND NOW- BACK TO THE, 
SHORE —~ QUICK /—, 





FETCH MY HAMMER FROM MY 

TOOL BAG —AN' WHATEVER YOU, 

DO, DON'T TOUCH THAT 
PLUNGER J} '-- 




















FOOL! I TOLD YOU NOT TO; 
TOUCH THAT PLUNGER / 


CHAPS 
WONDER WHAT 
HAPPENED TO. 
ee. 2 HIM? 
Mort Next Weex 














The crew are on the look-out for our chum—they should have looked behind 
Giganticus Serpenticum! 


eet IT'S A VERY RARE SPECIES 
CALLED GIGANTICUS 
SERPENTICUM. PUT ITIN A 
COOL PLACE, M'BOY, AND SEE 
HAT IT ISN'T OVER: WATERED. 


f foie ag = 
WATCH Fé 


JONAH, marell 
OKAY, MATE, I SAW YOU SNEAK [VERY yw 
ROAR IK 


\ et Til MAKE A 
GAIN WITH YOU, 


|AND.SO, AS THE SHIP THE STEAMHVS: HUM HuMIOF) 
SETS SA/L, SONAH L. nes GALLEY- HOT) TEST SPOT 
INTHE GALLEY. (E SHIP! 


IVE WATERED IT SIX MIDNIGHT ~AND THE HEAT AND 
TIMES A DAY SINCE a7 FREQUENT WATERINGS BEGIN 
IDYOU R WE LEFT PORT/, ae 70 TAKE EFFECT ON THE 
We TURNED IN CUTHBERT? t DS AN Le ee ee 








The plant that grew and grew and GREW—till it did away with the ship and 
crew! 


—AND SUODENLY, IN THE MIDDLE OF THE MIGHT, WHAT APPEARED 
70 BEA HARMLESS POTTED PLANT GROWS INTO A WRITHING 
MONSTER. FS = 


GA ! 

I CAN SEE THAT! 

WHERE'S THE, 
BOSUN 2, 


i ‘BOOT THAT FIENDISH MONSTE! 
INTO THE SEA BEFORE HE SIN 


7) Rees 


——F}| 


i. 
A _ va 

——— : 4 : 

||| | = eer _G > 

_ <A ———e 
Y FLOWER, j TENDER SHOOTS —EACH UPWARD WINGING, 
ING, HOUR BY HOUR") { HAPPINESS TO ALL ARE BRINGING “— 
4 
We - 
nye 
Y 


= goF ws es z = ‘ » Z 
: z os Ss = g 
“SEARCHING ROOTS THROUGH DARKNESS CREEPING, ING AS THEY GLIDE, ‘CAP'N! THERE'S A FIENDISH MONSTERS), 
iN. Bo BOWERS ae = AR AND WIDE 7 ABOARD, 
ff q 











: ADL ( acy 
Q) D ; 7 — 
ue 7 
C=ife Lis B WONDERFUL! ;——is 
G 


A MOISTURE EVERYWHERE ! "5 
GS § § 
y 


Jonah “Drake” was in control—but he shouldn‘t have fired his cannon—BOWL! 








[AlSAV-THERE/GET THAT [HAVE VOU EVER SEEN ANYTHING 
SiscustING HEAP OF 4 LIKE IT, BASIL,OLD BGY 2 
FLOATING FLOTSAM OFF 
THE COURSE! 


SN cueexv yous _* 
en WHIPPERSNAPPERS! 


el 
FOR ENGLAND HOME, 


‘ WOULDN'T BE SEEN |MEANWHILE-FROM A BOWLING GREEN ASHORE, %) 
"(ABOARD A SCRUFFY) (THE “OLD RELICIS ATTRACTING MORE ATTENTION-)) PLAY D BEAUTY. 
THIS IS JUST HOW SIR FRANCIS. Ps! 
DRAKE MUST HAVE FELT ON THAT 




















VER-"SCUSE ME, MISTER, 
BUT PLEASE CAN I HAVE, 
MY BOWL BACK 2, 
f] BE WHERE 7, 
Lee G 
4 Sa 





FIRE THAT CANNON, WILL YOU? THE RAGE SHOULD) 
AGOs 


HAVE STARTED TEN MINUTES 
T CANT FIND IT ANYWHERE! A Be) 








Fa Soxay, up You COME—BUT 1 SEEM 
a TO REMEMBER YOU SAYING YOU 
hp WOULDN'T BE SEEN DEAD ABOARD 
TUB! HEH-HEH ! 
\ 
LA =e 
BRING THAT 
K SMACK NEARER! 
SU 


a 





Here’s a job which Jonah can’t let slip—his orders are to SINK a ship! 


IR MKHAGG/S AND MR CRUMP WHO RUN A PLEASURE STEAMER: —BUT TAE GET IT BROKEN UP) 
BUSINESS AT BARNACLE BAY, HAVE A B/G, RUSTY PROBLEM ON THEIR: WE'D HAVE TAE PART WI 
MONEY~ AN’ THE VERRA 








YON AULD CARGO SHIP THAT WAS DAMAGED 
BY A SUDDEN SQUALL WHILE UNLOADING IN 


a 


| SUDDENLY, TREE REARS CAPTAIN! SEND YON [so—/ NOW, M'LAD/ THE CARGO 
RIGHT UNDER THEIR NOSES —, CHARACTER UP HERE!  |SHIP IS THE S.S."REDRUST" 
f WE'VE GOT AJOB FOR OOT IN THE BAY.’ ALL 


NO! s DONT) ez. HIM ON A CARGO SHIP, fe TAE DAE 
WANT A FULLY Se c %, WE WANT Y! E 


[ X'VE NEVER HEARD OF SUCH 
ATHING/ TO DELIBERATELY, 
SINK A NOBLE SHIP ON 


| JONAH BROWSES THROUGH ‘AH ! HERE'S ONE WHERE I H LUCKY FOR ME. 


ACCIDENTALLY DROPPED A. THERE WAS A BIG 


SOME OLD COPIES OF y 
> “S WELL! WHAT I ONCE 
THE MORMET ' DID ACCIDENTALLY, SABIE ALREADY 
(M-M-N1/ LET ME SEE NOW! ( {CAN DO AGAIN ON R THE 
HOW DID SOME OF THOSE E! HERE GOES ! 


CRATE TO BE FULL OF 
SPONGE RUBBER, IT 


a 


NEXT WEEK. 
IF AT FIRST YOU DON’T 
SUCCEED. 





| Jonah’s job is to sink one solitary hulk—but he works so much better when he’s 
sinking in bulk! 


i ; ’ 
Nara 
> 


BELOW 
iN eg ge 


HAVING RELUCTANTLY SET THEY] 
JONAH RACES. 
‘DECK— 


TUME-FUSE, 
BACK ON. 


'— BUT-&- I DECIDED TO EMPLOY A 
LESS RISKY METHOD-REMEMBERING 


HEH-HEH/ AND IT’S NO* 
COST US A PENNY! 


BUT JONAH FORGOT HEHAD SET iT WAS YOUR IDEATO EMPLOY HIM, eg 
THE "hae use Foe MATE ; YOU TIGHT: FISTED,TANNER- 77) TO WORRY ABOUT TH 


SNATCHIN’ NINCOM! 


a 


yas oa. d 
ANOTHER ADVENTURE NExT Week. Fy 





Jonah helps a speedboat to break the world water-speed record — on dry land! 


AND LANOS, UNNOTICED, iW THE STERN OF A NEW, 
Y: | sumer JET SPEEDBOAT, ABOUT TOBE LAUNCHED) 


GOGH/ THERE'S 
OUR BALL! THE SWAB! 
HE’S TRYIN’ TO 
PINCH IT/ 


BASIL DOESN'T HEAR! NOR IS HE AWARE THAT HES BREAKING TRS 


Ma, oa 
LAND! AND /N ANOTHER FEW. A rs 
RECORD, TOO! SED GASP/ 








Fifty miles from the nearest sea, Basil thought his ship as safe as can be—but he 
didn’t know our Jonah! 


———————..) . 
] wu) | [Me WANTED TO ESCAPE FROM 


IFIETY MILES INLAND, BASIL DECIDES THAT AT LAST HE'S, 
SAFE TO "DROP ANCHOR.” 
v 


4 y 





THAT LEVER / 


C/my PRECIOUS )) 
&4 \miss CHANCE" 


é mzZO 4 Z L ‘ fl 
HE'S START! EMIS " (ee-) : 
THE ENGINE. J ; ; 4) SA tee 


WHERE |S HE ? [ (Hen/neH! Frey AFTER THIS FEED, IT’S 
WHERE IS THAT &:; WA MERRY Aidlk ( BACK TO SEA FOR ME! 
BRAINLESS, HALF- MA . SO LOOK OUT FOR 
BAKED CLOT Py& ME NEXT WEEK / 








ON. 


THE REASON POR THESE. 


The work of art 


cat 


qT SANO-NEW CARGO SHIP THE S.S. 5 ]\\4, = ABOARD 1S THE 
"MINERVA,VS LEAVING THE GREEK PORT OF, ) WEL 
ATHENS — BOUND FOR BRITAIN — 


g NAUTICAL NIT-WIT WHO CRAWLED 
IMPENDING DISASTERS LEE HI | \UADERNEATH EM QW THE DOCK 


RV 
STATUE OF MYSELF. 
THEY MIGHT PUT 


SUFFERIN' 
SEA-SLUGS/ 





HERE SHE COMES/ THE DIVERS HAVE 
RINETTED A METAL PATCH OVER THE, 
PLACE WHERE SHE WAS HOLED 
AND NOW THEY'RE. 
RAISING HER WITH 
COMPRESSED AIR! 

eae 


HO-HO/ WE'RE 


AT SEA, MATES! 


THANKS FOR 
HIDING ME! 


LIKENESS, EVEN. 
ALTHOUGH I SAY 
IT MYSELF? 


WHAT A TRAGEDY/ MY STATUE Y 


WAS A WORK OF ARTS 


YES, SIR‘ E CAN 
ALWAYS, RELY ON 
CHARLIE TO 


that tore a ship apart! 


THY OWNER, FRED 
ARISTOTLE ~BOUND FOR 
A GOOD DUCKING IN THE] 
MEDITERRANEAN SF 


ALL I'VE GOT TO DO'NOW, \. 
ISTO AMUSE MYSELF DOWN 
HERE UNTIL WE’RE TOO 

FAR OUT AT SEA FOR THEM, 

TO PUT ME ASHORE AGAIN. 


SCULPTURIN: Je, 


WELL, YOUCAN BE QUITE 

CERTAIN OF ONE THING, 

CAP'N! JORIAIHL ISN'T 
ABOARD/ I MADE A 
THOROUGH SEARCH. 


\GRR-R-R! TU HAVE HER ——— 
SALVAGED! T/L FIND OUT Paine : 
WHAT HAPPENED TO HER IF IT SIR! 
COSTS EVERY DRACHMA ‘ HAVE! 





=~ (S0/ YOU MADE A THOROUGH SEARCH, 
SS Di You, FRUIT? WELL, IN A FEW 
MINUTES THEY'LL BE MAKING A 
THOROUGH SEARCH FOR 
FOOL——~ 











ANOTHER ADVENTURE NEXT WEEK. 


They thought he was a normal member of the human race—till he lifted his hat 
and they saw THAT FACE! 












7 CONSTRUCTED AT GREAT EXPENSE FOR THE 
No! WERE NOT TAKING YOU BACK 70 THE RAMANTIC DAYS [ (AAKING OF OUR STIRRING DRAMA, RIVER-BOAT™ 







ee Tole MiSSiSa/eDI = =] as ‘ 7 ay iSeeraaees FILMS! AEA IM 
aN Ce 
ae os Ay oe = 





= = 
Gumaiien YOU SEE. WERE ISA “SPECIALLY. “BUILT } EIVER- BOAT =F 




















ONY, M’BOY, WE BADLY NEED’ A GOOD KID! \VS MA AMBITION, SUH, 
YOUNG ACTOR TO PLAY THE PART OF TUH BE A CHIMNEY- 
HEC Benn HACK, THE RUNAWAY WHO EST. SWEEP ABOARD A LIL! 
WANTS TO BECOME ‘A CHIMNEY- SWEEP, j OU RIVER- BOAT. 


b ry Teen It, + YOU NINCOMPOOP! IT’S 
Aw! alse RN Ie) pesos 
a yy THAT GUY THE NAVY, 
. WARNED US ASOUT! 


—"ITIS A FAR, FAR BETTER 
THING THAT L HAVE DONE, 
THAN I EVER DID-—* 





START THE 
ENGINES / 
: BY Sa 


va 








Jonah comes bouncing back on deck—and seconds later, the boat’s a wreck! 


7 Zz, WAS SPECI yi 9 BUT ONSEEN BY THE CREW HE LANDS: 
ra Ss Tis ek BOT i THE. TAN ! \ INA CRATE OF SPRINGS AND ino ‘ 
OFA FILM CALLED "RIVER BOAT] = ry 
Sp a : : —_, 
5. GooDy/ IM 
“ Q y ft BACK ABOARD! 
yy y a NX eT: aS yi 
if! ff 

o 


Ad, Pee aes ie, 


BETTER STOW AWAY THIS ANCHOR 
CHAIN. I DON'T SUPPOSE WE'LL BE 
STOPPIN’ FOR A. 





































BUT, THE SUBMERGED SPRING 19 
BOUNCING THE LENGTH OF THE HULL — 










“ OKAY, JACKSON ! THIS: 1S THE 
SHOWDOWN! WHEN TWO: 
UNYIELDING FORCES START PULLING 
IN OPPOSITE DIRECTIONS ———~ 


SOMETHING'S GOTTA. 5 













— WHICH BEGINS TO & 4 \ SOON 7/8 STRETCHED TAUGHT, 
WIND IN THE CHAIN, QQ FROM ONE END OF THE HULL E 
: TO THE OTHER ! SS (OKAY YOU GUYS! WE'RE GOIN’ TO 


START SHOOTIN THE PART WHERE 
THE TOUGH, STUBBORN PILOT 
FACES THE PIG-HEADED 

FIRST MATE, AN’ SNARLS —— 














/s\ 


ALL RIGHT—START SHOOTIN’) 
= AT JONAH! 




















dollars 


IN THE GULF OF MEXICO, 


17'S "IM, HERR KAPITAN! THE 
IMPORTANT ENGLANDER WE PICKED) 


Tot 


GLITZEN, A 
BASHER BY TRADE. 


LOCK HIM IN A CABIN, 
FRITZ, UNTIL WE ARE 
FIFTY MILES OUT AT 


ABOUT POLLUTING 
COASTAL WATERS. 


ACH! WHAT ISS THAT? IT 
SOUNDED LIKE AN ’OLLOW, 
EMPTY KLUNK, 


ek 


hla 


ACH, \TISS A NOTE FROM THE NOTORIOUS MEXICAN. 
BANDIT — PEDRO EMMANUEL CORTEZ — 


—AND IT READS’. “ DEAR KAPITAN , 
H( WE HAVE CAPTURED YOUR WEALTHY 
ENGUSHMAN, AND WE 





GERMAN LINER LIES ATANCHOR 
WITH ENGINE TROUBLE. 


THE FIEND HASS GONE! 

BUT THERE ISS A NOTE, 

TIED TO A STONE i 

* iN 


: 


for Jonah the Jinx? 


A Sy | MULE THE CHIEF ENGINEER 13 TRYING 
7O MAKE REPAIRS, THE CREW AND 


PASSENGERS ARE GETTING TO KNOW EACH, 


Cortez the bandit has made a rich catch, he thinks—but who's going to pay 500 


YOU'RE NOT WRONG, OLD BOY, 
BUT QUITE REFRESHIN* 





GOOT MORNING, 


ZIR, ISS BREEZY, }- 


FRITZ, I HIRE YOU AND PAY YOU 
FOR DOING NOTHING ALL THESE 


ti off 


BAH! SOTHAT'S HOW 
HE RECOGNISED ME! 


} 
MEANWHILE, INTHE SHIP'S LOUNGE] 
AS I WASS SAYING, LADIES AND 
THERE ISS NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. HE 


(ACHTUNG /ACHTUNG. 


EVERYBODY! WE'RE SAFE. 


—AND.... YESS, WHAT DO. 
YOU WANT, FRITZ 2 


THE PRISONER HASS 
GONE, KAPITAN! AN’, 


YOU'RE A CAD, SIR! 
DEMAND THAT YOU 
RESCUE THE POOR 
FELLOW IMMEDIATELY. 


oh 





LLOW US 7O INTRODUCE Mi TO YOU 


)) Sens WEHAVEA NUT CASE ABOARD. 
NEXT WEEK. 


Colonel Grenade-what a fella — He charges the bandits with only a rolled up 
umbrella! 


(ASONAH HAS BEEN KIDNAPPED FROM A Sh (a TERENADE'S THE NAME, CAP'N! COL.GRENWILLE 
PASSENGER SHIP BY MEXICAN BANDITS, WHO Sa GRENADE, V.C., LATE OF THE [27H LIGHT 
BELIEVE HE 1S A RICH ENGLISHMAN, AND /$. 2 MAINTAIN, SIR, THAT IF YOU LEAVE THAT 
BEING HELD CAPTIVE ON THE MAINLAND — zs POOR WRETCH IN THE HANDS OF THOSE 

















BY THUNDAH, IF WOU ARE 


ONE PACE FORWARD ANY SPINELESS, 
TOO COWARDLY TO RESCUE. 


fWAH/ STOUT FELLAHS!/NOTAMAN 


THAT POOR FELLOW, TLL DO 
\T MYSELF — WITH A 
HANDFUL OF VOLUNTEERS, 


NAMBY-PAMBY MILK-SOP WHO HASN'T 
THE COURAGE TO ACCOMPANY ME 
ON THIS HIGHLY DANGEROUS MISSION! 


MOVED! RIGHT! T'LL TAKE THIS 
LIKELY-LOOKIN’ LOT HERE. YOU 
AN’ YOU —GO AND PREPARE 


AND WITH His "STOUT HEARTED BODY OF 
VOLUNTEERS, COLONEL GRENADE, 
EMBARKS ON HIS AUSSION 





RIGHT, MEN! WHEN WE ATTACK , 
FROM THE CREW. _ 


EVERY ORDER MUST BE CLEARLY, 
UNDERSTOOD/ TO AVOID ANY 
MIX-UP, I SHALL GIVE EACH MAN 
A NUMBER AS 

WE DO INTHE 





T, PERSONALLY, SHALL USE My) 
OLD REGIMENTAL NUMBER 


a 


JONAH SWIMS ACROSS TOTHE LAUNCH — 





BUT UNKNOWN TO JHE GALLANT COLONEL, Sy 
JONAH (8 ALREADY (N THE ACT OF FREEING. 
HIMSELF — 3 FREE AT LAST? BOY-O-BOY/— 


THERE'S THE SHIP’S LAUNCH? 
iT MUST HAVE LANDED TO ,, 
TAKE ON PROVISIONS. 


TLL SNEAK BELOW AN’ GREASE THE 
ENGINE FOR THEM! THAT'LL PLEASE 
THEM—AND MAYBE THEY'LL TAKE, 
ME BACK TO THE SHIPL 


‘GASE) PUFF! LUCKY THEY Ny 
GAVE MEA WOODEN SPOON TO 


NOW WHAT I PROPOSE IS A 
LIGHTNING ATTACK RIGHT ALONG 


THE ENEMY CAMP. THEY'LL 
BE TAKEN BY. 


PARITHERE'S A J 
BIG TIN OF %y 











F ONWARD, MEN! DON'T SHOOT UNTIL YOU 
AN SEE THE WHITES OF THEIR EYES / 


CARAMBA!} 
ZE NIT-WIT, HE 
MAKE ZE LON! 


HUNORED“// , 


WiLL COLONEL GRENADE 
WIN THROUOH? FOLLOW: 
| His CHARGE NEXT WEEK! | 





Cannonballs, cannonballs, Sranpehier and Colonel Grenade got more than his 
share! , 


BursusTas THE COLONEL GAVE THE ORDER TO CHARGE, 
JONAH (WHO HAD ALREADY ESCAPED) SNEAKEO ABOARD, } 
THE LAUNCH AND SANK (7. E. 


[LAST WEEK, COLONEL GRENADE LATE OF THE 


VOLUNTEERS TO RESCUE JONAH FROM 
\EL CORTEZ, THE MOTORIOUS BANLIT. 


REMEMBER, MEN! WE EACH HAVE 4 
NUMBAH—-ARMY FASHION. I SHALL 
USE MY OLD REGIMENTAL NUMBAH 
OF THE JOILY, OLD LIGHT BRIGADE, 


















aa 


FORWARD OLD COLONEL GRENADE, 
“CHARGE FOR THE GUNS! HE SAID. 
BROLLY RAISED. UNAFRAID, 
ONWARD HE THUNOERED — 


FORWARD. 
af HTP. « p | CHARGE THEIR 
im GUNS, MEN / 
: “ } “K's 





QNAWARE THAT NO-ONE WAS FOLLOWING HIM, 
COLONEL GRENADE WENT CHARGING (NTO A DEEP. 
Pe TOMAROS. THE ENEMY ENCAMPMENT 

























HIS NOT TO REASON WHY CANNON 70 LEFT OF HiMM, BRAVELY HE RAN PELL-MELL, 
His BUT TO RAISE THE CRY—| CANNON iM FRONT OF HA Li) NOW FEELING FAR FROM WELL, 
VOMLEVEO ANO THUNDERED. HEAD POUNDING LIKE A BELL, 


4 Ozm = =a 


AS NOT TOMAKE REPLY, F CANNON TO RIGHT OF HIM, hod STORMED AT WITH SHOT: tine | 

















COUGHING UP CANNON SMOKE, 
RIGHT THROUGH THE LINE HE BROKE. 
BANDIT AND BRIGAND 
REELED FROM THE BROLLY STROKE, 


eines! 
OUT HASHED HIS TEETH IN AIR, 
MAKING THE GUNNERS STARE. 
BITING THEM HERE AND THERE, 
SHAKING THE BANDITS, 

| WHE EL CORTEZ WONDERED. 





BACK AGAIN. CANNON TO LEFT OF HIM, 
BATTERED "GOO" CANNON BEHIND HIM, _| 
VOLLEVED AND THUNOERED. 







EEE, 
THEN HE LURCHED & fI|CANNON 70 RIGHT OF HIM, 














FALL BACK, MEN 
OW/ WHERE 













Fae 
STORMED AT WITH SHOT AND SHELL 
HE WOULD YET LIVE TO TELL 
HOW HE MAD FOUGHT SO WELL 
BUT ALL AT ONCE HE FELL, 

ALL THAT WAS LEFT OF Hiht-— 
LEFT OF ‘6007 





Wun WiLL HIS BRIUISES FADE? [ff “ y qi : 
0. THE WILD CHARGE HE MADE, } HONOUR pie 
= es HONOUR OLD COLONEL} | GOODIE! NOW T’VE 
= GRENADE A | A GOOD EXCUSE TO. 
I WONDER WHY ZE) Seales \Q | L476 OF THE L/GHT 
PEA-BRAINED NiT y 











| WOOL SEE MORE 
OF JONAH 
NEXT WEEK 


The captain shouts to the engineer—but there are beans in his ears and he 


(Reaw= 
MEANWHILE, ABOARD THE SHIP, THE, 
CAPTAIN 19 ANNOVED —~ & 


p 

ACHTUNG/ACHTUNG/ HELP/ irs 
6 Bw) DUMP HIM IN THE HOLD AND 
START THE ENGINES / NEVER MIND 
THE COLONEL / 


AND NOW, FOR THE FIRST) 


can’t hear! 


AST WEEK, COLONEL GRENADE, A PASSENGER 


IBUT, JONAH-HAVING ALREADY ESCAPED-/g 
JABOARD A GERMAN PASSENGER SHIP FELL INTO)\ |] SWIMMING BACKTO THE SHIA IUST OF SHORE 
THE HANDS OF EL CORTEZ, THE NOTORIOUS 70 TELL THE CAPTAIN OF THE 7 = 
MEXICAN BANDIT, WHILE ATTEMPTING TO COLONEL’S FATE. ; 
RESCUE JONAH —— Wie rae 5 
'S GIVE 


\ 
4 N 
HEH! HEH! THE OLD iy 

EL N 


— 
1S MINUTES LATER, THE CAPTAIN, 
1S MORE THAN JUST ANWOYED —, 


ee 


MY PATIENCE 
ISS EXHAUSTED/ 


L? 
HOURS LATER-1N. 
Tite: HOLO MEXICAN 
ROTTEN LOT! —— 
THEY'VE PUT, 


WOW! rs HEAviE! 
THAN = THOUGHT. 











TIME, JONAH REALISES 
THAT HE HAS. 2 


—AND IN A FEW MINUTES 
THE SHIP'S VENTILATION 
SYSTEM 1S. SWARMING 
WITH THE UTTLE 


WHAT DID YOU SAY, MY. 
KAPITAN P SUDDENLY TL 
HAVE GONE DEAF / 


"UUMPERS "— 


SORRY, MY KAPITAN/ ) S800 


LOUDER WILLYOU 
HAVE TO SPEAK / 








HO/HO! WE WILL GET MUCH MONEY SOON, 
AMIGOS! ZE GERMAN SHIPPING COMPANY, 
WILL PAY ZE PLENTY RANSOM FOR ZE 


RETURN OF ZECREW ~~ 
UNBASHED/ 








In two different places the same schemes hatch—ten thousand pounds the 
. prize—Jonch the catch! 



























) Fie scany soup-owners or me wortp age noone) [Mo so zue raion BUT MARINERS THROUGHOUT THE 
A SPECIAL MEETING IN LONDON NOTICE APPEARS 1 yas a eh es THE. REWARD) 
A 4 

















HEN, GENTLEMEN, WE ARE AGREED! WE WILL. 
OFFER £10,000 REWARD FOR ANYONE WHO -—, 
i\ FR-GETS RID OF THAT SHIP-SINKING. 
i (FELLOW, JONAH S ij 













an 
HAH! WHAT-A GOCD !S-A LiQCOO 
WHEN 7 AM AT-A DA BOTTOM OF, 


Iss 


= 
C 






















aed 
MLE, 
BACK S 

GET YOUR SEA- BOOTS ON,’ 
HARRY, BOY! WE'RE GOIN’, 

FISHIN' — FOR TEN 





‘ BUT INA NEW YORK CAFE, KNOWN AS, 
OE"S- JOINT "—— 
HEAD WHO'D TRY Ta. Sn eMTINIE 
DISPOSE OF JONAH, TO BE @ SAY, BUTCH / HERE’S WHERE WE CAN MAKE 


fe A COOL TEN THOUSAND! ALL WE GOTTA 
DO iS RUB OUT 


























7 THE PORTS OF MEW YORK VD 


AM z OVER THE RADIO CRACKLES 
OKAY, BUSTER /STA CAP’, EITHER YOU WEIGH 











SG7HE TWO SHIPS 
















A WARNING THAT SPELLS 
RELUCTANTLY NOSE THEN 
HAULIN? IN THAT THAT ANCHOR. OR T'LL HAV bes see laeas DREAD TOALLAT SEA — 
IT DROPPED ON e 





N ; ANTIC. 4 PATTENTION ALL SHIPPING? 
‘ VN GASP / HERE IS A JONAH 
WARNING / THE FIEND HAS BEEN 
SIGHTED IN MID-ATLANTIC IN 


A RUBBER DINGHY / 








MEANWHILE, THE "BLOB 1S PEACEFULLY, 
















, WOW: 
COLLING IN WIS DINGHY SOME KEEP FOLLOWIN')| (ruepes ANOTHER 
DISTANCE AHEAD. BOY-O-Bov! Here) THAT BLOBS" | AY ship BEHIND 
C COMES A Vo Me! 
AS SOON AS 1 SIGHTA SHIP Snip I 
B ON THE RADAR TILL DEFLATE THE DINGHY, CRASH EARS OSHIE: 7 





SCREEN! THATLL DIVE, THEN SWIM UNDERWATER, 
BE ’IM, FOR SURE ca AN’ SNEAK ABOARD! 








THE BLOB’S * 
nf GITTIN’ BIGGER, 
BUTCH! 








Z’D GIVE THAT 
£10,000 FOR THE 











The crook who won the card draw thought he'd won a lot—but all he’d won was 
ten thousand pounds’ worth of shipwrecking clot! 











CROOKS, AND THEIR NENCHMEN, MATES, TO. My LITT LE 
HAVE BEEN SHIPWRECKED — 
BY JONAS 


I'S SORIAMHES HE'S BEATEN US TO, 

HLT QUIT/ T RESIGN! i 
WE ME TOO/I WOULDN'T 
CORNER O' THE WORLD! 


TAND ATLAST—AFTER 
SIXTY-EIGHT DAYS AT SEA!) 


— BUT THEIR TWO BOSSES 
ALLOW GREED TO TRIUMPH, 
OVER COMMON SENSE. 


HEU ME ENOMTO GRAB 
AN’ £10,000. 


eet # 


eB at 
PKI HARRY-BOY 
AND BUTCH 


I BAGGED 
HIM FIRST! 





WE'RE GITTIN’ NOWHERE FAST, 
PAL! I SUGGEST WE SHAKE. 
THIS PACK O' CARDS UP IN YOUR 
HAT, AN' THE ONE WHO PICKS 


JONAH! OKAY, BUD? 


FURST PICK. 


ALLOWS HIS AMERICAN Pal: 


co 





aot foes 

THE NEAREST PORTIS. A DIRTY LITTLE 
HARBOUR A MILE OR TWO UP THE 
COAST AT SMUGGLERS’ BAY, THE 
LAIR OF GUNRUNNERS . THERE, 





(GRRR/\F THAT GUY WASN'T A TRUE-, 


THEM! é 
BLUE BRITISH CROOK,1'D SUSPECT HEH/HEH! THERE'S A PLACE CALLED THE MUSK-OX 


JRADIN' POST 1N THE ARCTIC. T'LL HAVE7IM 
SHIPPED THERE OUT 0’ HARM’S WAY, THEN 

NIP BACK 1 LONDON.AND CLAIM THAT 
REWARD FOR GETTIN’ RID 0’ THE HALF-WIT! 
NOW, WHERE'S THE NEAREST PORT 2” " 


POUNDS WORTH OF 
SHIPWRECKING CLOT. 





SAY! IS THIS 
TUB REALLY 
FOR SALE AT 


£)—} SURE SHE'S FOR SALE, MATE! 
CARGO-CREW~THE LOT! 
THE CUSTOMS MEN ARE 


= vf 
eee: U ‘ 
: SE] GETTIN’ TOO CLEVER FOR —. 
g SMUGGLERS! 





RIGHT/THERE'S MY I,0.U..FOR TWO THOUSAND POUNDS/, 
TLL PAY YOU IN CASH AS SOON AS I'VE SHIPPED 
THIS CLOT TOTHE MUSK- OX. TRADIN’ 


POST, ANG: COLLECTED THE REWARD. 








AND SO-HAVING TAKEN COMMAND, SAM. 


“1 — BLISSFULLY UNAWARE THAT H{$ CARGO 
HEADS FOR THE ARCTIC WITH 


CONSISTS OF 300 BARRELS, STAMPED 
"MOLASSES "— BUT EACH CONTAINING. 
300 MORTAR BOMBS / 


Lai 


A WL 84M EVER ARRIVE AT THE 
MUSK-OX TRADING POST ?~SEE 
NEXT WEEK. 





To hit its target, the harpoon can’t fail—But that’s a boat it’s homing on—not 
a whale! 









































2% — SAM,A LONDON ol SAM'S SHIP IS AT LEAST SAM\ (MEANWHILE, UNAWARE| SO ENGROSSED 1S HE IN 
= | GANGSTER, IS AN EX°GUN- THINKS ITS THAT HE 18 TO BE 
SHIPPING JONAH 704 |\|RUNNER WITH | 3MOLASSES~BUT|| |MAROONED, JONAH 
THE REMOTE MUSK-| ILA CARGO OF THESE BARRELS|| {WORKS HAPPILY ~ 
MOLASSES" ARE ACTUALLY 3 
STILL IM THE FILLED WITH 





+) (HEH-HEH? 
{U/A TLL SOON 
HAVE THIS 






EXPLOSIVES! 





HOLD ~ 














ABOARD AND FIND OUT."T) lyes gut WE AIN'T SEEN A WHALE 
FOR THREE MONTHS! 





(ers Hor 


CHARLIE, BOY, THIS HERE GUN 
FIRES A ROCKET -POWERED 
HARPOON, WITH AN EXPLOSIVE 





ANG wow, BACK TO THE OTHER SIDE orf] 


WAVE A LOOK AT IT ~. THE HORIZON ~ 


\ Ay 






















DON'T WORRY~WE WILL! AN’ 






SANT IT | WHEN WE 00, WE CAN'T MISS, 
a Apes a A\ | MATE [THIS HARPOON : 
FIRST TIME! A HOMES ON ITS ia 

- TARGET LIKE A 


GUIDED ANISSILE! 


9 GZ Ge 
7 LDOKS LIKE A WHALE-[ | 4 “A : 


TCHER! BUT SURELY, 














COMPLETE WITH EXPLOSIVE, 
HEAD, THE HARPOON OWES|| 
INTO THE "MOLASSES" fy 


tL 








IF THAT'S A WHALE, MA’ 
SECOND COUSIN TO A 
KNOCK-KNEED PRAWN 











OUR STORY NOW 
CONTINUES AT AN) 
ALTITUDE OF; 
15,000 FT. ~ || 


(AND WHAT OF 
Jovan?-ne ll 
LANDS INA MAIN} 
SHIPPING LANE! 





~AND SO 
\|muas AWAY! 


Down to the sea bed speeds the cable ship, in a proper spin—and all because of 
Jonah and a fish-paste tin! 





1 OUTIN MID-ATLANTIC.A CABLE-FFf | (THEN IT'S BACK OWN TOW | 
SHIP IS AT WORK TO PORTTO Bur UNKN TO THE CAPTAIN ANO BERT THE: SF 
CELEBRATE YOUR » 
(NELL, MISTER MATEJALLWE } BIRTHDAY! 
HAVE TO DO NOW IS FINISH 
HAULING IN THIS SECTION 
OF OLD CABLE AND LAY A, 





JHE TIN OF FISH PASTE LANDS | AND NOW THE CAPTAIN 1S 
'9 | IN THE WELL WHERE THE & ABOUT TO MAKE ee 
HEH/HEH! I’M ABOARD I'S S| | NEW CABLE [0 NEATLY & S/GGEST MISTAKE OF HIS) 
A SHIP ATLAST/ NOW, g Dl COMED READY FOR : CAREER 

FOR SOME GRUB / LAYING. 2a 











W-WE'RE SPINNIN' 


HE i “TOP! 7 THE SHIP'S MADE A WHIRLPOOL 


AND SUCKED HERSELF UNDER /'LAUNCH 
THAT CUPBOARD AND HANG ON 





WELL,iT LOOKS AS THOUGH) BRipn WELL! WOULD YOU 
WE'LUHAVETO CELEBRATE (/ |) Tite on BELIEVE IT? AND 
YOUR BIRTHDAY WITH ne : WE HAVEN/T EVEN 
GARGLE AND COUGH CURE, AR — PLAYED ‘FIND THE. 
I.CAN'T UNDERSTAND BERT) 
ITZ CAN'T. 
UNDERSTAND IT! 


HEE-HEE/A 
BIRTHDAY 
PARTY! 


| NEXT WEEK— 
*| VONAH THE SEA-COOK. 





Jonah’s in charge of the cooking pot—so you can bet your boots things-are gonna 
get hot! 


‘ |[Armanvone- THE HONOURABLE y ] {Aen 748 HONOURABLE PERCY'S CHEF 
PERCIVAL ponscnsy-crunen Wi0)| 4 || AALIPE, ALSO HAS A COMPLAINT. 
IAS A COMPLAINT TO MAKE 70 MAKES 
d 


'H ALONGSIDE MY SPOTLESS 
H LOXURY STEAM-YACHT 2, ‘ZE GALLEY BOY MONSIEUR/HE COULDN'T 


STAND ZE ‘ORRIBLE PONG 70 STARBOARD, 
HE RUN OFF —WHOOSH—LIKE ZATS, 


— 


$0 oF7 608s 2HLUiE Mf Mexnnniié A WeARBY owe TT Owe Reoe aneH TOTHE/ Iga [{Bizr suDDENLY— J KS HEE 
SEARCH OF A GALLEY SQUEOQNE ELSE [S/N TROUBLE! KECHEN LATER— . f aSermea NOTE 


j . ; Hl | (7. SHOULD BE 
NR iccocear 2 ; 
BUT WHERE ? JEEPERS / IT'LL TAKE Ml % 
¢ A MONTH TO WASH N 7 
é@ (ue 8) ‘ THIS LOTS Magee oO f 


RIT, MATE. AN’ AS 


'S FOI e : , 
XRAY YOU DON'T SEEM TO BE ABLE. tf ‘ = : YACHT? 
ry NM 4 ; : ae ‘ [\a4is f H | S00K ENTITLED - 
; Wl! & oe) We é NY tll "10000 DEUICIOUS 
Be ; V8 


} . VRENCH RECIPES” 
me y \ 3 go Ars : 


AS SOON AS 
TIVE FINISHED 


3000 O/SHES LATER, ‘GOOD! NOW PER’APS YOU WILL. BULLET ALONE, 
=f THE DOOMI KEEP ZE EYE ON ZAT PRESSURE PBN | VONAH BEGING TO. 
Sais COOKER WHILE 1 GO 70 ZI disred 


(LEAVE ITTO ME.) 
PHIL! 





IT HAS A BEAUTIFUL 

VOLCANO -GOSH,1 CAN 

ALMOST SMELL THE. q 

SIZZLIN’ AN' HEAR. 

S THE FIERCE HISSIN?O” 
PENT UP STEAMJ, 





TLUL_WHIP IT OFF THE STOVE? 
AGGH/IT’S RED HOT/ 


WWE MINUTES LATER — Vf ‘i i: YOU BONE-BRAINED, FROG-GUZZLIN; 
= | Bay ey : i} = FEEBLE-MINDED FATHEAD. YOU 
i, Z vf LAHIRED JONAH 


HUHINASTY 


“if 


THE ZR 
POOR CHEF GAVE A 


JOB TO A BLOKE NEXT WEEK— 7a 
O Z i HARBOUR MASTER'S. 
woe TK aS. Beaten CULSTIOV £9 ANSWERED, 





Jonah does a double job on the Honourable Percy's yacht. First he makes it sink 
-—then he makes it STINK! 





OUR BRAVE SAILOR = Fy PERCY ASSEMBLES HIS CREW— 


LADS HIDDEN 
NOW, YOU LOT, LORD RAVENSBEAR 
ABOARD THE , , } 
COMMODORE OF THE YACHT CLUB 
NEARBY GARBAGE © | "a nie HOME TOMORROW AND 17, 
a WANT MY YACHT TO BEA 
CREDIT TO ME, 








PERCIVAL PONSONBY-CRUNCH S YACHT, 
AND PERCY 13 SOMEWHAT ANNOYED... 








iat 
eee HAS SUNK THE HONOURABLE 


GRRRS 
WHEN I LAY MY 
HANDS ON THAT JONAH. \” 
TUL HAVE THE BOUNDAH 
HORSEWHIPPED’ 


ATER THAT OBY, AFTER © THE BILL FOR RAISING Mearey,A CRANE- 

eae LABOUR ANO 7EA- THE YACHT—€£500 BUT IT WILL BE HOOK SWINGS GENTLY. 
DRINKING, PERCY'S YACHT, IF YOU PLEASE, SIR / WORTH IT TO OVER THE GARBAGE 
/$ RAISED. = 





POLISH THOSE GOOD-O/ LORD 
RAVENSBEAK WILL BE. 
PROUDTO HAVE MY YACHT, 


7 WHITEWASH THAT IN HIS CLUBS 


COAL. EVERY BIT 
: “ 


UH! WORSE THAN 
WHEN T WAG IN THE 
GRENADIER GUARDS / 








wet 
BOUNDAHS/ 
CADS / 
AN 


2 | NY - yr ¢ Vi 
a X 
RIGHT, ALF/WIND IN / ( ; \ ces Y 


THAT CRANE AN’ WE/LL 





A 
PLS | 
Se 
HS mani 3 
! _ = 5 ; i 
HE ¢ e 
S) F | 
usr THEN LoD RavENsaEAKS FY ' & GRARS ONY ONE PERSON COULD 
YACHT ENTERS HARBOUR, BE RESPONSIBLE— BS ORu AMIE / 
5 \ Pe 2 " A GRRR / BOTH BARRELS —THAT'S 


< : : \ 4 WHAT I'LL GIVE THE WORTHLESS 
HOPPING HUSSARS/ JUST i ° ifn] XCAD WHEN I SPOT HIM! 
LOOK AT PONSONBY- ~ : : 
CRUNCH’S YACHT! TLL 
sy HAVE THE BOUNDAH 
A EXPELLED FROM THE, 
YACHT CLUB! 














HEF CASE) E04 ye a 

Ry | ears. ates e aaa 

Mt om NE a 

CAN'T STAY ABOARD THERE / REDE, 
— a: 


THE SURROUNDINGS ARE 
POSITIVELY DISGUSTING, 


The captain thought it was impossible but now he knows it ain't — his ship is 
sunk in DRY DOCK in a sea of red paint! 








WHS MIGH E ‘ 
KNOWN THERE WOULD BE 
A CATCH IN IT! HIS SHIP'S IN 
DRY-DOCK AND I'VE GOT TO 

SCRAPE THE BARNACLES | 
30 A 


FF IT | Sess 











INWHILE, JONAH SLAVES ON~F 


| AUTOMATIC _ Ani JONAHS 
| 2 [eeeewr 








(RED! IT’S TIME I WASN'T, 
pr HERE! 














Captain Prawn thought his house-boat as safe as can be—but nothing's safe 
from Jonah, EVEN FIVE MILES FROM THE SEA! 


9 WHAT'S THIS? A 5 @ 
: Vege 1S THE OWNER, & ( ONCE HE WAS CAPIMIN OF A GREAT 
HOUSEBOAT ON A : 
MOUNTAINSIDE? PTAIN PRAWN, OCEAN LINER THEN JONAH CAME 
THATS STRANGE Be || Aes OREAMING = 34 9°) (BORRY,CAPNIT 


ABOUT HIS i 
UNEORTUNATE PAST 
ae LIFE. 


CAN'T THINK HOW 


I IO IT IO gE, 
CTAFTER THAT THEY GAVE PRAWN : NOBODY WOULD GIVE PRAWN A 
MAND OFA FERRY BOAT WITH : “2 HE SMELL OF SHIP AFTER THAT SO HE SPENTALE 
oe u US TIME SAILING A MODEL YACHT: 
; HELMS THEN 


V7 SONAWS CRY OF BAIN ECHOES J 
ROUND THE MOUNTAINS — 


¢ GET IM OFF MY. 
HOUSEBOAT BEFORE 
HE SINKS IT! 


Md 


Nb) j ‘Zap ts kK 
proeee, oN I Five mites. FuRTIER FY q, 
| (worses CaN s7ART] z d HE'D SINK ME THE MOMENT 
VALANCHES 5 ; Nass ©, ae oi 2x CLAPPED EYES ON THE 
= FIEND! 


NEXT WEEK— 
MORE FUN WITH OUR’ 
NAUTICAL MIT-WIT, 





From Sprite’s wild roars it’s plain to see—that Jonah’s not his cup of tea! 








BUT SPRITES CREW ARE A DIFFERENT KETTLE OF FISHY 

=a 

TAH WHAT AN on g . 

=) Z,UNHEALTHY BUNCH! Yat pe 
> iS BUT WE'RE OFF 70 <a 
Thess) 
4 S Z I'VE A PLAN, HAVEL 
% Oy) 


"AHEMIITS A ROWING-MACHINE, 
MEN/ I'VE BOUGHT IT TO GET; 
YOU LOT FIT .(-Z 
THIS TRIPY, 


COULD - 
BUT NATHANIEL NUTTLY, D 
THE CRAFTY OLD SHIP'S) 
CARPENTER HAS OTHER & 
/OEAS. ip anthenstinennaenickiacd 
ED Ben 


MEH MEH! TL. SABOTAGE \ 


THE FIRST BLOKE TO HAVE) 
R.A GO WILL SMASH ITY 


c 


THE TEA-POT PLUNGES; 
DOWN THE ENGINE -g : 
ROOM SKVLIGHT— 
os } 
ar 








3 THEN, AS THE CREW WS 
WHATS THAT FOOL Ce AN ENGIEER f (Ce ae SCRAMBLE POR THE BOATS, 
DOING ? WE'RE GOING FULL AHEAD!) J. E( RAMBLE FOR THE BOATS} 
SLOW? Fea 


IVE GOT YOUR CREW. 
KEEPING FiT/ pa 
FOLLOW JONAH AND FIND 
: OUT WHO GETS THAT SiNKING| 
HM T+ 73) FEELING NEXT WEEK! 


Mister Spratt is a fool and he’s in for a shock—he thought that Jonah couldn’t 
sink a ship because it was in DRY DOCK! 


U FOOL, SPRATT! THAT WAS JONAH, AND) 
YOU'VE GIVEN HIM A JOB ABOARD A SHIP! 


A CAT'S A HAIRY BEAST! 


DOCK! EVEN JONAH 
B\, COULDN'T SINK HER THERE / 


HERE GOES! 
I HOPE I 


CATCH A 

WHOPPER / 

gov 
a \| 
yp | 
e 


ann? | 


aie 


\y 


| 


fi 
oy. 


K/ 





USUA, 
INGE, 
= 
TOP 


1L, JONAH 1S TRYING. 
£ HIS WAY ABOARD 
A SHIP 
‘Al 
a THE JOB FOR ME. 


“71 


H/ HERE'S JUS 


Man WANTED 
PAINT THE S.S.'! 
APPLY, SPRATT A 


WHERE!S THE $.S."SUPERB/, 
MATE? ? /T! 
AH! TIME FOR LUNCH/ IT'LL DO 
A SPOT.OF FISHING AFTERWARDS! 


FLOATING 3 ff 
THAT'S ONE THING THE 
PARTNERS, SPRATT AND 
SPINK, DON'T KNOW ABOUT! 


THERE ARE NO PRIZES y 
GUESSING Ltd 
WHOS ON 7ME < 


poor! 


ii 


NOTE:-A FLOATING - 

DOCK CONSISTS OF A 

SERIES OF WATER- 
TIGHT TANKS, AND 


UUST LOOK WHAT 
THAT CROWBAR'S 
DONE / 


‘SO JONAH'LL NEVER'SINK 
ASHIPIN DRY-DOCK.EH? 
YOU NIT/THIS'LL COST US, 
A FORTUNE ! 


THAT EVENING, IN THE 
OFFICES OF MESSRS 
Re | SPRATT AND SPINK... Q 


There’s many a slip~when Jonah helps launch a ship! 


THESE THREE PARTS WILL 
BE PLACED ENDO END, 
AND WELDED TOGETHER 
TO FORM A WHOLE-— 
THUS CUTTING BUILDING 


BRITISH SHIPYARD, THE MANAGER. 
PROUDLY ADDRESSES. HEs 


1M THE OFFICES OFA He vianacce 


NOW, THIS 1S A MODEL OF OUR NEW 
PREFABRICATED 





ENTER. WED TORCH, FOREMAN WELDER, 
SHIPYARD BUILDINGS, LURKS A Fit 


B IN THE YARD, AND WILL BE WELDED THIS 

te MORNING, GENTLEMEN? AND THIS AFTERNOON 

By THE NEW SHIP, S.S“TRIADs WiLL BE LAUNCHED 
BY THAT GREAT LADY OF THE MUSIC-HALL —~ 


ft FASTER WE LAUNCH THEM, 
H THE SOONER WE MAKE 





VENDI SH 
FIGURE WHO HAS WANGLED A JOB AS. 


TEA- BOY TO THE WELDING-SQUAD — 


HEH!HEH ! WITH THE HELP O' DAME. © ( 
FORTUNE, AN’ WHAT J’VE GOT UP HERE, 
THIS COULD LEADTO 4 JOB AT SEA. 

aw = 


BUT DEEP IN THE GRIMY DEPTHS OF THE 5] , WHO. 


DRINK IT UP WHILE IT’S 
HOT, LADS! 
2 


“RULE 


1 2 4 
SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, THE WELDING SQUAD 


KNOCKS OFF FOR A WELL-EARNED "CUPPA" 
Za — OH, TO BE LULLED 


BY THY GENTLE 
EBB AND FLOW! 


I NAMETHIS: 
Sue TRIAD! 


BRITANNIAS! 


th é 
(j SHEE ALL THOUGH MY CONTRIBUTION 
TOWARDS THIS HISTORIC 

MOMENT MAY HAVE BEEN 
SMALL,LTAKE PRIDE INTHE 
KNOWLEDGE THAT THE AWE~ 

{ INSPIRING SPECTACLE THAT IS 
NOW ABOUT TO TAKE PLACE ? | 


THREE CHEERS 
ROC D eR ER? 
~ é ‘TT WASN'T 
8 0 RIE WELDED 
TOGETHER / 


THE WELDERS! LET ME GET AT 


) )FRENZIEDLY, THE Mania 


Va 








GER LURCHES TO THE WELDERS’ HUT & 
THOSE CRACKBRAINED. weivers!) 
ye 











‘SSORRY, MATE! 1-1 MUST 
HAVE PUT SLEEPING POWDER. 
IN THEIR TEA BY MISTAKE /, 











'SPIFFLICATION/ 
PULVERIZATIONY 


GENDARMES! 
Ll WANT 
PROTECTION! 





MUCH MORE OF ONAT | 
NEXT WEEK. 


Jonah’s harmless, thought Captain McClank—that’s why his ferry-boat sank! 








| TLUS-/S.A CHAIN FERRY WHICH UN COMMAND 18 ANGUS 
Me CLANK —ONE OF THE 
FEW SKIPPERS WHO DOESN? | 
WORRY ABOUT JONAH - 


OCH, HE'LL NO BOTHER US IN 
THIS WEE, OUT-O-THE-WAY 
PLACE! VERRA FEW PEOPLE 

z HAVE HEARD 0” 


BUT THIS VERY FACT 1S SOMETHING OFA 
WORRY TO THE LOCAL COUNCIL— 








= 
OWKNOWN TO THE PROVOST AND THE COUNCIL, A “MONSTER” FR ‘GASP! THE OPEN SEAS AND NOW BACK TO THAT QUIET, LITTLE BACKWATER. 
AS SURGINGIN THEIR DIRECTION AFTER MAING HADA GETTIN' TOO HOT FOR ¢ | ANO/TS CHAIN FERRY-BOAT. 
SGHT MEE 2. eae iB i 
oo COO : 5 RRICE BOOT OTING,) | (YON WEIGHTS BELONG TAE HAMISN McTUFF-THE SCOTTISH 
a: BACKWATER IN THE WEIGHT LIFTIN’ CHAMPION. HE WANTS THEM SHIPPED 
WESTERN HIGHLANDS ACROSS TAE HIS TRAININ' QUARTERS, AN’ IT’S YOUR JOB AS 
OF SCOTLAND. 





BAH!T'M NO’ CONCERNED CAPTAIN MeCLANK Samana.) | f RIGHT LADDIE! THE JOB'S 
ABOOT YOUR LUMBAGO, COMES FACE-TO-FACE YOURS! STOW YON TRUCK- 
Mc CREAK! 1M ONLY 


fi LOAD O’ WEIGHTS FOR’ARD , 
STRANGELY ENOUGH 
HE DOESN'T FLINCH S 


MMI TERE NO 


ge 


INTO THE BALMY 
HIGHLAND AIR SOAR ALUMB ON THE CHAINS 
THE HEAVY BARBELLS—]\\ \\OF THE FERRY-BOAT / 





THE FORMER 
mal tates NB WHER, ooT 
AND THAT, LADIES AND GENTS }1—#O78e] KIN" HIS DAILY 
ISTHE VERRA SPOT WHERE 7 See GN SEE 
THE CHAIN FERRY WENT. HE'S STILL A 
DOON |! = WEE BIT ANGRY 
GENTLEMEN £ 4 \ AT THE TERRIBLE 
YE KNOW THE ){* carnudl\, 


B (Gd 

S 
MORE CAPERS 
NEXT WEEKS 





Jonah doesn’t have a hunch—that he’s the meat course in the cannibals’ lunch! 


Cad 


THE AFRICAN JUNGLE—A 
VASE STEAMING MORASS 
WHERE FIENDISH 
CREATURES LURK, NOT 
ONLY IN THE. aie OF }® 


FORTUNATEL V FOR JONAH, HOWEVER THE HORRIBLE, 
FACE /S NOTHING MORE THAN THE FIGURE-HEAD. 


4 —BUT EVEN INTHE  ~, 
SLUGGISH WATERS OFA 
RIVER. HERE 18 ONE SUCH 
CREATURE — 


CORT WHAT AY Y 
O PONG 
ae 


Mow WITH THE SHIP-SINKING JONAH ABOARO, 
THIS CANOE SHOULD HAVE REACHED THE 
BOTTOM OF THE RIVER LONG BEFORE IT EVEN 


(JUST LET ME.GET MY 
HANDS ON THAT RIVER- 
BOAT CAPTAIN AGAIN? 
AT LEAST HE MIGHT 
HAVE HAD THE DECENCY, 
TO KICK ME OFF 
SOMEWHERE CIVILIZED> 


-— HE MIGHT HAVE =~ 


SHALL WE SERVE UP DE CLOT AS DE 
MAIN DISH, CHIEF THUNDERTUM —OR, 
SAVE.HIM FOR DE*AFTERS” 7 


SIGHTED THE NATIVE VILLAGE, BUT STRANGELY 
OF HIM, MATE. 


YO" BLITHERIN; 
I ACCEPT! 


BONE-BRAINED ia 


AWHILE I HAVE DE-CHAT WITH DE y Z Ie? 
“\ CHIEF ABOUT DE ARRANGEMENTS: 
FO! LUNCH, BOY 7.2. 


V TAKE DE UNDERNOURISHED 
NIT AWAY AN’ TELL DE COOK 
JO FATTEN HIM UP IN TIME 
FO’ DE“ FEAST-OB-TEN- 
THOUSAND-BURPS"! 


EAT, DRINK AN' BE MERRY, BOY! 
FO? TOMORROW WE FRY / 


BOY, OH, 
Boy/ WHAT 


‘HEHSHEH! OF CLOT 


I'LL NEED SOME. 
CAN'T GET FAR /HE'S 


BAIT, FIRST! Yi 

Nf AH THESE Uuicy MAGGOTS 
f IN THIS ROTTING TREE ~ 4 

HK TRUNK SHOULD DO 

De Bs THE TRICK! 

hed 





TLL DO MY FISHIN’ 


bur OWING 70 THE SIZE OF JONAS. 
FROM THE VILLAGE. 


TUM, HE PAILS TO NOTICE A LARGE, 

CLUB THAT SOME CARELESS 

CLOT OF A CANNIBAL TM TOO TIRED 
TO GO FOR 
MORE! I THINK 


TILL HAVE A QUIET, ba 


‘ 
i 


didi =< en 
FOLKS! THIS GOULD BETHE | 
FEAST- OF -TEN-THOUSAND BURPS/ 
1 WHICH JONAM 18 THE AAAIN 
DISH BUT IT ISN'T! IF 
My YOU HUNGER FOR THE TRUTH, 
Cina \MAT +1 Say DIGEST NEXT WEEKS INSTALMENT / 








What a thought—hard-boiled clot! 









© ss tusssinnencinuaa a) 9 Ff —AND THE SOUNDS. 
NATIVE VILLAGE—S 


HIM UPTO SERVE AS 
THE MAIN DISH AT 

"7HE FEAST OF TEN, 
THOUSAND BURPS." 


THE BLOATED 
BLOCKHEAD SLEEPS 
PEACEFULLY LN A 

WATWE HUT — 
|BLISSFULLY (GNORANT| 
OF THE PATE INSTORE 

FOR HiAA, 


DERE ARE “®t 
UMPTEEN WAYS Ba 
OB SERVING DE Jag 
FELLAH —BUT 9 





DE DINNER GONG: 
SOUNDS. 


s] 
(q} 





FReai eRITERS 





MENTAL PICTURE OF THUNDERTUMS J] ee Say Wek i CAN'T YO" SEE AH’S JUST 


MA WHEELED IN ON i Ba 2 DAT FAT FREAK FO' EASTER‘ 
m EASTER MORNING 


 RUMBLETUM TRIBE 
DOWN DE RIBBER!/; 


ATA LATER 








HAVING GOT RID OF, \ HELP! oe WioLe INO WONDER DE-PESKY POLES GAVE 
THE INTRUDER — : uN VILLAGE HAS COLLAPSED! WwAYILOOK WHAT WAS IN DEM ! 
ALLL GOTTA FIGURI 4 J 
OUT NOW IS HOW \ = ABANDON HUTS! 


Wate SS) MG Bes byl, yr fear’ Cae Tove row 


mi HiM TO. BUNG INTO DE 
3 EGG-CU 

















YOU BONE-BRAINED BLOCKHEAD/DEM 
GRUBS COULD EAT THROUGH ATWO 

=\ FOOT THICK PLANK OB EBONY IN TEN 
SECONDS! 








EXCUSE ME,CHIEF — 
DE MESSAGE. YO' TOLD 
ME TO BRING IT BACK 
ATA LATER 


OUR EASTER MORNIN’) \ sueGinG FRANTICALLY (N THE 
BANQUET WOULD HAS \\ | aizecT/OM OF THE OCEAN. 
MADE DE SEVEN SEAS 7 

SAFE FO? SHIPPING! 


AN TO THINK DAT \\ | AfeANWiHiLe, THE POTTED CLOT /8 J} 





é 

WARNING — 
JO ALL VILLAGES 
(ESPECIALLY Typee 


0 OF Pes 





r 


Jonah’s timing couldn't be finer——he was just passing by but he still sunk a liner! 





[AND NOW-ON THE GLEAMING 
BRIOGE OF THE PRIDE 
OF BERLIN: 5 


A CARGO OF MOULD 


HIMMEL! HERE COMES THAT 3 
STUCK-UP BROTHER OF gag 
MINE IN-THAT FLASHY 


DER UGLY SOUND ON DER. 


ACH! HERE ISS DER'DIRTY 
DACHSHUNO" AY LOW- DOWN 
BROTHERS SHIP, GET + 
READY TO SOUND DER 


TT HAPPENED DURING THE 
WAR IN DER YEAR 1943 WHEN 


ABOARD DER BATTLESHIP J 


"BLITZEN: eh 

2 SUDDENLY DER 
NIT SAW A COOKING 

POT FLOATING IN DER 


FRANKFURTERS. ij 


M) 


4 LINER, PREPARE TO BLAST, 


HOOTER, HANS! 


i 70 


I IMMEDIATELY SWUNG DER. 
SHIP OVER TO PORT— AND < 
RAMMED DER SCILLY ISLES, 


EYWY THIS UNBROTHERLY DEMONSTRATION ?| 





MEANWHILE A CERTAIN 
OBJECT BOBS ABOUT 

ON THE STARBOARD BOW 
OF THE DIRTY DACHSHUND.” 





SINCE THEN 
WE HAFF NOT SPOKEN, 
‘TO EACH OTHER, 
NEFFER, NEFFER, 
NEFFER WILL I SET 


THEN THE LOOK-OUT, 
IN THE "DiT ee OS 
DACHSHUNDS” 
CROWS NEST 

SPOTS THE 


SEA--AND SHOUTED, 
“STRAY 


HARD TO PORT, QUICK! 
OUR ONLY HOPE ISS “TO 
SWING AWAY FROM IT. 


HIMMEL! HARD TO 
STARBOARD QUICK! 
THAT BONE-BRAINED' 
BROTHER OF MINE 
HASS SUDDENLY ALTERED 
COURSE, AND: ISS STEAMING 
STRAIGHT AT US. f 


DON'T ARGUE WITH 

ME! HARD TO 

STARBOARD, 
NIT! 





—TO STARBOARD, HARD, IT Iss! 


LE, 


Sr 
tae 


WHAT I TRIED TO TELL 
YOU WE WOULD DO IF 
IOBEYED DER LAST 
COMMAND, MY KAPITAN! 
WE HAFF RUN SMACK ON 
TO DER FIENDISH SHARK 
. FANG REEF, : 








ZANZIBAR WITH A MIXED 
CARGO OF MOULDY 
FRANKFURTERS AND 
MILLIONAIRES. 


YOU BLITHERING IDIOT, YOU'VE 
HAD MINES ON DER BRAIN 
SINCE 19431 


DER SAME: 
MISTAKE 


TWICE ?— 


—HOW COULD L 
POSSIBLY MAKE. 


HELP! EVERYBODY INTO. 
/ DER WATER, SWIM FOR DER 
DIRTY DACHSHUND. FORGET, 
WHAT TL 


I LEARNED 


DER LESSON BROTHER 


ARE BONKERS 
IF YOU THINK 
SAW 














The Skipper’s hopes of promotion rose when he saw our nautical clown—but he 
went up while his ship went DOWN! 


DuRine THE LAST WORLD &)[ YPHEN IN AN. We now S€€ LEUTENANT|[ —F E COULD SUsT SPOT 
WAR, CAPTAIN BERTRAM O02 MOMENT BREEZE AS HE IS TODAY, 
| BREEZE RN. WAS THE Fp \ OF SLACKNESS\ * iw CHARGE OF A 
PS RUTHLESS COMMANDER E f HE ALLOWED BROKEN-DOWN 
OF THE 30,000 TON JONAH TO SNEAK\ 4 “iNESWEEPER. 
BATTLESHIP, HM.S- ABOARD — AND 
NSINKALLS 5 FIETEEN MINUTES 
», LATER, THE | 
‘SINKALL?, SANK! 


7 


Yew THROUG OP IN HIS ARMOURED CUBBY: GACED WITH THIS GHASTLY 
: : THANKS, MATE! "SPECTACLE, THE MINE~ / | 
SINOCULAES HOLE, THE MINE-POTTER POTS~3{ TE BIN TRYIN’ 10) ¢ POTTER IMMEDIATELY 
me a 1 ACTS AS ANY OTHER 
GLORY BE! ITS Ae QUICK! 


STOUT-HEARTED 
STRAY MINE! Qe : 7 \ FORTNIGHT! / 


a 


* 


COR! TO THINK THERE'S we 
A FIENDISHLY DESTRUCTIVE V~ 
FORCE COOPED UP IN THAT 
METAL CASIN; CAPABLE 
SINKIN! THIS SHIP! 
OT IT, BY G 


EASY DOES IT 
iT MIGHT BE A 


a 


bc_/GRAB THE FIEND, OR WE'RE AS 
GOOD AS TWENTY FATHOMS 
aelsJA BELOW SEA LEVEL! \ 
=.) ry 











COR! ITS PITCH iy WHOS GOT 
JONAH INDERS INT 
Toe Subs MAGAZINE. / ff. 2 . Brac IN ERE. A MATCH 

BY case! VU TAKE \ CD 
THE LIGHT: BULB 
ouT— 00PS! 


os 
DEPTH 
V CHARGE! 
GOR A BRIEF SECOND THE LITTLE MATCH-FLAME CASTS : FEW WEEKS LATER, A AVAL. 
1TS FRIENDLY GLOW O, THEN SUDDENLY — CL EE Me ONCIENT Bn acAr 
Yer — ~~ : rea 


COLLECTS GARBAGE FROM HM 
SHIPS AT THEIR BERTHS. 





—) 


é 








HE ADMIRALTY DOESN'T GIVE TWO.HOOTS: (EXT WEEK. 
9 WHETHER THIS RELIC WO Tir 


E UNSINKABLE SHIP, 


Crumm’s confidence begins to slip—when low-flying planes meet high-flying ship! 


AN UNSINKABLE SHIPI-@ 4 ANDO HERE 1S ITS INVENTOR-~F 
A SHIP THAT EVEN — T 

JONAH CAN'T WRECK} CORNELIUS CRUMM Wee 

f ae z 1S THE NAME, FOLKS == gtAk 
AND TM ABOUT TO -< PINS AG 
EXPLAIN MY MARITIME) SHI: 
MARVEL TO THE <*> Lt 
PINK STAR SHIPPING 


YOU SEE, GENTLEMEN, THE 
BALLOON WILL NOT LET THE 
SHIP SLIP UNDER THE WATER, 
AND THE WHEELS WILL 


fe : 
€/—AND, AS THE FLOATING 
FREAK NEARS COMPLETION, 
THE FOLLOWING ANNOUNCEMENT 


APPEARS IN "THE MARITIME 
MAGAZINE © 


BNTT WHO 
HAS SPENT A 
LIFETIME 
BUILDING UP 
THE PINK STAR ts \ 
SHIPPING e 


E[—-S0 MR NITTS SHIPBUILDERS 
SET TO WORK — 3 
CVI 4 ie 
\ Za 


LY: 


3} PLEASE REPORT TO THE PINK 
STAR SHIPYARD, WHERE A JOS 
AWAITS HIM ABOARD A BRAND/ 











‘ONE ABLE AN’ WILLIN® 


SEAMAN ANSWERIN' YOUR) (CA/PES, CRUMM! 
ADVERTISEMENT, SIR 1 (ARE YOU SURE 
r WE'RE DOING THE 
Sand RIGHT THING? 








@-BUT, THERE AINT 

ANY “REST OF THE 
CREW"! AS SOON AS 
THEY HEARD THAT 
JONAH WAS COMIN? 
ABOARD, THEY DESERTED 
AND FLED TO THE HILLS, 


HORTLY AFTER THIS RIDICULOUS 
SPEECH, THE S.S."NEVERSINK”) 


THEN WE WILL MAN THE \ \\ grows 4 BALEFUL BLAST ON. 


SHIP, NITT! TOGETHER WE 
WILL PROVE THAT THE JONAH 


MASTER! THANKS TO THE 
SCIENTIFIC BRAIN OF 
CORNELIUS CRUMM! 





ES 





Py MY SHIP IS 
{ “FOOL” PROOF — 
AND, WITH HER THREE-MAN. 
CREW, STEAMS —=S 
MAJESTICALLY OUT 
OF THE HARBOUR. 





23/'WELL, T'LL SAY 
=f ONE THING IN 
FAVOUR OF THE 
IDIOTS, LADS! 
VAT LEAST. | 
“ATHEY TRIED! 


SAYS A FEW WORDS THAT 
HERALD THE BEGINNING 
OF THE END— 


AH! M-m-m! yes! 
THAT GAS-BAG LOOKS 








AT AN ALTITUDE OF 15,000 FEET ABOVE 
SEA*LEVEL, JONAH REALISES HE HAS 
SLIGHTLY OVERDONE IT —— 





FEAR NOT, NITT! 
LHAVE EVERY 
CONFIDENCE. IN 





NO! NO! NOT TOO 
MUCH — ERK! 


GET A GRIP 
ON YOURSELF 
J NITT- 


INVENTION WILL 
NOT LET US DOWN. 











7 THE TELESCOPIC 


LEGS WILL 





«THE $.S. 
NEVERSINE” 


The “ Neversink ” will never sink—that's what they think! 





BAST. WEEK WE LEFT THE S.S. 
NEVERSINK” DROPPING FROM 

AN ALTITUDE OF 15,000 FEET, 
JONAH HAVING LET 700 MUCH 
GAS OUT OF THE BALLOON — 


1A BUT, CORNELIUS CRUMAM, 
INVENTOR OF THIS 
MARITIME FREAK, ISN'T 
WORRIED. 


FEAR NOT, NITT! THIS 
SHIP 1S ABSOLUTELY 
UNSINKABLE AND. 
JONAH-PROOF. 


TOP OF A 30,000 FT. 
SUBMERGED MOUNTAIN: 


YOU.CHUMB, CRUMM! THE 
TELESCOPIC LEGS HAVE DRIVEN 
RIGHT THROUGH ‘THE HULL 
AND BURST THE BLITHERIN’ 
BALLOON! AND IF YOU WANT. 


YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO 
BE AN INVENTOR! 
INVENT SOME 
METHOD OF 


THE FIRST OF A SERIES OF SECA, 
7G 
109) 
i WELL! DON'T 


«S ( gusT STAND, 





GIWE 8.5. NEVERSINK” NOW PLUNGES. a) 





CEA << 
2 9 


BEGINNING OF A 


hay, 7 

BUY Seese 
iS 
ee 


ANSWER I= AS MANY 
TIMES AS THERE ARE 
MOUNTAIN PEAKS | — 
<<] AND HERE 


5OO-MILE-LONG, 
LUBMARINE 
MOUNTAIN RANGE, 


MEANWHILE, 15 PEAKS AWAY, 
THE $.S~“POSH” STEAMS 
PEACEFULLY SOUTHWARDS 
ON A PLEASURE CRUISE. 


(Aut ISN'T THIS ABSOLUTELY 


— AND ABOVE ALL, 
THE CLEAR, BRIGHT, 
IE SKY. 


IHERE [§ AN INTERESTING QUESTION 
HOW MANY TIMES CAN AN UNSINKABLE” 
SHIP SINK? 


AN! LOOK, THERES A LITTLE 
DOLPHIN FOLLOWIN? OUR SHIP! 


YOO-HOO! COME TO CAPPY~ 
WAPPY, ICKY DOLPHIN! 
IAPPY- WAPPY WON'T HURT 
OO! CAPPY-WAPPY LIKES 
ICKY DOLPHINS TO FOLLOW. 
HIS SHIPPY-WiPPY ! 


RIPPING, FRUMPINGHAM! A. 
CALM SEA, A WARM BREEZE 


73 


THIS IS, CAPTAIN CECIL 
|S. SMPKINS — CARRIED 

AWAY BY THE SHEER JOY, 
OF LIVING —THE FOOL! 





Restless sprite. of rolling $2. ithe! od nar flake, 
Seek-my. Uy and Oy tet ig ee OE hake, <j 
brings good torture 
Min ty wake! 


AN 
S\ 








CF NOW THE NEVERSINK" SLIPS FOREVER 
BELOW THE WAVES WHILE, WITH A 
SICKENING, SIDELONG SLITHER, 
THE 5.8. POSH" GOES DOWN 


—iT AIN'T A FRIENDLY 
LITTLE DOLPHINS ITS A 
THUNDERIN’ GREAT — 

















Captain Jitters is nervous and no wonder, poor chap—he has to put to sea in a 
floating (for the time being) Jonah trap! 









| Tis ANGRY CROWD CONSISTS OF F) CAND THEY ARE GATHERED HERE THEN £ PROPOSE WE DRAW 


XOSEA CAPTAINS, ALL OF fal TODAY FOR ONE PURPOSE. LOTS TO DECIDE WHO IS < 


HAVE HAD THEIR SHIPS SUNK ee TO ‘COMMAND THIS SHIP— 
teen ‘SO, GENTLEMEN! WE ALL IN AND, THEREFORE, RUN THE 
EUDES CEH BY CON AGREE THAT “THE MONEY. conn RISK OF BEING SENT 1 


COLLECTED AT THIS s—ENEM THE BOTTOM AGAIN! 
MEETING BE USED ) ~~~ 

TO EQUIP ASPECIAL 
SHIP *O HUNT DOWN 


Five WONT ive SAND SO, A FEW WEEKS LATER, \|\-AND AT HIGH-TIDE HE IS 
GOT THE SLIP OF PAPER CAPTAIN VEREMY JITTERS — FORCIBLY CAST*OFF WITH 
WITH THE CROSS ON IT! <A CARGO OF JONAH-TRAPSL, 
GASEI— IMEI < . 
DONE For!) , WHY DID IT HAVE 10)" 
COURAGE, Man! ; BE ME? Way — 


COURAGE! 








LOT: - 
ANS PM 


Jo Semeiare 
(| ce 
AO 
eS BASHeR La ae 
GO vires 


IM NOT CUT OUT FOR THIS TWO WEEKS LATER, THE S.S"ULUNTER” CAN? 
SORT OF THING! I'VE BEEN 1S ANCHORED OFF A TROPICAL ISLAND ogo Oe Tt Viren 
ANERVOUS WRECK SINCE HE, JONAH-PHOBIA! WELL, SO HAVE AND. CAPTAIN JITTERS 1S NEARING "ARE WE STILL AFLOAT? 


SANK ME THE LAST TIME! 1, AN' THERES ONLY ONE POSSIBLE. IREAK// 2 
I-IM GONNA SEE THE SHIPS BREAKIN ES WHERE IS HET ERK! 
BOCTOR AND GET HIM TO SA a . ‘FORTNIGHT —AND )| ( I CAN SEE THE FIEND. 
FOR THis ORRIBLE 5 4 Neer ee Cer EVERYWHERE! 
TASK! 7 

















K-KEEP YOUR 
FINGERS 


CROSSED, 
TE! yf 
























—_ - _ 
“I'LL GO FOR A WALK — TH-THERES NOTHIN? ) |. ; . Pa THROW) ( MAN THE 
THATS WHAT DLL DO! LIke & NICE, QUIET OS 70009 )} : A OUT _\( PUMPS 
Mw _ in ~ 
MND Ofe if-—reaey-) | 3 we pt HE'S COME FoR )f}. odes DNS 









AND C-CALM MY 
S-SHATTERED 
NERVES. 


MEAT LAST! 


(3 





ACHE 





READERS — 
LET US REMIND YOU. 
THAT {TS CAETAIN JITTERS as THE FIRST, 
WHO iS SUPPOSED TO ae J BLIFE-BOAT! 
BE HUNTING GONAH? A 





















5 Z 
NOW, HAD CAPTAIN JITTERS TAKEN ONE. BUT, UNFORTUNATELY, HE DIDN'T TAKE 
MORE STEP ROUND THE CORNER OF THE THAT STEP! INSTEAD, HE TAKES OTHERS 
DECK* HOUSE, HE WOULD Ae EN ee 
THE GHASTLY SILHOUETTE WAS NOTHING ELPI MAYDAY 1 WE'RE 

iV Si W OF , : 
MOE Oe Noble CARELE q EXPECTIN’ 10 GO DOWN 


ANY MINUTE ! GET READY 
TO RESCUE US! 5- 










THAT SHIPS iN TROUBLE, BUT 
FEAR NOT, MATES-JONAH IS AT 
HAND ‘YO 

SAVE You! 














EXT WE VONAY 
TO THE RESCUE! 





Captain Jitters’ direst nightmare has just come true—he’s left alone on the 
” Jonah Hunter “ with you-know-who! 


: iy LAST WEEK, 
: }\ vou MAY REMEMBER, 
: "| THE S.S°HUNTER” 
SAILED FORTH, 
j LOADED WITH 
: MAN-TRAPS TO, 
CAPTURE JONAH! 














A Bur THE CAPTAIN OF THE 8.S. 

“HUNTERS A WEAK-KNEED, NERVOUS 

WORM WHO KEEPS IMAGINING HE'S” 
ma 












FIENDISH GOIN! ON 


BEEN SENT BY ABOARD THAT TUB! 
: ——) 


= ahh ; 
= THE JONAH b HG 
t. ia) VICTIMS’ SOCIETY = SNCS — 
Eee A BOBY OF pee. Wd : 
4 | SEA CAPTAINS WHO RT 2 ous F : 
HAVE ALL BEEN SUNK MBGax ‘ac 
BY THE f 


CUT ws , Ae 
\ <4 nga SOM WALUTICAL NIT, Peace) 
Z = ROOM AND ARE DETERMINED 9) Yip eg fil 
J S *5 ¢ cy, 


THIS SHIP HAS 

























UTS FUNNY, ISN'T IT, THAT THE 
REAL JONAH HAPPENED TO BE 
ON A NEARBY ISLAND ? 


10 ‘Rib The SEAS 
: hi gy 

eh ne “par once Ano foe att (NANCE. HQ 
SpE " 


— SS 
+( Re ; 
f(Bac. ABOARD. Fas SOU ORRIBLE LITTLE TWIRP! 

: INO WONDER SOMEBODY 
sy 


of i { 
GASP! THE MAN TRAPS: WAS YELLIN’ FOR HELP 


bp Lt SET ALL THE, 


MAN-TRAPS! THERES: 








PULVERISE THE‘CREW 












JUST A CHANCE HE MAY FIED ; 
FALL FOUL OF ONE OF'EM, ALE THESET et HOR AN’ PINCH THE LOT. 
is DEVICES US yoo, 
‘J ( 
Cw 2. (ea: 









AN' I_CAN GUESS 
b WHAT ITS ALL, 
AgouT, TOO! 


ON HEARING THE CAPN’S HYSTERICAL S71) \\\\, : RIGHT HIRST THE! 


ite THE ENTIRE CREW HURRY ON, 





NOTE:— THIS SELF-LOCKING 
CAGE WAS INTENDED 
FOR TRAPPING JONAH!Y 


ERKT WERE DONE Le 

















FOR, NOW HES GOT, = 
THE SKIPPER. 2 









FEAR NOT, FRIENDS— 
YOU'RE SAFE FROM 
THIS MENACE, 






A 


q 
n ie} a 

GUESS WHOM / Pas THE JONAH- HUNTERS 
THEY'VE SEEN! 3 ‘S| SPRING THE TRAPS | 





























GR-R-R-R! YOU'VE GOT\/ WHAT 2? ME WHO : HEADQUARTERS OF THE JONAH VICTIMS 

PEN SCARED 'EM OFF? THATS) | ETHER, JONAH TAPS “6 a 

SNE LOO At YOu ny ‘A LAUGH! 1 HAVE ae OUT THE FOLLOWING =e 9) 4 SOCIETY, THE MESSAGE IS PICKED UP. 

IS ENOUGH TO shaw ie ee) HO! HO! IT'LL BE FROM 

DRIVE “THEM INTO. HUH | T CAN'T SAIL # i CAP'N JITTERS! HE MUST 

THE OCEAN! THIS SHIP BACK ALONE }.. Garey re Is HAVE CAPTURED JONAH! WE'D, 
wel BETTER SEND HELP _AT ONCE! 


(AND HUNDREDS OF MILES AWAY AT THE I 


FTO JUSTICE, LLL 

















é - Y oy ‘Rejoice in treedom, sailors 4 
WITHIN THE HOUR, A FINING- BOAT WINGS py a, eS Oo oll 






















ing thes. 
ITS WAY SEAWARD WITH THE LEADING And fear no more polls ring they. 
MEMBERS OF Oe TONAL VICTIMS’ SOCIETY — That oqises hearts ip Mss @ beat, fi : sees hoot Wh hy 
7 RIGHT, LADS! WHILE WERE ON OUR And decks 10 poypd with flying feei x 5 ko well oe, an 
WAY, I SUGGEST WE PRACTISE THAT Insatety go, with sails pull Tria. es Mo OVaty \etettere 
LITTLE SONG I COMPOSED iN HONOUR Weve heard the jest oF RS Te nat 
OF THIS WONDERFUL OCCASION! AGH-H ITS 'IM | : : : AE ay nore! 
Y'KNOW—THE ONE CALLED IVY SHATS THE of \ 
- 2 sPiri7, Laps! ee 





BLISSFULLY, WINGING ONWARD TO 
M| NEXT WEEKS ety al 
A, 


The Jonah Victims’ Society have got the score all wrong—it’s a lament they 
should be singing—NOT a victory song! 





FLYING- BOAT, BUT SOMEONE HAS BLUNDERED. Qu FLYING’ BOAT ALIGHTS, AND THE 
A CARRYING MEMBERS \| (71S CAPN JITTERS WHO HAS 1 DISILLUSIONED PASSENGERS mags 
OF THE JONAM VicTMg®. \\BEEN CAGED BY JONAH! CLIMB ABOARD THE S.SCHUNTERS 
ii peta ; 

.SMUNTER “HO! THERE HE 

THOSE MEN HAVE NEVER Hoe Os ae CAUGHT 
BEEN HAPPIER. THEY ~ 3 SONAH AT LAST! 
BELIEVE THAT CAPTAIN 
UITTERS, MASTER OF 
THE WINTER” HAS 
SUCCEEDED IN GETING 
TONAH IN A CAGE. ye 








SR * Fe a a 
Bay Hdd gi 4 THEY'LL BE 
ier FEELING fanee 


—that causes hearts 10 (In safety go, with sails 
MSS 2 beg, ) ‘ull trim, 

And decks to pound with We've heard the lest of— 
tying feet — 

INGIN* 

A SONG TO CELEBRATE 

THE CAPTURE OF THAT, 

JERK, IITTERS | 

TLL JOIN IN! 


oe 


ABANDON SHIP! XW 4 
THE FIENOS AT LARGE y 
Ae ee : 
Bt e ey UT OF 
e 5 ag : His cAGe! 

















pee OL ANT 1 Pear ‘somerHive/ 
us THE RUDDER WON!T}/S WINE STONE SG 
WOW! HARD Nh: (BUDGE SOMETHING] OF SEA-GOON. 
TO BTARBOARD,) JAMMING {T. fe = 
LL 









































4 ONE SINKING LATER—) 


ae Na /, 





a ec \ ay, va: 
NEXT WEEK Lament in terror, sailors all— ‘ 
And tear again that dreaded call: 





Well “ oil ” be blowed—a tanker’s k.o’d! 





FLAT-BOTTOMED CRAFT | Ur 1s A HYDROGLIOER, [SPOTTING A 1SFOOT ALLIGATOR, Al 
Bh Rear BY AN AIRSCREW FPILOTED BY FEARLESS DOYLE RAISES HIS TREBLE-BARRELLED JX 
DAN DOYLE, ALLIGATOR- a 
HUNTER BY TRADE, WHO 
HAS NEVER BEEN KNOWN 
TO SHOW FEAR. 








AVOW, NEVER HAVING-SEEN TTS A SICKENING DEMONSTRATION OF RANK 
4 i cowaroice! 


A HERCE ALLIGATOR BEHAVE 
IN SUCH A CISSY WAY BEFORE, 
HELP! AgANDON 6 
HYDROGLIDER! TAKE - 
p> ahh 


GOYLE WONDERS P 
TO DRY LAND! 


4M SCARED 
THE CREATURE. 





V ed 


ML fe fer 





LE. 








COR! WHATEVER IT WAS: EI AND ROARS AT GOM.PH TOWARDS THE COAST—F¥Y 


THEY SAW, IT MUST HAVE 
* BEEN SOMETHING NIT \ 
FIENDISH! L'D BETTER , | 

DOA QUICK BUNK. THE N 

OUT OF HERE! ' f i : ie ese ANE! 
oy : oad | THE'STAR 0’ TEXAS,’LOADED. 


wow! HOW DO YOU 
HANDLE THIS THING 7. : WITH A MILLION DOLLARS 
WORTH Ot CRUDE OIL— 


7 STARTER 


[FAnD ITS ALL 
‘OURS, MAH DEAR! 5 
E ‘AH OIL! TTS WONDERFUL 
STUFF! T LOVE IT SO 
MUCH 1 COULD TAKE 
A BATH IN IT! 


Lon a 
YY 


ZB 


ay 


7 S50, THANKS TO JONAH, ELMER 
P. FULLER GETS HIS BATH. 
iN OLE 


a 
A 


The biggest shipping disaster that’s ever been—and all because of Jonah and his 
wee submarine! ; : 


WHE ADMIRALTY HAS BEEN 
EXPERIMENTING WITH A 4 
ONE-MAN SUBMARINE. HERE 
IT IS — ANCHORED NEAR 


CLOTVILLE-ON-CLYOE. je waar 
NO CHIN AND FIENDISH FANGS.LA CUTE 


WEH- HEH! © 
WONDER HOW THIS 
P>THING WORKS 








py! 
TM SUBMERGIN'! 


x mm (10 oat i 
[tut press quis ma 4 
ce apres! Sy ay (AGH! 
6001 Crees S \ 5 3 
_—_ wee LP 


L'0 BETTER STOP 
AND FIND OUT. NY 
WHATS WRONG. Je 


Ts MAI SEMER\ 5, 8 
ED BY\ Bs 
WAL OMBT ING 5 nx 
ie 188. ? 2 a 
* : If ae = 


WHO EVER YE Ane, WERREE (20 WEVE JUST RECEIVED A MESSAGE 
DOON THERE, I ARREST Ae FROM THE POLICE! JONAHS IN 
Ye FOE HINGERIN AN THE MAIN SEWER UNDER CLOTVILLE! 
10,000,000 “CLYDE. 
O'HIS DUTY. ¢ . WHEW! PRAISE BE! 
TONS OF SHIPPIN’ SUNK HEN PRAISE BE. 
MORE SHIPS DOWN, 
THERE! 





S NEXT WEEK :— 
UONAH PROVES THE 
FIRST LORO WRONG, 





The 


gallant old “ Bulldog “ is safe, or so the tenth Sea Lord thinks — but not 


even stout oaken decks can thwart Jonah, the jinx! 





ON- CLYDE, LURKS A MIDGET 
— 


ASOMEWHERE, IN A MAZE OF © 
i SEWERS BENEATH CLOTVILLE 3 
a 








HOW 7O PUT HER 
IN REVERSE, I'D 
PROBABLY BACK 
OUT THE WAY get 
By L CAME 1N.5Se 


REMOVED FROM HER CONCRETE PEDESTAL ON THE 


\ een SO, HM.S."BULLOOG! RELIC OF TRAFALGAR, /S_ = 
SOUROCK PROM, LAUNCHED AND TOWEO TOWARDS 


is, 


WELL! THATS ONE RELIC 


OF BRITAINS GLORIOUS 


HERITAGE SAFELY STOWED 


AWAY FOR POSTERITY! 
THE-FIEND CAN'T 
POSSIBLY SINK HER IN 


TRANSPORTER- @ 


3 





BACK IN THE MARITIME /AUSEUM, THE 
CURATOR. ANO HIS ASSISTANT ARE 
ADMIRING THE[R. LATEST EXHIBIT. 


WELL, HERBERT, SHES 
HERE AT LAST! THIS 


, UP THERE, ON 

THOSE STOUT, 
OAKEN_ DECKS, 
BRAVE BRITISH 





WHILE JONAH IS PUZZLING HOW TO PUT THE 
SUBMARINE IN REVERSE, THE TENTH SEA LORD 





(gut THis [5 MARVELLOUS! HAW-HAW! JONAH 
TRAPPED IN A SEWER! THIS (Ss THE TIME TO 

YAS HAVE THE OLD"BULLDOG” TOWED 

ACROSS THE ESTUARY AND 

TRANSPORTED TO CLOTVILLE { 

MARITIME MUSEUM WHERE 

SHE'LL BE PROTECTED FROM 

4 RAIN AND JONAH! 


a 





AND, AFTER A MIRACULOUS FEAT 
OF MANOEUVRING, HOUSED SAFE 
AND SOUND IN HER NEW QUARTERS 
AT THE MUSEUM. ‘ 


< 
Ei 


AA EANWHILE, IN THE SEWERS, 
UONAH /S STILL TRYING TO PUT Em 
THE SUBMARINE IN REVERSE, : 


AM! TVE PRESSED & 
NOBLE SHIP IS SAFELY, EVERY BUTTON ON @ 
THE CONTROL. PANEL 
EXCEPT THIS REO 
ONE AT THE ENO. 3 


SO HERE Goes! 


Wi 


THE MARITIME MUSEUM! 








FOR READERS WHO HAVE BEEN 
WONDERING WHAT THAT 


ZOOMS THE HIGHLY- 
TUBE-LIKE CONTRAPTION 


EXPLOSIVE TORPEDO— 


a—UNTIL (T REACHES A® 
\ BENG IN THE St ‘Wwee—¥ 
er 
ve oe ij 


AxNts3 j ( DEAFENING HO OF GUN~ 


THINK, HERBERT, OF THAT EPIC) 
BATTLE! THE SMOKE! THE 


tt SHIPS BLOWN 
BN SKY HIGH! oOcH ! 
e /T!0 GIVE ALLE 
POSSESS TO 
UNDERGO SUCH 
AN EXPERIENCE! 


—WHICH HAPPENS TO 
BE DIRECTLY BENEATH 
THE MARITIME MUSEUM: 





WE NOW QUOTE THE 
TENTH SEA LORDS WORDS: 
“THE FIEND CAN'T POSSIBLY 
SINK HER IN, THE MARITIME & 
MUSEUM FOR, NO? a 








ISN'T FATE GENEROUS ? SHES 
{ DISHED OUT THE EXPERIENCE FREE! 


** Jonah canna sink it while it’s in dry dock!” — Foolish words that'll never be 


IN ANY CASE, VON FIEND IS \ 

LOST IN CLOTVILLE’S SEWERS 

AT THE HELM O’A MIDGET 
SUBMARINE, 


AWA’ FOR MA. 





forgotten by poor old Jock! 








FORTUNATELY FOR HAMISH, HIS PAL, JOCK TATTIE, 
OPERATES A SMALL ORV. DOCK AT CLOTVILLE F 


&, ERK! SUFFERIN' CATS! ._f THERE YE ARE, HAMISH/ YOUR 


TULTIE UP, THEN AWA" -YONAH MUST BE HERE! ~“ TUG'LL BE AS SAFE AS HOOSES 
FOR A GUID SLAP-UP - IN THERE / JONAH CANNA SINK. 


MEAL AT THE IT WHILE IT’S IN DRY-DOCK / 
TUG-BOAT*CAFE, 





BEHIND THE SCENES AT THE "TUG: BOAT 
THERE'S TROUBLE AND STRIFE. 


RIGHT, RAMSBOTTOM, DUST THAT ‘AGGIS 

WE'VE AD IN THE LARDER FOR THE PAST 

THREE WEEKS, AN’ HEAT IT UP.’ AN‘ THIS. 

TIME, DON'T OVER-BOIL IT LIKE THO! 

DID LAST TIME /F(THEE STICK TO THY 
Ee JOB AN’ TLL STICK 


MALE THE 

POPULATION 
£000 POISONING 
ATTHE MAYORS: 

BANQUET, 

NEEDLESS 70 
SAY, THEY KNOW 
NOTHING ABOUT 











c= 
MEANWHILE, INA TLL PUT UP THE 


SEWER BENEATH PERISCOPE AGAIN, AN, 


THE"TUG-BOAT” FIND OUT W! 


THIS 1S GETTIN’ 
MONOTONOUS/ THERE 





A SECOND LATER THE EXPLODED 
BOILER FROM THE. "TUG-BOAT 
CAFE ARRIVES — 


BAKED WAITER TRYIN’ d| 
BUILD UP TREMENDOUS. PRESSURE, TO TELL ME-OW TO 


wh “yigs-S-S! 
Dai 





Our DRAMA CONTINUES AT A HEIGHT OF 3,000 FT, 
ABOVE THE SPOT WHERE THE "TUG-BOA = 


area HIS OWN TUG- 
kl / BOAT’ 
fo Cen 
ra. of 


“7 RAMSBOTTOM! I KNEW THAT. ° aaa 


"AGGIS WOULD EXPLODE, ————_ 


XIN SURGES 1000, 000,000 GALLONS. 
THE CLYDE ESTUARY 





The ’ Happy Aggie” is blown to socio aan Jonah’s kingsize ’ tin of 
eans ‘! 


48 
We ON A 
Oh Lan WSS 
MALE BELOW STREET LEVEL, JONAH F- 
HAS RUN INTO TROUBLE! M/S SUB. /S 
STUBBORNLY STUCK IN THE SLUSHY 
| SECLUSION OF 4 SMALL SIDE SEWER, 

et , BE a 


THAT'S 
TORN IT! 


JHE TENTH SEA LORD 0! 
HAS JUST RECEIVED & 


DISTURBING NEWS <x 
FROM Sa? 


CLOTVILLE- 
ON-CLYDE. 


ge 
Cg 
Fl 


Mi 





Boy! FREE AT LAST— 
GOOD GRIEF f WHAT'S 
GOIN’ ON AT. CLOTVILLE~ 

ON-CLYDE?, 


Vf coo! THEY MUST 
HAVE STARTED A 
CIVIL WAR. OR, FF 

SOMETHING / 


YE MEAN TO TELL ME. 


HAH/INE GOT IT— 


INIATURE DEPTH -— 


A CHARGES. BYJINGO / 


5 EER, 
AND SQ ALL 
tH 


WELL! WOULD YOU T'LLHANG ON TO THIS, 
BELIEVE {T? THERE'S NO ‘HO KNOWS — 
LABEL ON IT, BUT IT’S 

ABOUT THE RIGHT WEIGHT 

FOR A KING-SIZED TIN O° 


) BEANS! 4U/H/ THE THINGS }} 





OLO FISHING GOAT 


THEN JONAH SEES. wv 


THERE! THEY'VE A’) 
GONE MAD IN THIS 
TOON! WE'RE 
LEAVIN’— 

Quick! 


PEOPLE THROW AWAY / 
‘ Way | NOWAN' THEN MIGHT 
y) / KEEP UP MY STRENGTH? 


Sonat! DOESN'T KNOW 

77, BUT HES HOLDING 

A MINIATURE DEPTH- 

CHARGE WITH A FAULTY 
*“ DETONATOR. 


FORTUNATELY FOR JONAH, ANGUS Me BLEARIE, i 
THE OLD SKIPPER,/S /N THE HABIT OF 
FORGETTING TO CLEAN AIS SPECTACLES, AND 
DOESN'T RECOGNISE THE F/END. 


GEE (CAN T COME ABOARD, SKIPPER P1'VE 











A. EW MINUTES. LATER, THE "HAPPY AGGIE" 
RUNS THE GAUNTLET PAST WHAT REMAINS, 


AWE MILES OUT, THE 
UTILE BOAT CHUBS TO, 
A HALT, 3,000 FEET 
ABOVE SEA-BED 
LEVEL — 


‘STOP ENGINES! 
WE'RE SAFE 
ENOUGH 
HERE! 











GOSH! VE 
GOTTA GET 
ABOARD THAT 
BOAT—PRONTO. 


RIGHT! AN’NOO AH’M. 
FEELIN’ A BIT PECKISH / 


‘SURE, SKIP/WE'LL OPEN 
UP MY TIN 0’ BEANS TO. 
CELEBRATE OUR ESCAPE 


7} GOT MY OWN PROVISIONS. 
p (AYE! HURRY UP, LADDIE)) 
BEFORE WE'RE BLOWN 


> @ 


L 


? 
TOUGH ASA 
DEPTH-CHARGE! 


THIS OPENER'S 
NAE USE! 





ANGUS McBLEARIE GETS HIS SPECTACLES WASHED ~~ 3 


SA INGS/ ciuc/irs IIA! 


EM GRRISNARLT AWLL aA 


HASTY, SKIP! 
ATHINK FIRST / 


MORE NAUTICAL 
NONSENSE 
j_ NEXT WEEK. 





Jonah plays the part of a Roman 


LANDIT SETS SAIL. 


| MISTAKE. 
THIS SECTION OF THE QUEUE, 


YOU'LL SPOT 17!" 


COSTUME AND 
MAKE-UP mip 


LOOK, MATE !I DON'T CARE WHO, 
YOU ARE / EITHER YOU GIVE ME, 


if THE FOOLS! 
{ THEY'RE HEADING 
STRAIGHT FOR. 
THE CLIFFS! 





slave — so down goes the galley to a watery 
grave! 


7A ROMAN GALLEY HAS BEEN 
BUILT AT GREAT EXPENSE 


—AND FU EXTRAS HAVES, 
BEEN RECRUITED BY THE, 7A 
you GUYs ARE GALLEY 


SLAVES! COLLECT*YOUR, 
BLE 


OF A ROMAN 
GALLEY SLAVE, 


NATURALLY I’M NOT ROWING, 
YOU OAF! I’AA CARY CURTIS, 





G-GOSH!— WYEEZE/—X 
DON’T KNOW WHETHER THIS WAS 


SY/LL UNDETECTED, THE GHASTLY ; 
AGOOD IDEA OR NOT! T THOUGHT 


MISTAKE BOARDS THE GALLEY, 


‘OKAY, YOU GUYS! 
WE START FILMIN’ 
IN FIVE MINUTES / 





a 


VE ow) 
—a\ 
) CARVS AINIC-STRICKEN PLUNGE THROUGH THE 
GALLEY CAUSES 
CONFUSION, 





HELP!— case/-GANGWAY/—THeERe’s 
A RAVING CRACKPOT ABOARD p 


COME BACK AN’ 
PULL YOUR, 


‘4 


(ERK S f 
wuere's Le/ 


ME OAR? 


~_ SHIET THAT BLITHERIN'~ OH!— } 
, TOO LATE / 


‘G-GOLLY! 
SHE'S TURNIN’ 
STRAIGHT 


vz ALM Ss 
hme B Airy 


WHO CARES ABOUT YOUR PERISHIN’ 
PERM? HERE / TAKE THIS AND START 
CHOPPIN’ UP WHAT'S LEFT OF THE 
GALLEY! YOU'LL SELL FIREWOOD, 
CARY CURTIS, AND LIKE IT! WE'VE 


When Jonah gets down to work, he’s never ever petty—so down goes a gondola 
in an enormous sea of spaghetti! 


ASGARD 77S THE TOWN COUNCIL OW) WHILE, ON THE SEAW: 
Tus Werks 17S WAY TO CELEBRATE THE MAYORS f, 
(ITALIAN TOWN WHERE Catt ie i : 
Ee =.= 


‘AN’ NOW, GENTLEMEN, WE GO-A TO 
FINISH DA DAY WITH-A DA BIG 
SPAGHETTI F! 





KEEP BACK, YOU 

SWAB! HEH! HEH! 
HEH! THAT'LL 

HOLD HIM AT BAY! 


care ea 
LOOKING FoR 70 A SPAGHETTI FEAST! 2 


DIDN'T WORK, 
A DIO 17, MATES” AA 
g, 


{\a9 





McNoodle’s safe 


DAYS AGO BY THE CAP'N OF A 
ICOLLIER—AN' I'VE BEEN LIVING 
= = 


GLIMPSE OF WHAT 
LIES (MN THE GREAT, B45, 


—AND GETS A BRIEF y 
WORLD OUTSIDE” 


DAT SEA GOD, GLUGGLEGLOOP, HAS 
DESERTED US/SWAREL f 
== DOWN WITH 


‘COO/I WOULDN'T 
LIKE TO BE IN THIS 
GLUGGLE: 


upon the poop—till down falls two-ton Glugglegloop! 


BLOWN BY THE TRADE WINDS, THE 
SCHOONER "FLOGGIT" DIPS HER BOWS 
TOWARDS TRE SOUTH SEA ISLAND OF 
BUN, WITH A CARGO F , 


OF BANGLES FOR. 
THE NATIVES. 7 


HEMSHEM I WHEN 
Aue SAD THIS 
eae lags NEVER MET WITH 
DISASTER. 


THANKS TAE MA 


LUCKY MASCOT, 
GLUGGLEGLOOP! 


—— WHE. AT THE 
STEERSMAN'S RIGHT 
4007, JONAH'S 


—AN ACTI 
IN DOISAS: 
a 


QWvER THE CLIFF ®S 
PLUNGES TWO TONS 


BEEN A FAIR W!ND AN'A 
CALM SEA A’ THE WAY~ 


NEXT WEEK mare STRIFE ON 
THE OCEAN WAVE ! 





‘ 


It’s a horrible fate for the Sloshton rowing eight! 































WEEK AFTER WEEK I’M 
BLAMED FOR EVERY SHIP 
THAT GOES DOWN! HUA/, 
I’M FED UP BEING 
PERSECUTED/ I’M GFF 10 
THE COUNTRY TO ENJOY A] 
SPOT 0’ FISHIN’ “AWAY, 
FROM JT ALL. 


ITM SICK OF IT/— 
{ THAT'S WHAT T AM 
— ABSOLUTELY, 
SICK OF IT/ 










ON-OOZE ROWING CLUB ON A 


TTLES. 
Nia TRAINING RUN. =p 


HUMASELF ON A 
GRASSY RIVER BANK) 
150 MILES FROM 
THE NEAREST BRINY. 


y THEN ALONG COMES THE SLOSHTOW:. 












ONE-OUT/ TWO-OUT/ 
FASTER, YOU FOOLS. I 
COULD DO BETTER THAN 


GASPI THis BOAT ‘ONE-QUT! TWO OUT! THREE~ 
COST THE CLUB OUT! FASTER, YOU FOOL~ 

£300 LAST WEEK! 
T'VE GOT TO SAVE 
iT FROM DISASTER! 


at 







iS 
HUW Sone 0 THOSE 

SHOW-OFFS, TRYIN? 

TO MAKE HiS MATES 







=} ROWING AND 
SWIMMING CLUB! 


| 


f JHREE SECONDS LATER, JONAH IS: EXPERIENCING WHAT HAPPENS WHEN A, 
S ALL SORTS TO |S-TON PRIZE BULL 1S PRANGED IN THE HOOTER BY A HALF-OUNCE | 
MAKE A WORLDS) FISH-HOOK f. > 


pe) \ RIGHT past 
: ATaoMeH!) BOAT! 


= 
AND THREE SECONDS AFTER THAT, BARTHOLOMEW BRAGG 7 
EXPERIENCING WHAT HAPPENS WHEN A FANG-FACED, /| NO,HE ISN'T , 
CHINLESS NIT GETS CHASED BY A.3-TON ANGRY BULL ! Sag HES GONE ae HIDE 
7" t oT lar THIS 
tant! = ARGH-H-H! 





7 TER ox ANOTHER THREE if 
: WOE LAUNG ED z g BOA 4 : SECONDS LATER. 
- : = VTL HAVE 















B BEEFSTEAK / 








The skipper must be going mad — Jonah is his favourite lad! 


THIS 1S ARRY ACKROYD, AN UNHAPPY 





FROGMAN EMPLOYED BY SAM 
ENTWISTLE, OF SCARBOROUGH, 


ENTWISTLE. JZZZ4 
. ” SALY. 


we y 
Not ALL RIGHT FOR 
HIM SITTIN HIGH AN’ DRY 


SO ARRY ACKROYD, UNHAPPY FROGMAN, 
HAS A COSY CHAT WITH ONE WILLIE 
RPAMSEOTTOM, TIRED OUT TRAWLER SKIPPER. 





EBC IN YON OFFICE WHILE AWM 


<<} DOIN' ALL THE HARD WORK ON 
Ss 


ier filing 
Hy AH’ LEAVIN' THE OL’ 


MORE CASH WORKIN’ 
FOR MYSELF, 


POUNDS’ WORTH O° 
SALVAGE EVI 


ERY 





THE BOTTOM 0’ THE SEA. 
(AND SO, ON HER NEXT TRIP THE TRAWLER 
"SKATE* 1S AFTER BIGGER GAME THAN COD-, 
[7 











WITH YOUR TRAWLER AN’ MY DIVIN’ 
EXPERIENCE WE COULD MAKE A FORTUNE 


COLLECTIN' SALVAGE! 





“Y /RIGHT! AH'M 60 FED UP We 


THE 





(WILLIE, AH WANT THEE TO 
DROP ME OFF AT BLEAK POINT, 
WHERE THAT MENACE JONAH 
SENT YON COASTER TO THE BOTTOM 

LAST MONTH — REMEMBER ? 


POINT, "ARRY ACKROYD TAKES THE PLUNGE 
70 SEEK HIS FORTUNE — 


HEH! HEH! NE AN? 


WILLIE'LL PUT HIM 
i INESS J 


AS THE WEEKS GO BY, 





WITHIN THE HOUR, THE TRAWLER 
"SKATE" 1S RACING TOWARDS 


CRAGSTONE HEAD — 


LORD LOLLINGTONS 


GOOD OLD JONAH! LITTLE 
DOES HE KNOW IT, BUT HE'S 
MAKIN" OUR FORTUNES | 


"ABRY AND WILLIE BEGIN’ 


LUXURY. YACHT — OFF CRAGSTONE 
HEAD! 





TC LOOK MORE 
PROSPEROUS ~— 


WE'RE DOIN’ ALL RIGHT, 

LAD. NOW WHAT HAS 

2 YON SEA-GOON 4 & 
ZASUNK TODAY 7) 


FASTER, MAN, FASTER! 


EWE CAN PULL OF THIS 


SALVAGE JOS WE'LL 
BE MILLIONAIRES! 





RAT CRAGSTONE HEAD JARRY TAKES, 
THE PLUNGE — 


WHEN YOU PULL 
\T UP, WE'LL BE 


ABUT AS ARRY GLUGGLES DOWN 
INTO THE DEPTHS, SOMETHING 
GHASTLY GLUGGLES UP / 


, 








= JONAH, OLD LAD, IM RIGHT N 


‘AYE! 1 YON LAD WERE i 
HERE RIGHT NOW AH'D 
TURN TO HIM AN’ SAY— 


GLAD TO HAVE YOu ABOARD 
9) 


Ae TH-THANKS, 


Skip] 





THEY CAN SAY WHAT THEY 
LIKE ABOUT YON LAD, BUT 
BY GUM I'D LIKE 10 SHAKE 


. 


” Jonah’s the boy!’” praised the Skipper, “ Jonah’s just great!"-—but that was 
before our seagoon got aboard the “” Skate “! 


THanks 70 JONAN, ARRYL GAS WE TAKE UP THE Q&% (Bur uP ABOVE ON THEIR TRAWLER, THE ‘SKATE, 4 
‘KROYO AND WILLIE Wi 


ZAD OF OUR STORY LIE RAMSBOTTOM (8 HAVING THE MOST 
FROM 4 GHASTLY EXPERIENCE OF WIS LEE — 
SEARCHING Aa | 
SUNKEN LUXU CGF { 
\ 


RY 
YACHT FOR VALUABLE 
SALVAGE. 


YP 


POOR BLOKE! ONE MINUTE ULL OF GOODWILL, JONAH “ 
GASP! TLL HIDE IN HE LIKES ME — THE NEXT BEGINS TO INSPECT THE TLL FILL IT WITH OIL 
THIS OLD SEA-CHEST! HE DOESN'T! TRA cl IT UP FOR 
NeMAYBE if L IGNORE 
Hl y 


HE MUST BE TOUCHED. 
TLL HAVE pce 
HIM: 





SPE EES GORE §, (Oe neato rm Laren 
(ort we econ oF sen on! \\ Dive FLGATING INFERNO “3 No 
Ta. 


cr Yt f 


’ CG Y 


HULLO! YON. OLD BOX 
1S. MAKIN” QUEER 
MOSES — / 


Ps : 
OTHER SUNKEN WRECK! 
OW HOW DID I COME 70 
MISS THAT BEFORE ?. 


. 
AND TO THINK THAT NOT. <j 
MORE THAN TEN MINUTES 
AGO 'ARRY WAS SINGING FF 
JONANS PRAISES. 
Cs 


os 
qwite! 2 MENO! WRECKER! 
Bx MONSTER! 








WILLIE. RAMSBOTTOM, 
AN' THE SKATE" ARE: 
UP ON THE SURFACE! : 


He flies through the air with the greatest of ease—he’s our ship-sinking scourge 
of the seven seas! 


ycNow WHAT YOU'RE. \ oS we EES EM ae WELL, FOLKS! IT LOOKS AS THOUGH JONAM'SS. 
HINKIN’, YOU ROTTEN LOT! i 1) DETERMINED TO STAY OUT OF TROUBLE THIS 
YOURE THINKIN’ I’M GONNA, COLLECTING SEA S || WEEK—SO LETS SEE UP THERES ANYTHING, 
SWIM OUT TO THAT BATTLESHIP 
AN’ HAVE AN UNFORTUNATE BEAUTY—LIKE THE ONE : 
ACCIDENT THAT'LL SEND YOU SEE HERE / 
HER GLUGGLIN’ TO THE EASE HER INA : 
TTOM, AREN'T Pe? BIT, ALF/THE ADMIRAL 

You 2 WILL BE GOIN’ ASHORE 


MALE THE AOMIRAL'S PRIVATE BARGE nétiTs ON \\ Bewino THE wileeL OF! \ AND NOW LET US RETURN TO THE BEACH, ’ 
THE PORT SIDE, ANOTHER BOAT, LOADED WITH THIS HORRIBLE HULE& WHERE JONAH /§ ST/LL INNOCENTLY, If 1 CAN JUST 
FOUL FISH-HEADS, CASTS OFF FROMTHE gree fe STs PERV PONG SEARCHING FOR SEA-SHELLS PRISE THEM 

= Serco die WS 4 CATS E 


GET GOIN, MATE ! THE Boy THERE'S A BEAUTY 
S| ADMIRAL WOULD CLAP : 
YOU IN IRONS IF HE MEUGED BETWEEN 
SAW THAT MARITIME A 
MUCK-HEAP MOORED 
NEAR HIS SHIP/ 


CO. 

IT’S SURE GONNA 
TAKE SOME: 
SHIFTING 


= 
oe (8 Seer KEEP WELL OFF-SHORE, —THE SMELL OF FISH FAN WT WOK AT A 
LEAVING HIS HAGSHIR. NELSON, UNTIL WE'RE gif |} DOESN'T AGREE WITH « i iy BREAKS 
a‘ Sy PAST THE HARBOUR ME. IT MAKES ME CET NI RED 
WHERE THAT GHASTLY: HL BLOTCHES —THEN, 
LITTLE CATS'-MEAT SHOP, ALL PURPLE AN PUY 








oak 


w= ALTER COURSE FOR THE NEAREST E 


WE FOUND Hipa!— 
COLLECTING UNUSUAL 












Jonah says he’s innocent but the Editor knows he’s not—no one else can sink 
ships like our sea-going clot! 





OWT AND, AS ITIS FILLED WITH 


CORK, /T CANNOT BE SUNK. 














" 





‘COR! WHAT SORT OF A PLACE iS 
THAT? TLL HAVE A CLOSER, 
LOOK WHEN THEY’VE GONE / 


SUFFERIN’ SEA-SLUGS/ SOME CLOT IN 
A THUNDERIN’ GREAT R.A.F. SHID- 











HELLO! I$ THAT THE YOU'VE. BEEN SHOWIN’ 
1 EDITOR O’ THE. ex ME IN THAT PAPER O 
"MORNET ? HO! SO Raia ) YOURS, WEEK AFTER 
ITIS,1S IT? RIGHT, Aaeem | WEEK,AS A CRACK- 
| | MATE? VVE Got BRAINED, SHIP- 
R WRECKIN} BLUNDERIN’ 


aa lial 


N R.A.F. TARGET 
COURSE / YES! 


“OS HEAR MY FAVOURITE 












FY —WELL,YOU OUGHT Fim 


TO SEETHIS NIT 


LET ME SEE,NOW 
YOU SWITCH ON— 


-HERE’S ME, TRYIN” 
TO LISTEN TO 
*SAILORS AHOY"AN’ 
HE'S TEARIN’ ABOUT 
IN A WHOPPIN’ BIG 
SHIP, PLAYING HAVOC! 
I_DEMAND THAT 





im SO! THEN YOU TUNE MINUTE NOW / 
IN WITH THIS LITTLE, 
NOB! 











I THE CONTROL-STATION ARE THE RADIO 
OPERATORS, CORPORAL CUTHTARD, AND 
HIS SECONO -/N-COMMAND, 
AIRCRAFTSMAN PLONE. 
PO PWELL, THIDNEY, I 
THINK WE CAN THAFELY THAY THAT’TH 
UTH FINISHED FOR. Joe THe 


“SAiLORS AHOY” 
SHOULD COME 
THROUGH ANY 














THAT RACKET, 
OUT THERE? 








LEMME GET TO 
A TELEPHONE, 
. QUICK! 





—~ BECAUSE, UNLESS YOU GIVE A FULL 
ACCOUNT O’ THIS LOT ON THE JONAH 
PAGE O' NEXT WEEK’S "HORNET ” 
IN ORDER TO CLEAR MY NAME, I'M, 
GONNA HAVE YOU 


WHAT WAS THAT THE EDITOR SAID 
BEFORE WE WERE CUT OFF ?— “I 





a To thie 4 
More Mauricat 





Jonah excels himself, he really does his stuff when he sinks the “ $.S. Crayfish ” 
--IN A SEA OF PLUM DUFF! 


NOUR LATER WE FIND Hit 
SUCCESSFULLY STOWED AWAY 


7 AoNaH BUYS A BOX~AND,HALEANTA ()ANOSO THE SS. CRAYISH'] 
ABOARD THE S'S."CRAVF/SH." J 


AEH/HEMITT WAS THOUGHTFUL J 


PELLETS WOULD SOLVE 
MY FOOD PROBLEM THE 


Coo! IT's TW [Avr Yanan HASN'T BOTHERED TO, 
To RAI 3 READ THE INSTRUCTIONS: Gvine/| 
NOW TO SAMPLE ONE 0" SUN PELLET? Qual (20x OF PELLETS. © 

MY DEHYDRATED 2 


THOSE YANKS MUST y) 
GRUB PELLETS / ——- HAVE TUMS LIKE t// 


CONCRETE 
MIXERS! 


GET Hoses / 
BLAST IM OUT. 
O! THERE / SWISH’ 
1M OVER THE 


SPECIES OF 

AOUSEHOLD 

PET INCUNED 
70 BE 


I'LL WORK MY PASSAGE / OKAY, CAP'N / MISSION COMPLETED f 
GlUG/ TLLSCRUB OUT THE THE FIEND IS NOW IN THE OCEAN 


| REMEMBER THE 
INSTRUCTIONS £ 
<2 
BUT THE CAPTAIN 18 BEING 
SWAMPED BY SUFFICIENT 
AUUM-DUEF TO FEED THE 


I5O-MAN CREW OF A NUCLEAR 
SUBMARINE, FOR SIX WEEKS" 





Walking down the Golden Mile, you'd fairly get a fright—it’s full of Blackpool 
people shining brightly through the night! : 






























JHE ROTTING OLO 
BARQUENTINE," RAMSHACKLE: 


WITH A CARGO OF 
LUMINOUS PAINT FOR 
COATING BLACKPOOL 
TOWER DURING THE 
FAMOUS /LLUMINATIONS. 





YOU BUTHERIN’ IDIOT! 
OUR RIGGING'S GONE / HOw 
DO YOU EXPECT US TO 

REACH BLACKPOOL NOW? 


AGGHA! HauLINTHE 
SAILS BEFORE THE MASTS 
GO OVERBOARD! 























ct 
SO THE "RAMSHACKLE “RESUMES HER, 
/NTERRUPTED VOYAGE TOWAROS, 





DONT WORRY, MR. FLOGGIT/ JONAH DOES -AND INTO BEING 
| MY_SKILLAS A SEAMAN ‘SPRINGS THE WORLD'S FIRST 
| ASNT LET ME DOWN YET! WINDMILL-ORIVEN, MASTLESS 

TUL THINK 0’ SOMETHING J x BARQUENTINE} & 





= POWERED BY AN ANCIENT, STEAM- 
DRIVEN, POTATO -PEELING MACHINE - 
ee 




















IS KEEP HER BOWS 
POINTING INTO THAT SMELL. 
O' FRIED FISH<AN-CHIPS, 
AND WE'LL REACH 
BLACKPOOL PROM! 











ay 


= 


S HOURS LATER, AS DUSK 18 FALLING” 2 yy BECAUSE WHAT 


WE'VE MADE IT! LOOK! R IAS THE SPUD-PEELIN’ 
Wiewee ecackpoor il ‘i MACHINE WON'T STOP! 
f 7 


i) \ 


WHAT? AN’ ABANDON 
FIFTY QUID'S WORTH 
0’ LUMINOUS PAINT ? 


DARKNESS, TOWARDS. LANCASHIRE'S BIGGEST }} \ MAKERS GROPING IN. 
=~ UL PLEASURE RESORT=) fk] THE DARK! 
f . 


ON ROARS THE 'RAMSHACKLE * THROUGH THE } —PEORLED WITH en 
ul 


SHIP'S BOWS WHILE THE TOWN 18 TOTALLY BLACKED, HA-HA-HA! YOU OUGHT 
TOWAROS THE AS THE "RAMSHACKLE "G7, * 5 JOUT, THE VISITORS ARE “aenuricvuy {| TO COME hace IT, 


L/D. CONCRETE CRASHES, SHOWERING 4 Sy = + | WLUATINATED. 
OE, THE HOLIQAY-MAKERS , f : or ol 
WITH LUMINOUS PAINT! ? 


COR/POOR OLD 
SID/ His SPUD" 





cK 


iS YEAR BLACKPOOL'S 


abe : a 
FAMOUS HLLUMINATIONS HAVE : . a N a 
A NOVEL DIFFERENCE— _. | LS ae kl 


Jonah’s in trouble, it’s a sorry tale—what he thought was an island turned out to 
be a whale! 


SY DICK; THAT FABULOUS WHITE WHALE OF. =) Gone, K WHIT YON BLUBBER- 
Si sais Re ase fea e ass |g Ear a nea ts 
MIS 4, Y. N LAST TRIP/ H 
RECT DESCENDANT, 20P Y MICK. x Gap haged MA PEG-LEG WHEN 


BUT AH'LL GET MY REVENGE. 
AYE -SWARL/—AH'LL PUTA. 


Ps; HELP/ SO.S/ 
MAYDAY! IT’S ava! 








e ‘a 4 3) po ——<—<—————— 
All MANOS CHARGE UP ON DECK, THEN AFTER FOUR HOURS OF GLUGSING, GULPING 
OETERMINED TO SAVE THEIR SHIP. . ‘ IND LING IN THE COLD BRI) 

AND THEY DO.... : 


GOODY! MY LUCK'S IN/ A LITTLE 
IND/ I CAN 


FOR PETE'S N 

SAKE, SNEEZE 

OR SOMETHING J 
i 


Re 


i AS 


; 7 Ng Was 
How. (WOWS HOW MIS NAMESAKE FELT! 
AND OUR SEA-GOON (SV'T JUSTIN THE d 
HES STUCK HERE RIGHT THROUGH TO PART 7) WO, 

NEXT WEEK! DON'T MISS-1T £ 





Jonah thinks he ” NOSE ” just what to do—get Dopy Mick to go AAA-TISHOO! 











COR! WHAT'S THE 
USE ? NO ONE'LL 
HEAR ME THROUGH JQ 


THE DOES HE Z Me | JMPTEEN TONS O'% 
Ue THAT ‘ : BLUBBER! I'M AS 


a 

CAEN MALCOLM 
M‘BLUBBER OF 
THE WHALING 
SHIR PEAPOD* 
18 RUTHLESSLY 
HUATING DOWN 
THE FABULOUS 

WHITE WHALE, 
DOPY MICK, 














MEANWHILE ABOARD THE "AEAPOD.” SMR | —AN'LL DAE IT! AND MEN O' THE "PEAPCO" 
THE TIGHT-FISTED AT BLUBBER IS. I'D BETTER GET iT AW'M ABOOT TAE MAK? 
FACED WITH A MOMENTOUS DECISION J) O'ER Wi" BEFORE ‘A NOBLE GESTURE? ‘ 
a z AH WEAKEN AND: i f AHL: GIVE THIS 3 WELLIT'S 
AYELIT'S & BIG CHANGE MY i § SILVER SIXPENCE. F DONE NOW! 


STEP TAE TAK’! MIND! 
SIXPENCE IS AN Jit 


AH'LL IN) 
TAE YON MAST 
FOR A’ TAE SEE / 






























TRUST ME TO 
GET LOST INA 


HEM HEH! SOME 


DEPTHS OF DOPY MUCK'S RUMBLING. STAY PUT I'M B | SOR AULES, JONAH FINDS FLUFF OFF MY LONG 





MEANWHILE, DOWN IN THE GLOOMY J Se UH! BUT IFT | MEER AMESSEY WANDERING Vf ; 
, 






7UM, JONAH 48 ALSO FACED WITH B DONE FoR/ SO MIMSELF li A DRAUGHT Mad! WHALE’S WOOLLEN COM8S: 
A BB DECISION. % HERE GOES! OF BONY CORRIDORS. TM HOOTER ff SHOULD DO THE 
- i CORI ITS DARK! BP 007 T MUST HAVE ):" Hey/— BUT TRICKS 
"FO. GO OR NOT TO GO? THAT m, © WONDER WHERE STRAYED INTO ITS THAT GIVES 
IS THE QUESTION / WHETHER, IT LEADS TOP, NASAL PASSAGES / ME AN IDEA! 
TO GO THROUGH THAT DARK) eters; . a IF ICAN 
. : 2 MAKE [T 






SNEEZE IT'LL 
BLOW ME QUT! 









” WHEEEEE EE! 








7 
LUCK, FOLKS! COS IF CONTINUES HtS FANATICAL 


THIS DOESN'T WORK 
‘I'M STUCK HERE FOR, QUEST FOR DOPY MICH 






AN'NOW— WISH ME a aes Ste ‘ & WY). | Mesa cn prcawussce ff} 


— AND YOU ARE MOH $ 
ROO 7ON WHALE WIT? A BALL OF LONG 
WOOLFLUFE FLOATING AROUND IN ITS MOS. 











© DOPY MICK — SO’S AH 
CAN CLAIM MY SIXPENCE, 


SUODENLY, CAME FORTUNE BECOMES. 
LAs 





CAPN M'BLUBBER 
CAN NOW RECLAIM 
MIS. OWN SIKPENCE — BUT HE 

<1] DOESN'T SEEM HAPPY ABOUT IT $ 
ANAND, NEXT WEEK. HE'S GOING 
70 BE UNHAPPIER. STILLS 













How to escape from Dopy Mick? NEXT TUESDAY Jonah does the trick! 


Ten thousand pieces of silver Captain McBlubber will gladly lay doon—for the 
first man tae pot Jonah wi’ a well-aimed harpoon! 





AND, AS DOPY OEPARTS, “f] 
ST1iL LAUGHING = 





FIVE HOURS LATER, THE FLEET OF SHALL AH'LL DOUBLE My OFFER O° )k Mri) THIS GLITTERING PRIZE DANGLING BEFORE, 
WHALE-CATCHERS RETURNS TO BASE LAST WEEK/ AH’LL GIVE.  V7HEM, THE WHALING FLEET MOVES OFF 1W 
ONLY TO FIND THE FACTORY SIE HAS: Few SILVER SEARCH OF THEIR ELUSIVE QUARRY — 

4 % ora aed 


i E 
NO! ONE, BUT 
SUNK BY YON BLUBBER-BOUND, SPOTS DOPY MICK: SLD , 
BLUNT-NOSED BLACKGUARD, ). MeBLUBBER'S TWA : 
GONE STARK 1X PENCE: 
py Hoy RAVIN’ RECKLESS neers: 


WITH HIS MONEY! iy a 





MEANWHILE, THE "ELUSIVE QUARRY “HAS. coe/ NOW I KNOW/I once THEREFORE, IF 1 
SEY, pane Sear Bees of, BREATHIN: SYSTEM THERE’S f ONiFFEROUS y 
OF LAUGHTE! ” 4 
LENE IS CIEE 5 4 7 & HIGHLY SENSITIVE ORGAN & GRUBARIUS 
2 2 | FOR SNIFFIN’ OUT A TACTFUL 
PLUMP PRAWNS! 


jl 


“TILSHOULD MAKE, : 
SNIFFEROUS 4 HIM STAR) : 
GRUBARIUS — : SNEEZIN'/ 





17 (OOKS AS THOUGH SONAH'S 
=z CUNNING DODGE 1S GOING 
= 7O WORK! 








1, MALCOLM M°BLUBBER, PROMISE TAE PAY 
BACK TO THE BALMY BREEZES / a " 5° 
BACK TO THE FRAGRANT PONG ; ON DEMAND, THE SUM O’ TEN THOOSAND 


(Bei ROLLING BRINY/ 
O° SOPPING-WET 





LIGHT MILES OFF 
GREENLAND, JONAH 


15,000 FEET AND 
VANISHED IN THE WET. 
AND WATERY WASTES / S 


BUT NEXT WEEK —"THAR HE BLOWS AGAIN!” 2 











After years of toil, ye old ” Prince Royal ” floats proudly upon the main — but, 
believe it or not, ye horrid clotte sends it right back down again! 


(NTROXIING PROFESSOR: 
ISVENSON, 4 SWEDISH 


Pr — 
— BRINGING WITH HER A DREADFUL MERCIFULLY UNAWARE OF THE PERIL LURKING 
es = eae oy BELOW, THE PROFESSOR PARADES A RARTY OF 


a ae |S ES ON 
POOP — ‘GENTLEMENS ! I HAFF HERE A 
us z COLLECTION OF OLD PRINTS FOUND IN 





fat PasT— | \ PSS SS 
i ye Year of grace,l653, 40 goode shipp 


THEY SHOW CLEARLY =) g 
ii see Prince Royal was at sea when ye capta 
7 gave ye order for gunnery practice-~ ; 


Verily, we know not how Free of its ¢ ings,= ing Up ~to descende with ye 
horrid, splintering crash ~ 


it came about,but some £ Ah 
i > right through ye bottome of; 
; ‘ue shippe. 








horrid clotte received ye full weight 























—THE GENIUS WHO INVENTED SQUARE. 
CANNONBALLS THAT WOULDN'T ROLL 
ABOUT THE DECK IN ROUGH WEATHER— 


S DAY, 
GENTLEMENS/ TO ZIS DAY NO ‘ 
ONE HASS DISCOVERED ZER f : 5 ee 
‘TRUE IDENTITY OF ZER ; : : jj 
SHTUPID JACKASS Le i ¥ 
: 12> 7 coe! THAT FUNGUS-FACED 


OLD FOSSIL's COTA {| 


— ESPECIALLY AS THE CAPTAIN OF CATURIES LATER,) \ DONT BLAME ME MATE!IF THAT NIT OF 
TE Oe biel AS = POT TY AUSTORY 9 | A CAPTAIN HAD. LISTENED TO MY, 
CANNONBALLS — = WOW! 2 ‘al oe 





[as — avo CALLED JONAS 4 , sta scar ; a 
aera ANCESTOR “VE AING-FACED, —F he = NEXT WEEK — 











Der barge-men on der Danube are feeling oh so blue—they’ve just had a fleeting 
visit from YOU KNOW WHO! 








HERE /T 18 -TSE BEAUTIFUL RIVER = DER DANUBE 
DANUBE — BUT WHATS THIS. WS A FLOATING JSO BLUE. Y 
STRANGE CRAF RIM s Mil CALLED IN 744 LA 
MID-STREAM PF J Gy AAP2Y HERMAN.” 
ae WITH THE SWIFT 
CURRENT TURNING 
THE WATER WHEELS 
ON ITS SIDES. 
THE "HAPPY 
HERMAN ” GRINDS. 
CRAIN INTO HLOUR, 
LETS POP ABOARD 
AND MEET THE 
CREW — 
OTTO SCHUTZMER, 
OWNER, AND 
HANS NIEFHUSEN, 
HIS ASSISTANT. 











































BUT LOOK WHO'S ON A CONTINENTAL HOLIDAY, ENTER COUNT ROSINUFE A FIERY J] DER TIME. IF YOU ,-—W-.. 
ANDO HAS JUST ARRIVED ATA TOWN OM p! [ TEMPERED ARISTOCRAT. PLEASE, FELLOW!) Scae/ I CAN'T } 
THE DANUBE. 8 SPEAK FOR 3 








t¥, wey 3 BAHIMY VATCH ISS 
Do gr 5 STOPPED! VILL ASK 











AH! THE DANUBE! RICH IN 
ROMANCE AND LEGEND - Coo! 
BUT I’M HUNGRY AND THAT 
HOME - MADE TOFFEE SMELLS, 






Beg 
tex DER HOME-MADE 
NSS) TREACLE-TOFFEE, 




























PAIX TEACH YOUNOT)~ =, YOU'VE GOT A NERVE, 
TO INSULT A ROSINUFF/ MATE !THAT TOFFEE 
OST ME PLENTY”, 





I MUST GET ZIS 
CARGO OF GRAIN TO 
OTTO'S MILL TAM 
























ACH! ZO/ HERE 

ISS FRITZ, NOW BLITZEN/ DER RUDDER 
j ISS STUCK FAST/ 

eee a 

CHANGE COURSE 

YOU FOOLS 


BACK AT THE MILL,O7TO 3 
BECOMING /APATIENT. 


WHERE ISS FRITZ? VE MusT J] 
GET DER GRAIN INTO DER al 


MILL SO ZAT VE CAN GO TO 
\ BS / 
Ga 













Croce, VORK! 
—— 

















ACH! ZO DER TOFFEE VITH I SAY, MATES/1S THE BELTED WITH Q 
DER STRANGE TEETH-MARKS WATER WARM? MAYBE) > .° — |eyaseD FoR mv lire? 
CAUSED DER ELLHAVE A DIP TOO.f THEY'RE ALL BONKERS 

TROUBLE! 


GRR! SNARL/ 
LOOK, OTTO! DER TEETH 

















Don’t be a donkey, edlibee lad, better to be wise—that guy ain’t no flunkey, HE'S 
JONAH IN DISGUISE! 


IMEM!~ ER HAVING REA 


1 MeSPECTFULLY APL 
THE SITUATION AS hes 


|e eee Te amen, REVO) REVEALS) |AAVING REVEALED H/S CLOSELY-CUAROED SECRET 
THE. |e eee Te amen, REVO) OF THE TRUNK. GEM -OF-A-GENTLEMAN'S-GENT, THE AQMIRAL RETIRES 
TO MIS BATHROOM TO REVEL IN THE GLORIOUS PAST. 
MODEL SHIPS, MY MAN! So ae ae 
SEE, WHEN TM IN MY ays NOW THAT WAS AN ACTION WORTH 
BATH I LIKE TO RE-LIVE 
CARE! REMEMBERIN: “I THE GERMAN RAIDER WAS 
(ERE, HALF-HIDDEN IN THE MIST, 
AND imps SHIP LAY ACU An A MILE OFF HER 
ST 


[HA-HAR-R!\T WORKED! I'M AT. 
SEA AGAIN ! I’M SURROUNDED ) 

BY THE BEAUTIFUL’ 

BRINYS 








Pardon me, Admiral —— but the ship hath been blown in twain!” says the jinx 
of the seven seas — and he’s done it again! 


MEANWHILE, THE OLD 
ADMIRAL HAS WORKED 
HIMSELF INTO A 
FRENZY, RECONSTRUCTING, 
OME OF HIS PAST 
NAVAL VICTORIES (NV 
; $ THE BATHTUB! 
2 : ‘ aed | 7W/S (9 THE BATTLE IN 
THE TWO SET SAIL... Peed | ase |. OUCH HE SANK TBE. 
WHILE THE ADMIRAL 1S PLA : Hl A GERMAN RAIDER VON 
WITH HIS TOY BOATS (N THE ‘ i j ae ‘ SSN CUN Tore 
GATH, JONAH AMUSES HIMSELF UT | 14 Be | ace a OheK a7 THE 
ON DECK WITH A JUMPING ~ Ie - EXT PICTURE AND 
STICK. UNFORTUNATELY HE PN oe : ATs Gee EOE 
LANDS INA HOLD FULL OF (i. Z Sie Gee 
RAILWAY FOG-DETONATORS. i y Beery 
MODEL SHIPS. 











IWO NOW SONAH 1S ON HIS WAY DOWN, Uy BUT FATE DOES— IUST AS BRAGG, 


REACHES THE HEIGHT OF A/S. 
£EIC BATTLE! 


WA-HAH/ THIS 1S WHERE T BLEW 
THAT MENACE OF THE SEAS, THE 
“VON BLITZEN’ CLEAN IN HALF.’ 


AD BOY REALISE. 
THAT THE SOUND- 
FFFECTS ARE 





ONE NERVE-SHATTERIN’ 
BROADSIDE FROM MY FLAG- 
SHIP, AN’ THE STEM 0’ 
“VON BLITZEN “PARTED 
COMPANY WITH HER STERN. 

ALLOW METO 
CORRECT YOU, 








feat 
et 


SEER A Pg AND %Q 45 YEARS AFTER M/S GREATEST VIETORY, AOMIRAL BRAGG. 
t's JONAH /aase/ LAUNCH THE BATH 19 ONCE MORE IN PURSUIT OF A "MENACE OF THE SEAS”! J 


by Yi q | (YOU FIEND/ COMPARED TO YOU, THE "VON BLITZEN” WAS NOMORE OF 
G A MENACE THAN A RIVER PUNT! 











D-0-0-O-H/ WHAT'S THE USE? 


NEXT WEEK= 742 2640 SEA 
BECOMES PRETTY LIVELY S 





It’s another astonishing record for our ship-sinking clown—even in the Dead Sea, 


an Arab dhow goes dhown! 


BYALLTHE BANDY LEGS IN BAGHDAD/—TIS SOME INFIDEL, 


| AW ARABIAN SAILING. ‘SHliP 18 SCUOLING]] 
READING A NEWSPAPER AS THOUGH HE WERE AT. 


‘GOOD! WE ARE NEEDFUL OF ei, 
SOMEONE TO REPLACE OUR SEA-\W7/A 
SICK SEA-COOK. PULL THE WHITE yy 
DOG ABOARD! Peet / 


CEASE THY FLAPPING, O SON OF fe 


A | A NOISY NIT! KNOWEST THOU 


a 
[Arree rue seat] 


—— 


W BY ALL THE CACTUS ! 
UKE ROTTEN 
PALM-TREES/ 


HEY 00! ANO NOW THE SEUIP'S A BIT OW. 


UES AND QLUGGLES LATER, THERE 18 A LIVELY SCENEJ] 
OF THE DEAD SEA— F 


CAPTURE THE FANG-FACED) 
7 oN VFIENDL 





ANY 


IT 
WILL NOT FLOAT> 
Dh EVEN ON THE 


¢ 


AGGH/ THE WEIGHT OF THE INFIDEL'S 
DUFF IS MAKING ME SINK INTO THE 


SMITE THI 


QUE FURST! BUTLAS JONAH CAN WIGEST UNSHELLED OYSTERS, /TS. 
PRETTY SAFE TO SAY THAT HELL BE AT LARGE AGAIN NEXT WEEK! 


‘he Vikings rowed across the sea to seek out England’s pleasant shore. The visit 
was to have been friendly—but it ain’t friendly any more! 





VACROSS THE WIND-SWEPT NORTH ® Fue YEAR IS 1974, AND All GOES WELL WITH THE EXPEDITION ¥ 
SEA, A VIKING SHIP BATTLES HER. THIS EXPEDITION HAS BEE UPTO A POINT —PRAWN POINT, 
4A HEADLAND NEAR WHELKTON-OM- 


UOHANSEN, OF DENMARK, SEA, ENGLAND. 
WHO BELIEVES IN CaET TE 
FRIENDSHIP. BETWEEN Sena ROEHL 
ALL NATIONS. TODAY, BUT I MUSTN'T 
- ¢ LET THAT PUT ME OFF 
Po, if > MY DAILY 
E> DIP 1N THE 


BEAUTIFUL 


BUT THIS 13. NO WAR-LIKE INVASION 
—ITIS AVISIT OF GOODWILL I 








WOT KNOW ABOUT HOLGAR'S 
EXPEDITION YOU CAN HARDLY 
BLAME HIM FOR RACING TOTHE EVACUATE WHELKTON/ 
. P i NEAREST COAST = GASP! THERE'S A FIENDISH 
BOILIN’ BARNACLES!/ “97 t GARE (HELP) |) SEA-SERPENT HEADIN FOR, 


A HORRIBLE MONSTER )\// SONS 


COME TO RAVAGE 


=BUTAS THE SEA-GOON os) 





“Z| now yeu Know ano ot { Bi ( 2 
RA Fee Coon or icaes| |_ Pee Ta 
i ‘ 4 = By. BULGE OF THE 
SWIP RISING ABOVEA \ Fy — LPN dy WHELKTON TERRITORIALS, O, 
FIFTEEN FOOT WAVE- |B A! 5 WEEK-END "MANOEUVRES 


NO" BUTS! THE OLIDAY’S OVER/ 
Pein une we tate Cue! 
IN E ‘ERE! 7 ZEK/ ANE SEEN IT AGAIN, 
GO AND FIND IT// RIGHT! NOW WHERE'S THE } | MATES/— LOOMIN' STARK 


SHELL? WHO'S GOT THE K <a 
PERIGUIN’ SHELL? 4 AN’ HORRIBLE A ICE, 


CULPINNES.N 
SERGEANT! 


= = 
Tie RUSTY OLD SHELL *>| NOW LET US TAKE A LAST 

CURVES THROUGH THE Alk| \00K AT HOLGAR: 
Se se re 

N HIS: %, 

RST BLOKE TO FIND ; fous. WE! 

THE HALF-BAKED NIT/, 








DISGUISED AS A SEA- 
MONSTERS IT'S MY. 








NEXT WEEK ‘ 
A"MONSTER” AT LARGE / 

















Escape is the coaster crew’s overwhelming desire—when hot on their heels 
comes Jonah BREATHING FIRE! 


\AND, BELIEVE IT OR NOT, HIS DISGUISE P 

FOOLS A FAT MEADED GENT CALLED 

ALBERT HOLROYD, MATE OF AN OLD 
TER “CALAMITY.” 


NO!GASP/_ tor )s 
ats - 
FY mes 







WE REGRET HAVING 
70 S71R UP THE 


LAST WEEK'S SAD 
INSTALMENT. BUT 
UNFORTUNATELY THIS 
1S NECESSARY (N 
ORDER TO LEAD YOU 
GENTLY (NTO THE EVEN 











YOU CAN FINO! IF WE CAN GET THAT THING 
ABOARD, I CAN . 


1D, 
APN! -GLUGGLE/-ALTER () 
COURSE — QUICK! —GASP/— 














—Z 
WE'VE GOTTA GET THIS TUB SAFELY BULAT THAT MOMENT, THERE SEEMS LITTLE CHANCE 
TO port BEFORE THAT gofoor OF THE "6O-FOOT FIEND "BREAKING LOOSE! HE _/) 
AKS i— WAS BEEN BATTENED DOWN IN N° 4 HOLD. 
SUGGEST WE BARRICADE OURSELVES ao 
IN HERE, REVERSE THE ENGINES 
ALL TH 
$0 envoot Coe/T'VE GOT MYSELF 
. INTO A RIGHT MESS -GASP/| 
@) — WHERE'S MY SEAMAN'S 
JACK- KNIFE? I'LL CUT 
MYSELF OUT 
SACK. 




















THE BURNING ~) 
‘INTO THE ENGIME- 


THE FIEND'S FREE AN’ 
BREATHIN’ FIRE! GU P/, 
THE MATE SAYS IT’S 
260 FEET LONG / 





NEXT WEEK— 
THE MATES MMASTERLY PLAN 
BACKFIRES.. 


The captain of the coaster is fairly going erackers—he’s said goodbye to his ship 
and FIFTY THOUSAND SMACKERS! 





AGH-H-H!\T’S THE MONSTER, 
LAST WEEK, JONAH, COME TO GET US! == 
WEARING A VIKING SHIPS 'C 
HIGUREHEAD, WAS DUMPED 
INTO THE HOLO OF AN OLD 
COASTER, THE CAPTAIN: 

BELIEVES THE SEA-GOON 

70 BEA RARE SEA- 


THROUGH INTO THE 
ENGINE-ROOM WITH AN 
OXY “ACETYLENE 
TORCH —— 











RUN FOR YOUR LIVES ! UP THE MAST, MATES! ‘COME DOWN, YOU) 
THE MONSTER’S Liat a IT'S THE ONLY i LILY-LIVERED 
RUNNIN’ AMOK / x SAFE PLACE / a LAYABOUTS! HELP 
& a 2 ME RECAPTURE 4 
THE MONSTER.IT'S 
WORTH FIFTY 
THOUSAND QUID! 














i 
THE WEIGHT OF THE CREW PROVES, wp hn |SACKON DECK ONCE MORE. 
700 MUCH FOR THE O10 MAST, iW rage 7 


AND DOWNTT GOES — RIGHT, ¥ MAKE FOR THE 
THROUGH THE BOTTOM ; LIFE-BOATS! 
THE SHIP. a ‘ WERE SINKIN) 
7, = @ FAST! /~9 
) E : p. Ms 
Yai | " a oo gp J 
: ‘ : 





























THERE SHE GOES, MATES ~COWN 
TO DAVY JONES ! AND DOWN 
GOES THE MONSTER , TOO, 
XZ Hope / 








NOT TO MENTION MY FIFTY pais 
THOUSAND QUID! a 








a 
HULLO, MATES! NICE ae Tk CADTAIN HAS WO TROUBLE GETTING THE CREW, 
DAY FOR A BITOF 5 bs rs 
DAY FOR A BITS : : FO HUNT THE "MONSTER * THIS THAE / A 
Be ; Z WHEN WE GET “IM, 
: x MATES, WE'LL KEEL- 
HAUL THE SWAB ! 























They said it was impossible but little did they know—it takes a genius jinx like 
Jonah TO SINK A BOAT SHOW! 


GOT A 
TICKET! 




















FENTER A SOFT- HEARTED NIT BY 
THE NAME OF HERBERT BLOGGS, 
WHO SAYS —— 


LET THE POOR LAD IN, FRED. AFTER 
ALL, EVEN JONAH CAN'T SINK SHIPS 
iN A BOAT SHOW! 















Gs zs Gi he 





HOPE. I DID THE 
RIGHT THING. ' 


W-W-MT IMAGINE RACING THIS — STARBOARD RUDDER IT IS / WATCH IT, 
fa OLD BOY! 
HANGING COURSE TO TAKE. ADVANTAGE) "Ta iz A fuse RELEASED 
| 


THE JOLLY OL’ 







Ge 






uC aes rs 


AWHE YACHT CERTAINLY | 4 
1S MOVING RAPIDLY 
TOITS DOOM! <> 
jo aoe 
. OE 

















SO HE COULDN'T SINK ANY 
SHIPS IN A BOAT SHOW, EH, BLOGGS ? 
YOU BLITHERIN' TWIT — 

Pa TAKE THAT! ) 





ATER MAIN RUNNING 4% 


AW, aro s Bs _. ® athe? 
UNOER THE HALL! ———==] , : ume MAORE ABOUT JONAH NEXT WEEK F4 





It was a sleepy little harbour and had never seen a wreck—till the skipper of 
the ” Puffer” got hot chestnuts on his neck! 


TRIP TO THE SOUTH 
SEAS IS IN DANGER} 


[= KNOW YOU'VE TO EARN YOUR LIVING, 
MATE, BUT THIS IS ATV AREA— MINE, 
DIY/HEAR 2 


LIKE MINIATURE METEORITES, ARNOLD'S CHESTNUTS OROP)| 


RAND THIS MAKES Hihd FORGET HIS DUTIES AS HELMSMAN— 
GRACEFULLY ON THE eee 
GE, "PUFFER ?, 


= WITH DISASTROUS RESULTS — oe BURBLING BILGEWATER! 
pati I'VE DONE IT AGAIN/ 


~ Unb ry ef 


JoNAH DECIDES NOT 70 WAIT AND HELP THE. Dp 
SURVIVORS ASHORE. TM OFF IVE = 


NOW {/ 


YOu 
ND, 
NOTHING I'D LIKE, 
THAN A TRIP. 
TO THE ARCTIC / 





They're the bravest of the brave and know no fear. So why are they quaking? 
Yes, JONAH’S HERE! 


YES, THESE PEARI- DIVERS ARE THE] 
BRAVEST OF THE BRAVE — 


GOLLY! THE 
PY, BIGGEST 


AND SO, AFTER TWO HOURS OF HARD HARD 7] 
TOU, THE SHELLFISH 1§ HEAVED ABOARD THE P 
“OYSTER.” SKIPPER NED HANCOCK [§ DELIGHTED.)\ 


|(HAHIMAWNE THERE'S A 
=se= PEARL IN 


THANKS, MATES/T 
RYIN’ TO GET OUT 
F 
kl » 
4 


‘SEE? IT'S WONDERFUL WHAT A FIRM HAND WILL DO WITH 

A GOON LIKE JONAH/ HAVE A SIESTA,LADS,/\WE'LL GET, 

A FEW HOUR'S WORK OUT OF HIM BEFORE WE CHUCK 
RI 


(WO.HO! THINK OF ALL THE FREE WORK > 
INAH / 


7/M GOING TO GET OUT OF JO} gs 
He’S ALMOST AS VALUABLE A FIND 4 
AS A PEARL! WAW/HAH! ef. 


ae 














—AS DOZENS OF FRENZIED SHARKS MILL AROUND 
TRYING TO ESCAPE FROM AN OVERDOSE OF SHARK, 


REPELLENT. 
(AARGH! ON TO THE LUGGER, 
BOYS! IT'S THE ONLY WAY TO 
Ay AGET AWAY FROM 1T/000H 4 
S57 le 
i\(\ KE A : : 





WE'RE SINKIN' UNDER 
THE WEIGHT OF A 
HUNDRED SHARKS / 






» INOW LOR OME THE SHARKS 
AND THE PEARL- DIVERS 
ARE UNITED! 
Zar! 
ORE =e 


ar 


The crew are in for a nasty surprise—it really is Jonah at the wheel, not Bert 
Blunt in disguise! 





I ACROSS THE OCEAN PLOUGHS THE OLD, THE HOWLS OF MIRTH COME FROM, 
CARGO SHIP 8.8."HAPPINESS LOADED. THE CAREFREE CREW WHO ARE 


'—A CRATE OF MASKS. Fy 





HIS [8 BERT BLUNT, MATE OF THE 8.8. MABINESS | (HEEIHEE/ BEST LAUGH T'VE, 
AND A KEEN PRACTICAL JOKER — HAD SINCE I PUT SALT IN, 4 £R-HELLO, 
THEIR SUGAR BOWL MATEYS! 


rn 


AUH! WHY DON'T YOU GO BACK HEWINEM! THE MATE'S IN 
TO THE WHEELHOUSE WHERE THE WHEELHOUSE ALONE) 
YOU BELONG # ™ ? WE'LL LOCK HIM IN AND 
AGE! DROP THE KEY 
QVERBOARD, THAT'LL 
SAVE Us FROM Hi 




















OLURK/\F YOU'RE HERE, MR MATE) YOU NITS/ GET THE SPARE MAINMAST/ 
THEN IT REALLY MUST BE JONAH WE = WE'LL BATTER DOWN THE WHEELHOUSE 
LOCKED IN THE WHEELHOUSE! AND oT oo, AX DOOR! 
WE'RE STEERING THROUGH REEF~ S : G 
INFESTED WATERS / 
































D0-0-OH-A-H! WE'VE OF WHAT FATE HAS /N AGAIN. 17'S JUST THAT THEY CAN'T STAND 
PULVERISED THE % z Hie THE SIGHT OF EACH OTHER ALTER THEIR. 


HEY/ STEADY ON, BACK THERE! HORRIBLE FOREBODING NO! THE CREW ARENT PLAYING WITH rate] 
QREAOFUL BLUNDERS 














Glug, glug goes the s.s. Luxurious, worth thirty million quid—the most 
expensive sinking job that even Jonah ever did! 





SEAS FOR COUNTLESS YEARS, THE 
OLD SHIR 8S."DECAY,” HAG BEEN. 


AFTER PLOUGHING ACROSS THE SEVEN i 
DECLARED UNSEAWORTHY. 


~ 


en 


bx 
‘NAY, NAY, HERBERT! 
<7 T'M'SENDING FOR 
YON JONAH CHAP! 





HEAR YOU CORRECTLY, SIR” AME F, YOU'LL BE WANTING OUTSIDE THE SHIPAING OFFICE GENERA 

SNA SHIP NEEDS ES, ME TO SINK THIS BULLET AND His DRWER, LANCE 

NEVER LOVELY SHIP NEXT! CORPORAL WORTHINGTON, PASS BY ON, 

- THEIR WAY 70 INSPECT A GUIDED 

SS dl MISSILE UNIT. 
racpeatanh 


















dy BETTER 
\ “PN ieee 
\) eS WE'RE LATE /rf 
KES7 ach 












STOP YOU FOOL! YOWL / STEADY, WORTHINGTON, 
el q 







DIDN'T MEAN YOU GRR! STEADY, MAN ! BY JOVE Le 
miss! 
7 fo,taKe A FIRING CONTROL 





E tid ins 
NS 
I/ WHAT BRAINLE: |O-GOOD 
CLOT SET OFF ROCKET 2 
ca J 
te 7 
4 se 


5,N 
THAT 
Os 









— STRAIGHT. FOR THE $.S.LUXURIOUS, LY” 
OW MER MAIDEN VOYAGE, 







AAE SINK A SHIP! MEWER {IT 
COULON'T EVEN BRING MYSELF TO 
SINK AN OLO TUB LIKE THAT /, 





a 
aS 
= =. ail —-_ iF 
MORE ABOUT STRIFE AT SEA 
NEXT WEEK. 





At last the Navy is forced to recognise the bitter bit—there just ain’t no defence 
against our nautical nit! 





ABOARD HER, THE CADETS ARE ABOUT TO BE TAUGHT A | 
é IMPORTANT SUBJECT — 


WELCOME TO MY ANT!-JONAH 
CLASS. I'M PETTY OFFICER 
BRAGG, YOUR INSTRUCTOR 












‘C00! LOOK AT THAT OLD RELIC OF, 
THE NAVY'S GLORIOUS PAST,I 
MUST HAVE A GLANCE OVER 


THE DRILLS I’M GOING TO TEACH YOU , IMMEDIATE ACTIONS :— 
Sa THAT HISTORIC HULK / 


LESSON ONE — DON'T PANIC AT THE ¢ cI 
SIGHT OF THE FIEND. SIMPLY FOLLOW eae IF JONAH BOARDS SHIP 
©: CUT ROPE HOLDING DOWN 


» 
ey, 
) 

SPRING-LOADED LADDER. ¢ 


IE THIS FAKES. SEIZE A 


Ts 




















SUDDENLY, (N HIS SEAT NEAR THE PORT-HOLE; 
CADET FORTESQUE GETS THE SHOCK OF HIS 
YOUNG LIFE. 


[ren/TcH! NOW DON'T PANIC. REMEMBER WHAT TALES THIS OLD HULK COULD TELL IF, 
ce DRILL/—CUT THE ROPE, FORTESQUE SHE COULD SPEAK. AH /) 

















—— 

T 8YA TWIST OF FATE, JONAH, 0:0:0-OH/ WHERE AM I? 1'D, 
ie ‘NA ‘Sennen BETTER PULL MYSELF UP AN’ 
TWO MILES AWAY. LOOK AROUND, 





7 






HOORAY! THAT'S GOT 
RID OF THE NAUTICAL 
NIT! 














WHOOOSH! Now THE SEA- AFTER HE COMES OUT OF 
GOONS ACCIDENTALLY RED HOSPITAL PETTY OFFICER LF _(SeL/EVE ME, 
THAT TORPEDO. BRAGG IS POSTED TO GENTLEMEN, WHEN JONAH'S: 


ANOTHER TRAINING - SHIP. ‘AROUND, THE ONLY HOPE 1S TO 
KEEP YOUR FINGERS 
CROSSED! 


= fl 


Sa 
(OTe 
i 














LARK OW AN ARK! 





When they built the stately home of Nuttley Castle, they expected it to stay for 
good—they never thought anyone could sink a castle BUT JONAH COULD! 





COACH-LOAD OF TRIPPERS. YANKS, 
TOO, BY JOVE/ THEY SHOULD BE 
GOOD FOR AT LEAST TWENTY 
POUNDS WORTH OF SOUVENIRS! 


MARINER APPEARS OFF GOSH/SHE SEEMS MARINER TO BRING THIS 


THE PORT BOW OF A ROCK TO BE DESERTED.) DERELICT SAFELY TO PORT. 


LAR AWAY; A CERTAIN Ls WH - (AHEM! IT IS MY DUTY AS A; 
n 
CUTTING OREDGER., } l l f | 


7 I'D BETTER TRY TO STOP IT. 
LOOK AT ALL THESE LEVERS 4 “CUTTER MAYBE THIS WHEEL WiLL 
WONDER WHICH ONE STARTS M 
THE ENGINES 7/7 





SS eee 
"AND THIS CASTLE, BUILT ON A FOUNDATION OF 


SOLID ROCK,HAS WITHSTOOD TEMPEST AND 
SIEGE FOR GOO YEARS,AND I HAVE NO 7") /7 
DOUBT at WILL STAND FOR ANOTHER GOO “7 ouaintESsT 


PLAY 
” 


‘SAY/AIN'T, 

‘HIS JUST 

CE, HANK 2, 
I] 


qzese 


= 
EH? WASWBATS) : HS A { YOU HORRIBLE, GOON- FACED BOUNDAH/ 
Es ts ii? TLL MAKE PHEASANT-STUFFING OUT/ 
iN Z , . Ps you! 
ae zi 0 i a: = ; Now STEADY ON, 
y} : “a YOUR LORDSHIP! 











= |NEXT WEEK— mone NAUTICAL NITTERY.| Wat 74 





Sinking a ship is as easy as falling off a log—especially if your name is Jonah 
and you’re the other Jonah’s dog! 





[ERE /$ /TS OWNER, 





{12 REMOTE BARKING CREEK LIES THE OLD) 
BARGE, "DOGGIES' ARK.” 












MEANWHILE, THREE MILES AWAY ONJ] 
A DOCKSIDE 2 EMULE ANAL ONS | 


IGRR/ CLEAR OFF, JONAH! 
WE'VE HAD NOWT BUT <j 















tT —awuet fi 
= 'WHASSAT ? OH! HE'S: 

TALKING TO THE 
POOR DOG ~NOT MEL 


ed 
THE SEA-GOON MAKES FRIENDS, y)| 
WITH M/S NAMESAKE. 



















(COME ON, MATE! YOU CAN 
SHARE MY GRUB AND MY 
ROOM AT THE GEAMEN'S 
MISSION. 


SAY, CHUM! THERE'S AN OLD FELLOW 
RUNS A FLOATING DOGS’HOME UP 

BARKING CREEK. YOU SHOULD TAKE 
YOUR DOG THERE / HELL BE WELL 
LOOKED AFTER / 





[/AHOY, MR BONE! HAVE YOU ROOM 
FOR ONE MORE ABOARD ? 


ofa 


NOTE HAVING SPENT THE LAST FEW 
YEARS /N THIS QUIET BACK WATER, 
(WOMAN HAS NEVER NEARD OF JONAH, 












a) 
ahs : 
aCe ee 
: Se 












HELP/ ABANDON SHIP, DOGGIES/. zag! f AN 
-GRRRRI & 'S THAT, a stint HARM Raye 


Of IT WA! 
WHO SUNK US. HE'S, 





MORE ABOUT JONAH AND 
VONAH NEXT WEEK. 





The shipboard rats would rather swim — 
ia When the dreaded cry goes forth, “IT’S “IM!” 


HEATHEN! TUL JUST SLIP ON 
THIS DISGUISE! T'VE A FEELING 
WE'RE SURE OF A BERTH 
HERE, JON: 





(ONE ABLE AN’ WILLIN’ GEAMAN OFFERIN’ HIS ERK TRIG RAT-CATCHIN’ LARK 
SERVICES, SKIPPER, AN’= AHEM MAYBE YOU ISN'T SO EASY! 
COULD FIND A BERTH FOR MY DOG. HE'S THE, ) ; 

| BEST RAT-CATCHER, ty ’ 


ie 


seni 








NOT A RAT TO BE SEEN/ WELL DONE/ LOOK, JONAH, A‘ RAT/ WE'VE 
YOU'RE SIGNED ON—AN! YOUR GOTTA CATCH ITOR MAYBE 
0G. 


ae 


CAS 








’ 9 one Se 7 WELL, WE'VE CAST 
PROPELLOR-GHAFT TUNNEL. ee - OFF! T'LL RING FULL 
WE'VE GOT HIM NOW, LAD! FE ieee sais 2s = i 


‘ GPEED AHEAD. 
NOW T'LL HAVE To 
FETCH A MATCH. 
BUT FIRST T'LL 

RIG THE NET 
ACROSS THE TUNNEL 
TO MAKE SURE 
THE RAT DOESN'T 

ESCAPE / 





HEY/ STEADY ON WITH YOUR 
EAGER PANTIN’OR YOU'LL 
BLOW THE LIGHT OUT /, 
| BUT JONAH'S NET GETS TANGLED) | PENGINE ROOM! WHAT'S GOING ON, 
ROUND THE PROP:SHAFT AND. DOWN THERE ? I DIDN’T TELL YOU 


(AGH /NO WONDER GRRR! 
WE'VE BEEN WRECKED. Avr 
THAT RAT-CATCHER 18 mo Shed 














The hungry hounds of Seaport ain’t never had it so good—when the ” Saucy 
Sue ” blew, it started raining DOG FOOD! 


(MROUGH. 
THE COASTER, “SAUCY SUE," BOUND FOR 


A THICK BANK OF SEA-FOG Gey 
71 
THE TOWN OF SEAPORT. S 


TTS ALL RIGHT FOR YOU BEING A STOWAWAY) 

ON A, DOG-MEAT SHIP — BUT iF T GOBBLE 

ANY MORE O’ THIS GHASTLY GRUB I'LL 
START BARKIN'! 


BEFORE HE 
ANO RAISES THE (= 
ALARM! 


EWTER ALBER: 
THE COOK. * 





#2 


AND WHEN THE ESCAPING GAS) 
N | eeacues 7He ‘saucy svE's*/| 
FURNACE: 7 





| ” Fetch it, Boy!” and ” Hup you go!”—sends two fine ships to their 
doom below! 


: 9, WATCH THIS ONE—) NOT BAD, EH? AN’ HERE'S ANOTHER 
, - . HUP YouGco/ ONE I’VE TAUGHT HIM — 
x x 4 : > FETCH IT, BOY! 
oA 4 y ss 7 WF 
; Pie 


WW [SA Ao re 
CLEVER DOGGIE! 
WELL DONE/ 

| 


f= 
cp 





NJ ci hy, 
oN “Say 4 A 
AND SO THE S.8."BUFFER" GETS THE YOU HAIRY HORROR/ RUN FOR IT/ 
FULL WEIGHT OF A S0-TON 
ORAWBRIDGE RIGHT AMIDSHIPS!) ot! Se 
7 rs 7 
on 1 ZpFg! Wait FE 
bo NOE sabe ot Ue 
e = Ces e} y 


CAUTION 
BRIDGE- RAISING 
ENGINE BELOW 


7 THERE'S A SHIP COMIN’ DOWN. 
TH GET THE 














QD o 


GEORGE GRUMP, LOCK-KEEPER, 
AND HIS NEW ASSISTANT, 
D0ZY DUCKETT. 


D0-0-0-H-H-H! GASP: 
THEY'VE OUT-RUN US — . LOOK OUT/ THAT NIT OF A LOCK- 


WHEEZE !— AN! WITHOUT) > 


THAT CAPSTAN BAR, WE 
CAN'T OPEN THE LOCK / 





KEEPER HASN'T OPENED THE 
“LOCK-GATES — REVERS| 


ENGINES! 


2 


OHEM-HEH/THIS Is YS 
ORME TRICK I DIDN'T 
TEACH HIM, MATES / 





It’s strange and black and ‘orrible is the ghost of which sailors talk—but it 
wasn’t a ghost, it was Jonah, who made that dreaded, midnight walk! 


I MUST GET RID OF THIS PESKY | HOUND. y 
HE'S ALWAYS LANDING ME IN 
BUT HOW TO DO IT ? THAT'S Th THE 
PROBLEM! 

















MR MATE! 3 
EY DO SAY THIG SHIP BE ’AUNTED BY HEARD IN YEARS “HA HA / 
ILA SIRANGE GHOST WHO BLACKENED AN’ 
\ORRIBLE TO BEHOLD, RISES FROM THE 
corns oO’ ue fyi ON 
HE STROKE 


Ou He BRIDGE AT TWO MINUTES] HAW! HAW! Tuars THE 
TO MIDNIGHT — AR, BIGGEST LOAD O' Pee I'VE 
/ S 


rae NO ONE /V COMMAND, THE COAL- 
BOAT HEADS STRAIGHT FOR DISASTER ! LY) 


A LOAD OF 
TERRIBLE TROUBLE! 





It isn’t right, it isn’t fair — he’s even sunk a polar bear! 











 /ODAY OUR SEA-GOON 48, 2) 
VISITING THE Z00. 


(COO! LOOK AT [HE LOOKS A BIT PECKISH, 100. 
THAT WHACKIN; TLL TOSS HIM A CHUNK O' THE 





GREAT POLAR 












(cOR/T THOUGHT 
THAT SEA- DUFF 
~{ WAS A BITON 
THE HEAVY 
SIDE/ 












































YOU HEARTLESS: 
HORROR! THAT'S MY 
PRIZE BEAR YOU'VE 
SUNK/ —~SNARL!—, 

TLL FEED YOUTO 

THE CROCODILES 

FOR THIS / 





TLL HIDE IN HERE UNTIL 
THINGS GET A 
BIT QUIETER. 





GASP! o1sTA MY WAY, JEMBO/T GO 
WASH OFF THE FOX SCENT IN 












THE FIEND / THE WRECKER / HE'S SUNK MY 
PRECIOUS ARK NOW/ AND IT WAS ONLY. 
a COMPLETED LAST MONTH! 





GRRR! vi. PULVERISE THAT, 
PEST, EVEN IF I HAVE TO 
TURN THE ZOO UPSIDE 
DOWN To FIND HIM / 



























SEE MORE OF THE SEA-GOON NEXT WEEK. 





Life is hard and the outlook’s grim—how is the crew going to get rid of ‘IM? 


MERE 1S AUGUSTUS. 
ABOARD KS PRIVATE 
YACHT, FRIENDSHIP? 


AUGUSTUS SUIVLE HAS 41S WAY, And 30 so—J] [THESE ROTTEN EGGS 
AND JONAH (§ ALLOWED TO Z| uy SHOULD DO THE : 
STAY ABOARD. IK 


cate int Ps 
LADS / WE'LL LEAVE HIM 
BEHIND! 


mw 
‘ \\ 
om OKAY, MISTER 
i MATE! OKAY/ 
G: x 


Leal MAMA LIPAINTED)| Bi/7 THE MATE HAD RECKONED 
jf" WASH ROOM'ON } WITHOUT A SUBMERGED Wace 
yg DOOR J 7 — 


Pe 


—THE OTHERS ARE WORKING VERY 
HOw 70 ae ko 





No wonder the captain couldn’t help but sleep—you know what it's like when 
you start counting sheep! 





(WNor $0 THE CREW! THEY'VE RS 
AND JONAH AWAKE REFRESHED, BEEN UP ALL MIGHT, PLOTTING 
a KI AOW 70 GET RIO OF JONAH— 


| SONAH /S ABOARO THE YACHT WHE NEXT MORNING, AUGUSTUS 
OF WEALTHY AUGUSTUS SMYLE, 

HEAD OF THE SLURBGETON 
HUMANE SOCIETY. AUGUSTUS 
WAS BECOME VERY FRIENDLY 
WITH THE SEA-GOON, AND HAS 
PREVENTED THE CREW FROM 
TOSSING JONAH OVERBOARD. 


AND $0, THE YACHT STEAMS ALO! IT'S THE SHEEP I KEEP ABOARD, 
MANNED BY A WEARY CREW — DEAR BOY/ THEY REMIND ME OF 


THE PEACEFUL JOYS OF THE 
‘COR! WHAT'S THAT 
NOISE ? IT SOUNDS, 


WHAT A KINDLY 
CHAP YOU ARE / 
CERTAINLY YOU 
CAN LET THEM 


GOSH! THERE MUST BE 
wot eck —ONE! TWO! THREE! 
FOUR/FIVE / SIX / 
SEVEN.’ EIGHT/ NINE! 
TEN! ELEVEN /— 





‘I DON'T WANT TO ALARM YOU, 
MR SMYLE, BUT UNLESS WE 
ALTER COURSE WE'RE GONNA 
HIT THE LONE ROCK 
LIGHTHOUSE / 





: : : 
= BUTIN THe NICK OF TE —J]_ = 
LF, 


\ TCH! TCH! CONTROL YOUR 
‘S-SORRY, MR SMYLE! AUGUSTUS / REMEMBER 
— YAWN — COUNTING GR: 


NEXT WEEK— BELIEVE /T OR 
NOT—JONAH'S GIVEN COMMAND 
OF A SHIPS 











AYE! THE FIEND'S SUNK 
ME FOUR TIMES / 


‘WE WON'T GO TO SEA 
TILLYOU GET RID OF WE NO SAILSKI IN 

= TVONAH! CASE JONAHSKI 
CSiaAH SINKS USKI/ 
(ee 








Ship-owners of the world unite—in a bid to rid the seas of their one deadly blight! 


THERE ARE ANGRY SCENES OUTSIDE SHIPPING OFFICES’ ALL OVER THE WORLD — 


HONOULABLE JAPANESE 
SAILORS RATHER SUFFER 
HOLLIBLE JAPANESE 


SEA WITH JONAH 





SOAS THE OCEANS BECOME 
EMPTY OF SHIPPING — 


— THE SHIP-OWNERS OF THE WORLD HOLD)| \ THEN UP SPEAKS ALBERT SIMPKINS, 
AN EMERGENCY MEETING /V LONDON. /N THE OFFICE BOY WHO HAS BEEN 
THE CHAIR /S OSCAR BLUNT, MILLIONAIRE. FILLING INK WELLS. 
r AT THE MEETING. 
A SHIP OF HIS 
OWN TO SAIL 
ON A STRETCH 


























SO. TWO DAYS LATER IN ANSIVER TOAN 
(DVERTISEMENT IW THE “NAUTICAL NEWS," 
JONAM MEETS BLUNT AND SIMPKINS_ON 


[ 
KNOWLEDGE OF SHIPS, 
WANT YOU TO TAKE 
CHARGE OF THE LOCH £2 
THINGMY FERRY! 











‘BAH! INE BEEN CHUGGING 

BACK AND FORWARD ACROSS 

THIS LOCH FOR THREE DAYS 
AN’ NOTA SINGLE 
PASSENGER'S TURNED, 





COR / SKIPPER O’MY 
QWN SHIP! I KNEW 
SOMEBODY WOULD 
REWARD MY 
SEAMANSHIP ONE DAY!) 






7UM-T/- 
TUM -TEE / 
é. 








aE 


AUH! I MIGHT AS WELL 





HAVE A STROLL! 




















" =— 
- —AWND OSCAR BLUNT 
MEANWHILE, THE OCEANS ARET] 
BUSY AGAIN — 


EWARDS HIS OFFICE 
BOY HANDSOMELY. 


HAVE SOME CAVIARE, BOY. 
NOTHING'S TOO GOOD 
FOR A GENIUS LIKE YOU! 7 







— \) SOME RAT'S BUILT A BRIDGE! 
" NO WONDER I GOT NO s 

PASSENGERS! NOW I'LL BE 

c{ SACKED FROM MY LOVELY Jos | ¥ 
FOR NOT MAKIN' ANY MONEY 


2 




















sTHE SEVEN SEAS, I'D 
TAKE ON CARGO AN’ 
MAKE A LOTO'CASH. 


NEXT WEEK— 
JONAH'S MONSTER WAVE, 
ates | 








For sailors and ship-owners, the situation’s grave—Jonah’s got back to sea 
RIDING THE CREST OF A WAVE! 












AAR ORAS 
onus is Tue tocu Tumcy * 
2 FERRVIN BONNIE +: 

UsSCOTLAND. NOBODY USES”) 
TAN MORE... 80 
JONAH HAS BEEN PUTIN") 
S. SOLE CHARGE TO. KEEP xy} S 
(HUA AMAY FROM THE” 

A WORLDS SHIPPING LANES. 
‘THIS SCHEME WAS THOUGHT) 
UP BY SIMPKING, OFFICE 
BOY OF SHIP-OWNER, 








AND HERE AT A POSH RESTAURANT ARE 
SUMPKINS AND HIS BOSS. CELEBRATING THE 
SUCCESS OF THE SCHEME WHICH IS WORKING. 
WELL — SO FAR! 
HEWIHEMINOURE { OOO-GOBBLE/ 
THANK YOU, SiR. 
— MUNCH EL 
































T'LL LOSE MYUOB IF MY SHIP 
DOESN'T GET SOME CARGO 
SOON —AH/ THIS MAP GIVES, 
ME AN IDEA / 


ea 



































JONAH BEATS THE WAVE TO M/S RADDLE FERRY 
AND RIDES ON THE CREST TOTHE SEA 


AHITHE BEEE-OO-OO-TIFUL 
a BRINY./ NOW T CAN CARRY  <. 
el CARGO ALL OVER THE SEVEN 














Jf (COO7T SAY, RUMBLETREE ! 
LATER. ce AT THAT OLD WRECK.’ 


= HAWIHAW! 
ie 























ie "MIRA! QUICK! cer course for) [i -peK! ITS 75 AND 
THE NEAREST PORT / SEND OUT A JONAH OAH a a 

= 2 ae its 
WARNING {7 % 30 sate, i 








Son S and 
a = SERTISH oo 











HE'S INTHE AREA! 
SET COURSE FOR 





SAY? HEAD 
FOR THE 





Wy 







































RACK AT THE POSH RESTAURANT —Jf 
CD . : 
TELEGRAM FoR 





| poo, 
a 
E Suipg ‘ 





GRRR / You STEAMING NIT, 
SIMPKINS/ YOU GOT US INTO THIS 
MESS, AN’ NOW YOU'LL GET US 















Se co 
Ky MEX WEEK: SintcKins MEETS JONAH. 





You couldn’t really blame the look-outs for the chances were so remote — 
whoever else but Jonah would fly A DIVE-BOMBING BOAT? 





= 
GRRR/ YOU BLITHERIN’ FOOL, SO YOUNG SIMIEKING HIRES A SPELOBOAT 
o MERI i you aor is INTO THIS AND PUTS 70 SEA IN AM ATTEMPT TO. 
N’ NOW YOU'RE GOING TO Y 
GET US QUTOFIT—OR ELSE / AAO ORE VOWAM T= aa. 
‘ \ T'VE GOTTA GET 

iii CAME ABOUT WHEN ‘ 
SIMPKING, OFFICE BOY OF : Mid HIM BACK ON DRY 

SHIPPING MILLIONAIRE, ; ° . 
OSCAR BLUNT, CAME UP WITH 
THE (DEA OF PUTTING JONAH 
(M CHARGE OF THE LOCH 
THINGMY FERRY — WHICH 
NOBODY USES ANY MORE! — 
BUT THE SEA GOON 
MANAGES TO GET HIS OLD 
SHIP ACROSS TEN MILES OF 
BONNIE SCOTLAND AND 
INTO THE OPEN SEA, 





— /SATLARCE IN AN 
ANCIENT PADDLE STEAMER, 


























G4S2/ THERE'S A ; WHAT? ABANDON MY 
SOME PEOPLE ARE ALWAYS HURRICANE APPROACHING! B LOVELY SHIP? MEWER! 
IN A HURRY / Fi j—elte/—you'n 4) — WOU COME ABOARD 
BETTER COME ABOARD "| ANI TAKE OVER THE 
MY SPEEDBOAT AND I'LL JI |! WHEEL WHILE I GO GULP! TD BETTER 
MAKE 4 DASH FOR i BELOW AN‘ RAISE MORE HUMOUR HiM 
THE SHORE / ! STEAM. WE'LL MAKE I SUPPOSE / 
| PORT BEFORE THE 
STORM BREAKS: 














STEER FOR LIVERPOOL, MATEY / IT’S THE 


CTOKE-HOLD FOR ME NOW / TEN. UNDER THE TREMENDOUS. 


PRESSURE OF STEAM, THE 
BOTTOM OF THE OLD BOILER: 














MEWWHILE, THE PHENO SIGNY: 
S.8 MAGNIEICENT.” OF THE FIEND 
PRIDE OF OSCA, —_ 
Ore ft ae i BOAT! KEEP A SHARP 

‘2180 HEADING LOOK OUT FOR HIM / 

FOR UVERPOOL 

WHEN A RADIO 








SOON EVERYBODY 18 LOOKING 
OUT FOR TAA, EXCEPT HENRY. 





GRRL THE LAST SUGGESTION BYAN 
OFFICE BOY COST US £4,000,000 / 


&R-\F I MAY 


LEK! WHAT'S UP 

WITH EM? T WAS 

ONLY GOING TO 
SUGGEST THAT WE 
COULD DO WITH MORE Ze 
RUBBERS AND PEN NiBS / 














In most places in the world, it wouldn't really matter—only in the Arctic can 
Jonah sink a ship with CHATTER! 


0 THE ARCTIC EXPLORATION SHIP. % A — WHILE CUNNINGLY CONCEALED), NOW.ALL L'VE GOTTA DO IS 
"POLAR BEAR "PREPARES FOR SD WHee CAe60 LURKS A a FIND MYSELF A SUITABLE 
[ANOTHER VOMAGE FO THE MARTH FEARFUL FIEND. 
, ee 
hy 3 - : 


HIDY-HOLE BELOW DECKS TILE 


AEH // WHEN THEY LOADED’ 
THIS BARREL ABOARD, THEY, 
NEVER THOUGHT LITTLE 
‘Ol ME WAS INGIDE/ 
aS EHIME! 


Scam aE 
z A asad 
SO SAYING THE HENDISH NIT 


= 
a (EER TAKES 
LOCKS HIMSELE IN THE ~ A he ENGINEER 





OTHER PRECAUTIONS ., 








WE HAVE TO PASS TD BETTER CHECK 
THROUGH THE NARROW THAT 'FRIDGE MOTOR 
CHANNEL BETWEEN THOSE ISN'T MAKING ANY. 
ICE-CLIFFS. I'S TREACHEROUS 

STUFF THAT ICE. THE 

SLIGHTEST SOUND CAN 

BRING IT CRASHING 

DOWN. STOP THE ENGINES 

~— THEYRE TOO NOISY. 

HOIST THE SAILS / 








MAUCTANTLY THE ENGINEER OBEYS, 
@UIET,MAN/ DO YOU WANTTO THE SKIPPERS ORDERS. 
‘BRING THE ICE DOWN ON US? 
BESIDES, HE CAN'T DO ANY 
HARM FROZEN STIFF LIKE THAT. 
PROP HIM AGAINST THE GALLEY 
WALL AN’ WE'LL 
DEAL WITH 1M 











AAT THis VERY MOMENT \] 
PULVERISED PORDSOISES/ WHAT 
Pecos eee es STEAMIN’ NIT IS PLAYING WELL, TIE HIS 


PERISHIN' JAW UP. 
SPANISH CASTANETS BEFORE THAT ICE 
BREAKG LOOSE! 


OWE-L0NG-ROW-BACK-70-LIVERPOOL LATER, "GCUSE ME 7 Ti 
THE WRETCHED SURVIVORS ARRIVE AT THE Gera BUT" ! pio pete 
WOULD YOU LIKE ! HAT DID T SA’ 
“ae ree 2g 2. OFFEND HIM ? 
BE GIVEN A MEAL Sant | : wd 
INTHE DINING: / 








They’re safe on a ship that can’t sink—THAT’S WHAT THEY THINK! 


E INA SOUTH AMERICAN PORT, THE FF []— WHILE HER SKIEPER, 2 

ey BAN 8 Tk WA NY BORE TE CAPTAIN DITHERS,18 IN HIS 
TIN SS. MUOLARK IS. BEING LOADED 

WITH A DECK CARGO OF VERY LIGHT CABIN TREMBLING WITH FEAR: 

WIMBER CALLED GSA WOOD — 




















EVEN HIE CAN'T SINK US WITH 
THIS WHACKIN' GREAT DECK- 
CARGO 0’ BALSA WOOD ABOARD/, 
WHY, EVEN IF HE KNOCKED THE 
BOTTOM OUT OF THE SHIP 
WE'D STILL FLOAT, AS BALSA 
WOOD IS SO LIGHT! 
















GULP/ WE DAREN'T PUT TO 
SEA,MR MATE, THERE ARE 
REPORTS OF JONAH 






























AND 80 THE "MUDLARK "PUTS m4 Bur THAT MIGHT THE IND ON 72 THE HEAVING 4OCASTLE Tf] NEVER MIND, I'LL KEEP JABBIN’, 
WITH A MUCH CALMER CAPTAIN, WIND RISES — 3a ae A BIG WAVE OROPS THE MARLINE-SPIKE O’ MY 
DITHERS ON THE BRIDGE. irs 


a e |somerune wer gor, \\ 

LASH DOWN ANO GHASTLY. aif 

THE CARGO/ EZ  -£ \v i? I eS LRA across, 
e z Z ss gE 


zal 


REACH THE NICE WARM 
CREWS QUARTERS. 





My DEAR FELLAH, WELCOME). 
ABOARD! STEP INTO MY 
CABIN FOR A CUPPA TEA, 





IT LOOKS LIKE ; 
SCARED 0? A SKINNY , BALSA WOOD! 
SHRIMP LIKE THIS! ' 





HUH! EANCY GETTIN’ 
WORKED UP LIKE THAT 
OVER A FEW PLANKS 
QO’ FLOATIN’ BALSA 






é Ss 
WITH TERROR CLUTCHING AT HIS HEART, 'S ABOARD/ AN’ THE CARGO’S 
CAPTAIN OITHERS LURCHES ON OECK. NEARLY ALL GONE / SAVE ME / 


i, I FIRE DISTRESS ROCKETS / 
Ce 


c= = 
f x a 
=f ONLY ONE 
: PLANK LEFT! 
fo) 








NEXT WEEK — The 
Seagoon strikes again! 





rumour was one that ships’ crews everywhere fear—Jonah’s on the bridge 
AND HE’S GOING TO STEER! 


[AGH / THE BALSA WOOD'S ALL J/ATHIS 1S ONE CAP'N WHO'S 
GONE — EXCEPT FOR ONE ROT GOIN' DOWN 


BECAUSE THE S.8. PERISHIN’ PLANK / WITH HIS SHIP! IF 


“MUDLARK” WAS ANYBODY GOES DOWN, 
CARRYING A DECK- e| i 


IT AIN'T GONNA 
CARGO OFA VERY | \ j 4. oc . 
UGHT BALSA WOOD, 7 ; 
CAPTAIN DITHERS. 


THE ROPE SECURING 
THE CARGO. SO THE 
BALSA WOOD WAS 
WASHED 
OVERBOARD. 


‘AS FOR W@W, YOU FANG-FACED ‘DON'T DO ANYTHING Wr 5 7h Y 
y TH A BL002-CUROLING YELL, THE ‘ ITH A FEW SWIFT SWIPES, CAP'N JR 
FIEND, I'M GONNA HEAVE YOU : RASH / NEVER BE SKIPPER DIVES AFTER JONAH —]& Maas CUTS HIMSELF FREE..... ] 
f || | 807 WE FORGETS THAT HE'S TIED, AND PLUNGES DOWN THE HATCH, 
N-NOW HANG ON, A 1 _ AFTER HIS ELUSIVE VICTIM £9 2 
CAP'N. TH-THINK, eS) / j 


DENKNIFE ? 
¢ 





T'LLCHUCK THE FIEND OFF THE 
WING OF THE BRIDGE SO THA) 


‘yus / HE'S TAKIN' JONAH 
UPTO THE BRIDGE. 
SURELY HE'S NOT GOIN’ 
TO LET THAT FIEND 


JV FRK7JONAH'S IN é 
CHARGE OF THE SHIP! 


DON'T PANIC. MATE, BUT 4 5 ! 
JONAH’S ON THE BRIDGE! 7 A . 
\ \ RT 2 ‘z 


BLIMEY/ THEY'VE CABANDONED AT THE MERCY O' THE SEA—/ 
ALL GONE~GULP/) = IGH-AA-HS, 

I-1’M ALONE eS COO/ LUCKY FOR MET 
ON A DRIFTIN: FOUND THIS PLANK 0! 
BALSA WOOD, NOW T 
CAN HANG ON TO IT 


UNTIL A SHIP SHOWS J 





Jonah falls heir to a lobster boat—but, like the others, it can’t stay afloat! 


"7 LARRY LUG, LOBSTER FISHERMAN, /S ‘AND HERE BE AND HERE BE — // 
I HAULING (N HIS DAY'S. CATC: ANOTHER 


INE 
AR-R/ NOW THAT SPECIMEN. 
iE A FINE 


(HUM! THE ILL-MANNEREO 

CLOT, LEAVIN’ WITHOUT 
DON'T FRET, LEOPOLD / LOOK WHO'S 
IN CHARGE NOW! WE'LL BE 


BACK ON THE SEA-BED BEFORE IF HE CARR 
YOU CAN CLICK A NIPPER/ WERE SON x END 


IES ON LIKE THIS, 
INA UPONA 
LAB! 











MEANWHILE, NOT FAR AWAY, THE 
SEAPORT YACHTING CLUB IS 
HOLOING ITS ANNUAL REGATTA. 


WOW! THERE'S A NIT DOING A ZULU 
WAR DANCE IN A LOBSTER BOAT/ IT's 
HEADING STRAIGHT FOR US/ CHANGE /- 
™PpCOURSE — QUICK / 
— 











=o LEND THE FIEND A HAND~-4R— 
I MEAN, A NIPPER, LEOPOLD. HE 
BROUGHT US HOME AFTER ALL! 





Black magic torments our nautical clown—but Jonah won’t take it ” lion “ down! 





1 ONVASTLAKE WUMBA IN 
DARKEST AFRICA, JOMO, THE WITC. 





STRUGGLING ASHORE, JOMO SETS MEANWHILE, A FEW MILES AWAY, THE OLD LAKE 
|ABOUT GETTING HIS REVENGE ~ STEAMER, "AFRICAN QUEEN, "1S LOADING A MIXED) 
BY BLACK MAGIC. J CARGO OF GROUNDNUTS, RHINO TUSKS AND 

7 — - 


GRRR/ FIRST AH MAKE DE SLOPPY, 
WET,CLAY MODEL OB DE CLOT /, 


P| Er OE 
se eS 


— 
BUT ITS NOT ONLY THE CLIMATE AND 
THE CAPTAIN'S TUMMY THAT ARE UNAWARE THAT 
AGAINST Hild. TAKE A LOOK OW DECK!]} \ DISASTER IS LURKING. 
ABOARD, CAPTAIN 
LIVERISH CASTS OFF. WHEN IN DiS CLAY AH STICK DE PIN — 
WEMLHEH! UM ABOARD! = LET DAT FIEND FEEL IT JAB HIS SKIN! J 


NOW TO HIDE UNDER y = =f 


= 
LASHING THE WHEEL, CAPTAIN |__| 
LIVERISH DASHES BELOW —/ fF — 


ITS MY TUMMY AGAIN! 
WHERE ARE MY PINK 


'N, FROM THE CALM WATERS (YOU AIN'T HEARD DE LAST OB V 


{) DIS, BOY.’ AH NEBBER FO'GETS 
A FACE —ESPECIALLY ONE 
LIKE DAT/ 


HERE 1S HER SKIPPER, CAPTAIN 
LIVERISH, WHO ALWAYS /MAG/NES) 
HES NOT WELL. 

DOW-H! I KNEW I NEVER SHOULD 
HAVE COME OUT HERE! THE CLIMATE'S, 
MAKIN'ME SICK/OH, 

MY POOR TUMMY/ , S 

IT'S THROBBIN’ LIKE + 


= 





TRYING TO STICK SS MPIEPAOBE SB INTO THE 
REAL JONAH! 7 








-(GR-R-R! AN'LL MAKE 
DE JACKAL'S DINNER 


OUT OB DE RAT’, 


| The crew of ” S.S. Content ” now know what is meant—when people talk of an 


acciDENT! 


THE $.9."CONTENT ® PLOUGHS 
ACROSS THE OCEAN WHE 
THE CREW: Be Mae . 
ABOUT THEIR TASKS. CeeR-RT SOME “ 

: ROTTER'S PINCHED) 

ALL MY GRUB 

AGAIN/ 


=» I’M THE OFFICIAL 
CHER ON THIS 


EVERY CAT 
FOR ITSELF/ 


HELLO! 1S THAT THE 
ENGINE ROOM? 
KINDLY STOP ENGINES 
| yu FURTHER 


ams 
Hite DOWN BELOW —J) 
a 


REACHED THE RIVER 
MOUTH AN’ STOPPED 


5) — ALL THAT 16, EXCEPT FELIX J) 
) (ze suis car 7 ~ 
Z 


"7 LATER, THE REASON FOR THE NM 
OlWSAPPEARANCE OF THE CAT-FOOD 
IS PLAINLY SEEN — THERE'S A 


"HEM! HEM! THESE TASTY SCRAPS HAVE 
KEPT ME GOIN’ NICELY WHILE I'VE BEEN 


CALL UP THE ENGINE ROOM AND TELL 
THEM TO STOP ENGINES ,MR MATE/ WELL 
HAVE TO WAIT TILL THE TIDE RISES 
BEFORE WE CAN CROSS 

THE REEF AT THE MOUTH 


HELLO/HELLO/ ENGINE ROOM! I SAID 
GTOP THE PERISHING ENGINES, YOU 
BONE-BRAINED NITS / IF YOU CARRY 
ON AT THIS SPEED WE'LL RUN SMACK, 
ON TO A:THUNDERIN' GREAT — 


ENGINES BY NOW/ 


TUBE, MADE 
NUT, STOPS THE MESSAGE 
GETTING THROUGH. 


AGHHHHHH!. 








WELL THEY CAN'T BLAME 

ME FOR THIS LOT/ T 

WAS OUT COLD WHEN 
IT HAPPENED / 





Of the capsule there’s no trace—’cos Jonah’s sunk a ship from SPACE! 


- WHILE FIFTY MILES AWAY ©) /yTRODUCING CAPTAIN EPHRIAM K. DOLE, 
YES ANOTHER AMERICAN } |) OF THE “DOUGHNUT,” INTENT OW REACHING: THE 
DESTROYER, "HOT 208." : CAPSULE FURST — 


THEIR MISSION (8 TO PICK UP A SPACE CAPSULE WHEN }| 
17 LANOS IN THE OCEAN. 


TAS IT SETTLES 


, 
feta Bath HAtF A MINUTE, 


MATE —T'LL 
\_ HELP YOU OUT/ 











MINUTES LATER ABOARD THE "DOUGHNUT ~) I 


FOG OR NO FOG, WE'VE GOTTA GIT TO THAT, 
CAPSULE BEFORE THAT. NIT, DOOLEY / 
WE'VE GOTTA REACH THAT CAPSULE / ¢ —. 


BEFORE MULLEN DOES / f fd 





os 


~ : 
NOTE. THAT "FOO" 18 THE 
wm |))) | Sone scncen FeoM 
RSS YONAH'S DISTRESS 
LOND tint. FLARE / 





‘SWIM FASTER;MEN/ 
WE CAN'T LET MULLEN’S 
MEN HAVE THE HONOUR 

O' BASHIN’ JONAH / 











The crew of the Fearnout are in for a fearful surprise—just wait till they 
penetrate that “ old guy’s ” disguise! 


OR MANY YEARS, THE OLD BATTLESHIP FEARNOUT, HAS JRF —Gv 
(LAIN, RUSTING AND FORGOTTEN, IN A NAVAL DOCK VARD — ( 


_ 


8Y HER OLD COMMANDER — CAPTAIN 
S/R RODNEY WINDRUSH,R.N. (RETIRED), 


GASP/THE BOUNDAHS/ THEY'RE LETTIN’)* 
THE OLD"FEARNOUT”ROT/ BUST MY 
BRACES IF I DON'T GET MY OLD CREW \' 
TOGETHER AND SAIL HER TO THE PIER 

AT WINDRUSH MANOR / 


(E DAY SHE 18 RE- DISCOVERED J 


= 











= : 
AWD90 THE FOLLOWING ANNOUNCEMENT WEE /HEE/WENE BEEN (HT, ‘MAR, 
5 APPEARS IN THE "NAUTICAL NEWS*— y) INVITED TOA PARTY gas GA AARINERS]\ 
HEY’ HARK AT THIS, LADS! “GRAND RE-UNION AECARD OUR OLD Vie SOU WANT TORCH man 
BRITANNIA REALLY PARTY OF THe ceca ree BATTLESHIP— IF YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT I'M DOIN? 
RULED THE WAVES / RTY OF TH HELD ABOARD Tah Once ] / FOLKS, I’M DIPPIN’ THE OLD CODGER’S 
SiKED pte SHIRT TAILIN STARCH YOU'LL SEE 


RODNEY WINDRUSH R.N.) ey LE 


ry 


~~ 
y) 


EXT MORNING WHEN THE OLD CODGER PUTS ON Jj MEANWHILE ATA NEARBY —AW0, AS THE OLD CREW OF THE 
WE SHIRTES ; . THEATRICAL SUPPLIER'S —{} LEAVE FORTHE DOCKS — J 
ME BACK’S GONE ALL STIFF!) — 
ITLL BE AN ATTACK OF ME Yes/tuisit po )| Coatamed| | NOW TOTAKE THE 


LUMBAGO COMIN’ON / TLL ONE HIRE, 





PLACE OF OLD 
STARCHED-SHIRT, 
SEE? 


HAVE TO GET BACK INTO BED 





oe 
BUI.ON DECK, THE CREW GET A BLT OFA SHOCK = — LIKE THE TIME HE GAVE US A SPORTS, 


AND SO I KNOW YOU'LL ALL PUT YOUR BACKS peal ely tient eae se 


THERE SHE IS,LADS — } INTO IT AND GET THE OLD "FEARNOUT” 
THE OLD"FEARNOUT’ 


m 1 if WOULD BE GLEAMING FOR THE 
BN RES APN cs ADMIRAL'S INSPECTION. 
WELCOME US/1IT'S JUST, : HOHE MIGHT HAVE. NEXT DAY: ; 
LIKE OLD TIMES/ KNOWN THERE WOULD (AYE /THAT WAS 
y LAY. | BEA CATCH INIT—/ / IN ISH / 


y Y'KNOW, HORSECHIN, THE OLD “FEARNOUT “, 
tue priciest Gains ~ P_70.SEA. SANK FORTY-NINE SHIPS DURING HER 
BELL ON THE SEVEN . FIGHTIN’ DAYS. HOW I WISH SHE. 

SEAS / 4 4 





Twenty-million quid’s worth of cruiser glides gracefully down the slip — just in 
time to become H.M.S. “” Fearnout’s ” fiftieth sunken ship! 





THE OLD BATTLESHIP. 
" FEARNOUT.” HAS. 
BEEN SAVED FROM 
RUSTING AWAY BY HER 


WAY THA 


WINDRUSH RN: 
(RETIRED) AND 
SEVERAL OF S/R 


ROONEY S OLD CREW. 
WOW THEY ARE 
SAILING THE 
"FEARNOUT" TO SIR. 
ROONEY S SEASIDE 
HOME WHERE THEY 
INTEND TO PRESERVE 








7 WHILE, ON THE BRIDGE, THE OLD HELMISMAN 1S 
ALSO _/S THINKING OF THE GOOD OLD DAYS. 


re e WELL I REMEMBER THE DAYS 
ce WHEN MY OLD EYES COULD 
SPOT AN ENEMY PERISCOPE AT 
FIVE MILES/ BUT NOW THIS 
STRONG SUNLIGHT SETS 
"EM A-WATERIN’/ 




















HOW D0 YOU LIKE THIS, 
CAP'N? LOOK HOW IT 

GLISTENS IN THE SUN, 

AGH / DaAzZLED / MY OLD EYES 
ARE WATERIN' LIKE NIAGARA 
FALLS NOW! EVERY THING'S 
| GONE BLURRED! 


Pa 


? 


AT LAST, THE NEW CRUISER GLIDES. 


7 
GRACEFULLY DOWN TO THE SEA — ep beard 


HEAP’S HEADING 


at — ee aimee 
——— —_ 
> $_ HAVING COST TWENTY MILLION POUNDS! 
= 


AS THE NEW CRUISER GLUGGLES TO A WATERY GRAVE, CAPTAIN S/R RODNEY'S \S0 Tey D0! & 


WISH COMES TRUE /— BUT HE DOESN'T SEEM TOO HAPPY ABOUT /T. 


TOUNDS HORSECHINTWevE) CHELP/ .0.S/ MAYDAY 
SUNK OUR FIFTIETH SHIP—)- — F ~ 


BUT I THINK WE'D BETTER , 
MAKE OURSELVES 
SCARCE / 








PROUDLY THE OLD SHIP (BUT 


IN 1909) PLOUGHS HER 
WG THE BRINY— 





BUT UNKNOWN TOALL ABOARD, JONAH 18. 
IN THEIR MIDST —SU/TABLY DISGUISED 
AS ONE OF THE ANCIENT CREW. HE HAS BEEN 
GIVEN THE JOB OF POLISHING THE SHIPS BELL] 





i 


— WHILE SIR RODNEY LOVINGLY RELIVES 
HER GLORIOUS PAST. vaeuresy] 


‘YES, HORSECHIN/ WELL 1 REMEMBER THE 
GOOD OLD DAYS WHEN THE OLD “FEARNOUT *, 
SANK FORTY:NINE SHIPS AH. HOW I 
WISH SHE COULD HAVE BAGGED HER 
HALF-CENTURY, EH, WHAT 7 






T'LL SHOW THIS TO THE 
CAPTAIN / MAYBE HE'LL 
MAKE ME A LEADING 





















MEANWHILE, ASHORE, BRITAINS LATEST SUPER ELECTRONIC, 
ANTI-MISSILE CRUISER IS ABOUT TO BE LAUNCHED BY, 


—YOU DON'T HAVE TO PUSH 
THE SHIP DOWN THE 
SLIPWAY, JUST SMASH THE 
BOTTLE ON IT, AND OUR 
ENGINEERS WILL DO 
THE REST/ 





NOTE:- THE OLD "FEARNOUT “HAS A SOLID STEEL BOW FOR 
RAMMING, AND THEY REALLY BUILT THINGS TO LAST 
iN 1909. 


IT WAS THAT OLD CRANK, WINDRUSH / 
GRRR/ ULL STOP YOUR PENSION 


GET THE NAVY AFTER 
you! Tu-T'tt= 


The Balonian Navy chief made a vital error, and it’s one he'll not repeat — he 
thought a clot called Jonah was an Admiral of the Fleet! 





1S NOW CRUISING OFF THE 
COAST OF THE SMALL ®B 
REPUBLIC OF BALONY.) | 





JONAH STRUTS OUT F( Sow UNKNOWN TO THOSE ABOARD 
ON DECK THE “FEARNOUT,” THE WHOLE 
BOLONIAN NAVY CTUREE SHIPS) 15 

LINED UP T0 GREET THE ADMIRALS 

OF THE NEIGHBOURING STATE OF 

BOSH WHO IS DUE TO ARRIVE 

THAT DAY. — = 
STAND BY ZE GUNS, MEN! 5 
WHEN ZE ADMIRALS FLAG- 

ee! |) 0 


ON DECK, SiR RODNEY F 
GIVES ORDERS TO HIS \ 


SECOND - IN - COMMAND. 


RIGHT, HORSECHIN— 
WE'LL SNEAK INTO 
ALBAT, THE BALONIAN 
CAPITAL, AND PICK 
UP PROVISIONS. 


YES, PRESIDENT 
CORTEZ! A SHIP 


GUNEANWHILE JONAH, 
DISGUISED AS AN OLD SALT,’ 
1S CLEANING OUT THE = 
CAPTAINS CABIN AND. ae 
MAKES A QUAINT DISCOVERY} 


‘OR! A COCKED HAT! IT MUST 
WAVE BEEN LEFT BEHIND YEARS, 





IGS THE FEARNOUT DRAWS NEARER,FF 
THIS 1S WHAT THE SAILOR SEES. 


1SS APPROACHING! 











WELL! 1SS IT ZE BOSHIAN ADMIRAL? 
COME, FELLOW — SPEAK VP, SPEAK UP!) 


ANSWER ME, YOU DOLT! 
ISS IT ZE ADMIRAL OR NOT? 
SURELY YOU CAN TELL! IF 


HE'S ZE ADMIRAL, HE'LL BE 
WEARING ZE COCKED HAT! 


Bur $1R_ ROONEY WINDRUSH 
MISUNDERSTANDS THE SALVO 


Ey BUST ME BRACES! THE DOGS 
sy ARE FIRIN' AT US! 


THE ROTTAHS TO, 
RESPECT! 


ADMIRALS 
ALWAYS Do! 


BROADSIDE OF IGINCH 
SHELLS. THAT'LL TEACH 





-HE 1S WEARING 
ZE COCKED HAT,4 
EXCELLENCY ! 


ZE FLAG-SHIP OF ZE BOSHIAN 

NAVY APPROACHES ! HONOUR < 

ZE ADMIRAL WIZ ZE TWENTY: 
ONE-GUN SALUTE. 





I— AND THE BALON/AN NAVY GLUGGLESF¥\ 


= 
GIETEEN MINUTES LATER, THE WRETCHED 


So! YOU SAW ZE COCKED HAT, DID You?! 
WELL NOW, L AM GOING 


TO A WATERY GRAVE / 


SURVIVORS STRUGGLE TO THE SHORE, 


GREETINGS, PRESIDENT CORTEZ! 

I'M ZE BOSHIAN ADMIRAL! I HEARD 

RUMOURS THAT ZE WRECKER,JONAH, 
WAS IN ZE AREA — ’ 


8-BUT, EXCELLENCY! 
I OID SEE IT-I—I 








Jonah gives two flags a couple of careless waves—and two more fine ships 


gluggle down to their watery graves! 


CANWHILE, THE BOSUN /S 


GIVING ORDERS TO ONE 
OF THE ANCIENT CREW- 
SONAH IM DISGUISE f 


PERHAPS WE COULD COVER 
THE OLD GIRL IN hee as 
tt 


Co 

NOW, ON THE SAME COURSE ®\ [THERE'S AN OLO FELLOW ON Yj (~ THAT MEANS, GIVE HER 

AS THE FEARNOUT AND DECK, SIGNALLING TOUS A | A WIDE BERTH. SWING 
WITH FLAGS / I THINK THE Gy TO eae 

/S THE OD TRIMP STEAMER, MESSAGE SAYS,"WE WILL HELMS SMAN SO THE TM 


GRIMY *-HEAVILY LADEN 


LET US WOW TAKE AS)” 
BROG-EVE VIEW J 
70 GETA BETTER © ' 


‘THE STUPID IDIOT! HE'S VEERING THE 
SAME WAY AS US/ GO TO STARBOARD! 





THAT IT CAN ONLY 
END IN ONE WAY — 
= 
TOA WATERY GRAVE GLUGGLESJ|\ BUT AS THE "GRIMY “VANISHES 
THE "GRIMY" HER BOILERS EXPLODE, AND 


= = 
THE ORUMS BURST ON IMPACT AND, GROANING UNDER (NM THE CONFUSION OF THE "FEARNOUTS") 

THE COMBINED WEIGHT OF 50,000 DRUMS OF AXLE ~, ANAL PLUNGE, JONAH'S DISGUISE / | 
GREASE, THE "FEARNOUT "FOLLOWS THE "GRIMY 18 WASHED OFE AND — 


(NTO THE DEEP. 
B-BUT, CAP'N, YOU 


7- GASP/—WERE = ; : 
Soi Diuriee!— BY THE POWERS ~IT'S r ; 
{T'S THAT CONFOUNDED 3 010 a Say THAT you 


ABANDON THE PERIGHIN ‘ THE 
Y FIEND, / "FEARNOUT ” PRESERVE! 
JONAH £ IN GREASE / v 


GRER {THE RATS 
GREASED THE TREE- 
TRUNK SO I CAN'T 


NEXT WEEK— |! 
JONAH THE DOG. 











The passengers do not know it but the outlook for them is grim—with Jonah 
AND HIS DOG aboard THEY’D BETTER LEARN TO SWIM! 
LOOKS AS THOUGH GOSH/ THAT VOICE 


I'M STRANDED ON / | \ SOUNDS FAMILIAR. 
DRY LAND / 














A 
iE 
‘fe 
uewtibuse)h 
25> [i 
Res a 


THE HOLIDAY VISITORS A 
PERFORMANCE - 


JOLLY GOOD PERFORMANCE, YOUNG 
FELLER. HERE'S 5 PENCE! 

















1 f 
BUTAS THE SAUCY SUE* 
STEAMS. ALONG — 














— WHO INTENDED OEE EVERYBODY ON 


" 
ROUND THE , s TO WATS FEDS 
LIGHTHOUSE — AG ff, ‘YOU MUTT / YOU MADE A 
- RIGHT MESS OF THATS 
NOW WE'LL HAVE TO FIND. 
ANOTHER SHIP / 





Oh what a stupid, 


ridiculous thing to say—he’s just 


signed on Jonah and called 
it ““ MY LUCKY DAY “! 





Mee, 
Meerrinsas ss 


(AWLK./ YOU CRAZY, RECKLESS 
OLD FOOL/ COME BACK.’ 


compe? | pry 
WOOF L ERK/ I'VE TRIPPED OVER 
rs ‘T AND 
q DIGGUISE HAS 
f E OFF / P 
Ie 


WTRODUCING RM, &R/-WOULD YOU HAPPEN TO 
OF THE “UCKY STAR," THE HAVE A BERTH FOR AN 
APPROACHING THE LUCKY 
STAR" JONAH (IN DISGUISE). 
AND HS DIM-WITTED DOG, FINAL VOYAGE — 
CMED F; M-MM MM: = eae 





AND NOW -JSONAH'S DOG MEETS THE SHIP'S 
LUCKY BLACK CAT/ 


THEN, AS JONAH 1s. ~\, 
COUNTING THE KIPPERS 
FOR: SUPPER: _ 


ia 


TEN SECONDS LATER, 
IN THE WIRELESS. 
ROOM. 





THAT'S TORN IT! 
THE SKIPPER’S 
SPOTTED ME / 








BUT THE PARACHUTE-CUT FREE 8Y THE CAPTAIN - HAS. 

|ORIFTED ACROSS THE WHEEL-HOUSE WINDOWS, 

HA! MA! Mal HO/HO! NOTHIN’ BLOCKING THE HELMSMAN'S VIEW — 

CAN HAPPEN TO ME NOW/ I’M UP 
TO MY NECK IN GOOD LUCK / 





(COR! \T'S GONE DARK 
ALL OF A SUDDEN! 
WHERE AM 1 ? 





Lino THERE'S MORE BAD Luck FOR CAPTAIN CHARM L)\ 


"AGH / WHAT A FATE / MAROONED ON AN ISLAND WITH THE. 
DREADED GOON. IT MUST HAVE BEEN THAT MIRROR 1 xd 
BROKE A\ KIN 1955 FN 











The” Maid 0’ Somerset's ” crew have got the blues—sunk by a broadside of 
; LUCKY HORSESHOES! 









‘AH! T'VE GOT IT/ TO BE REALLY 
LUCKY, HORSE-SHOES HAVE TO 
BE HUNG POINTS UPWARDS — 
= LIKE THIS / 


7_ANO NOW HER SKIPPER, CAPTAIN CHARM, 
THE MOST SUPERSTITIOUS MAN OW THE 
MEH YEAS, 18 8: 


































CAPTAIN CHARM STARTS NOW 70 WHIZZ, JHE MESSAGE OUT TOT 
ANGING HORSE SHOES ON) | : = SE WnTEN a SHIP! THIS. SPRINGY SARLING SHOUL 
[EVERY TREE IN SIGHT. 200! & SHIP! I MUST ee ATE a ae DO THE TRICK/, 

‘Hoo! NOW 1M SURE) | ft GELAN $:2.5._, : THIS NICE SOFT RAG = 


TOGETA 
STROKE OF 
LUCK / 


BALL I'VE MADE UP/, 











LEMME SEE NOW— 
WHAT'S THE BEST 
METHOD O' DOIN’) = 






Whe THOSE FL 

' : ARE WHIZZING ACROSSITHE 2 
IT’S TO PREVENT ANYBODY ON LETS TAKE A PEEK ABOARD THE 
BOARD GETTIN’ HURT— Lf Z |SH/2 TOWARDS: WHICH THEY RE, 







TO HEAR THE 
CLANG O' THE 


IN SOMERSET / 


AY(—THE HORSE-SHOES ia 


HAVE GONE 
WITH ITZ Ts (8 WURZEL, 8.TURMOT, A 
HOMESICK FARMER'S BOY WHO 

RAN AWAY TO SEA, 






‘GRRRT THAT MUGT BE 
THE FIEND WHO SANK 
OUR SHIP, MATES / 







‘WOW! THOSE CHAP'S ARE OUT FOR 
BLOOD AN’ IF'THEY FIND OUT THAT 
IL SANK THEIR SHIP= IT'LL BE 

AAW BLOOD / 

















| MEANWHILE, CAPTAIN CHARM HAS, GOODY! JONAH’S —MY HORSE -SHOES 
THE SAME /DEA. RIGHT BELOW / HAVE BROUGHT ME, 
Sed SOME LUCK 








AFTER ALL. 







aS 
Ney 


Tm TAKIN) Sf : 
TO THE Q 
SEA! : 


es 
2 = Rie 








Charm’s luck quickly blew—with an AHH-AHH-AHH-CHOO! 


TA STILL MAROONED WITH t = 
“ME TLL NEED SOME PODMEDE WOE IE Mi 
VERY LUCKY CHARMS g 
70 GET ME OUT OF THIS. BAH! I CAN'T STAND 

THAT SUPERSTITIOUS NITS 
LONG FACE ANY LONGER ! 
IF A LUCKY CHARM WILL 
CHEER HIM UP, DLL SEE 

IF I_CAN FIND ONE! 
















I GAEANWHILE, CHUGGING TOWARDS 
\ THE ISLAND (NW HIS LOBSTER BOAT \ 
4S BILL SNIFFLE. = 


















G9 oat 
‘ ? 5 GOODY 


"LL SEE IF I CAN FIND Ne! 
SOME FOUR- LEAFED CLOVER: HERES ONE! 
Nae ‘SUPPOSED TO 


LOOK, CAP'N! HERE'S A BUNCH 
OF LUC! FOUR-LEAFED. 


CLOVERS FOR YOU! ‘AH! I'M ALWAYS GLAD 10 GET 


OUT TO SEA. IT CLEARS UP MY 
HAY FEVER JUST LIKE MAGIC! 







— AND ANOTHER! 









BRING GOOD LUCK, 





oH 


<2 ull 
ee 




















(APN CHARM SPOTS THE APPROACHINGY MY LUCKS IN =THIS LONG PIECE 
LOBSTER BOAT. ! AGAIN ! OF DRIFT-WOOD GIVES 
ge} TURN AROUND! HEAD. 






HEH! HEH! s ses. ME AN IDEA! 


fe 






FOR THE HORIZON! 





HO! HO! THESE LUCKY FOUR- de 
LEAFED CLOVERS WAVE BROUG 

ME GOOD LUCK ALREADY. ag 
HERE COMES A BOAT —; 


























— BUT I'VE GOTTA 
THINK OF A WAY 10 Ci 
GET ABOARD — AND 

LEAVE SJONAH BEHIND! 











gi! 
4, yy j Z, 
Ke ‘ SNIFF! 1-7 
FEVER! I- 
AH-H—-A 


Mad H-HAY, 
|H-H— 






FONE LONG SWIM BACK TO THE ISLAND FX 
LATER=: 


I JUST CAN'T STAND IT, 
MATES! THOSE TWO MAKE 


COR! NOW I'VE) 
TWO MISERABLE 
FACES TO LOOK AT! 





Captain McMean sure made a bad ae fancy ordering Jonah to CHOP UP HIS 
IP! 


SPHE ANCIENT STEAMER, * BAWBEE GET Us GO ABOARD AND JF (PAY FOR A TUG? NOT ON YOUR 
WHEEZES TO A STOP TWENTY \( as OUT _WHY. A 
MILES OUT FROM LIVERPOOL. 





LIFE! TELL THE CREW TAE GET 
THOU ARE NOWT BUT AN OLD FISHIN’ FOR DRIFTWOOD. WE'LL 
SKINFLINT, CAPTAIN MEMEAN! BURN THAT AS FUEL, AN’ GET. 
AH TOLD THEE THOU DIDN'T TAKE)|\ INTAE LIVERPOOL THAT WAY! 
ON ENOUGH COAL AT PANAMA! 9f tome - 
NOW WE'RE OUT O' FUEL, AN’ <A 8 

=~ THOU'LL HAVE 10 PAY 


< FORA 
Bs 


PHILE THE CREW ARE LOOKING SITS AMBERT AND SAM HAUL <\ 
\y2e Cae CAEN See re ares Sy THE BARREL ABOARD AND 
TS US LITTLE SECRET. [ % THEN MAKE THE BIGGEST 
a — LOOKAT BERT THERES & MISTAKE OF THEIR LIVES. 
HEE! HEE! THIRTY YEARS AW'VE SAILED DRIFTIN' BARREL. 
THE AULD “BAWBEE” AN' NEVER SPENT a 








LSURN WELL. HOOK 
A PENNY ON REPAIRS! AW'VE A CHEST f : 
lO’ MONEY UNDER MA BUNK, AN’ WHEN WE ) ! i | WAI 
—7*°. REACH LIVERPOOL Ls 
| AH'M GOIN' TAE 13 
jm THE BAWBEE™ 


Ke K MAKE FOR 1 
FOR SCRAP AND, = 7 LIVERPOOL: 
RETIRE TAE = RIGHT. 
ARBROATH Wi" CTSAM 


MA SAVINGS Pa 


Fi ADNOTHER, TWO SECONOS LATER ~ PLEASE, ron drt$ TAE SSUODENLY A fen nemeae 
- SINK MA SHIP! GULP! TER FORMS IN CAP'N M' cA. 
CORFITS GONE QUIET AROUND 4 TALL WE'VE ONLY 20 MILES Ae CRAFTY BRAIN-BOX. amare 
ee oe i ve eae PTY GRAIN 
Gasp! MA CHEST 0°CASH'! AW igihe fe TH-THE WOODEN PARTS O° THE Ge THIS 
UST SAVE MA CHEST 7 SHIP! THEY'D NO" BRING MUCH AS OD. 
| ITS SQ HEAVY AH CANNA SALVAGE — SO CHOP'EM UP, AN’ DECK: HOUSE ! 
| i RES, WE'LL FEED 'EM INTAE THI 
So ~ NACE AS FUEL! 








: Uf? tee 
FB) THE SHATTERED TIMBER - UNG SI z 
ONLY ANITHER-R TWENTY YARDS TAE GO TAE 

lg EE PUNE THE DOCK-S!DE, LADDIE! NIP Lene? 





I CHOPPED 
THE WOODEN 
LADOER UP 


JONAH AND THE BUNG VANISH 
THROUGH THE BOTTOM OF THE H 








SHIP—AND NEXT MOMENT. 
THERES A GREAT INRUSH 


ye WE OF EL ]{AUND SO, A MERE TWENTY YARDS OUT SA 
NE ARTS SUPE EAP eg ETS FROM LIVERPOOL, CAP IN HAMISH MMEANS 
= er HOPES OF A HAPPY RETIREMENT SINK IN 

}\ OF LWVERAOOL DOCK WATER: AGH-H-H b 











It was a proud day for the Jap when he launched his mammoth tanker—but 
Jonah was there and guess who sank ‘er? 








vreopueine Ry sing son)| | []DAY /SA PROUD OCCASION FOR THE LITTLE BUT THE SHIPYARD OWNER 
A MAPANESE GENT WHO, VAR FOR A MAMMOTH OL TANKER /S § JN \ | nouco wor ae.so HAPPY | 
OWNS A SHIPYARD. /E HE KNEW WHO /S 


7 SB Ql — 
\ SS eS 5c —— 





BAH! I'VE BEEN HIDING IN 
THIS BOX O' FOUL FISH - 
HEADS FOR FIVE DAYS, AN’ 
THIS PESKY JUNK AIN'T PUT 
TO SEA YET/ I'M GONNA (FF 








— 
AND SO, THE FIRE SHIP CONTINUES TO PUMP WATER NTO THE 
HONOURABLE TANKE: (BLE, OPEN TANKS 

THE FIRE SEEMS TO BE = ARE BRIM FULL I~ 

OUT NOW! T’LL TURN 

OFF THE HOSES— GOSH/ 

THE VALVE'S JAMMED / 

I'VE TURNED IT ON 





AT WHICH POINT SRE GRACEFULLY JOINS HER ANCESTORS BY, UN THE WATER, RY SING SON ‘OLLOWING JONAH ASHORE, RV SING SON: Fins) 


SINKING TOAN HONOURABLE WATERY GRAVE RECEIVES SOME INTERESTING THE FIEND HIDING INA SEWER 
|, (BEY DONOURABLE REOATION. f = 
4 GENT 1S ™™/ { GCRRRES 
‘ HUMBLE SELF/ nt was VIVA , HONOURABLE SHIPBUILDER WILL TAKE 
BOSS! T SAW THE MISERABLE y SNPS DE WALL TALE 
FIEND SWIMMING ASHORE Leet os AMINGTH TAWKESE 
¥ROM THE DIABOLICAL | BY TAR ANG OF MANCMIO TE 
FIRECRACKER ‘GAR /, 














No wonder the vengeance-seeking Jap nearly had a fit — his SECOND mammoth 
tanker is sunk by our fang-faced nit! 


JONAH 1S HIDING IN A SEWER © 
AFTER HAVING SUNK A 
MAMMOTH TANKER BELONGING 
TO A JAPANESE SHIPBUILDER 
CALLED RY SING SON. NOW 2] 
THE LITTLE JAP IS TAKING HIS 
REVENGE. “44 








fi | Birry VIGOUROUS WRIGGLES AND umereEN ¥f 
VIOLENT JERKS LATER —— 


PHEW! FREE AT LAST! — Guy! 
IVE SET THE BARREL ROLLIN’ FOR'ARD 
ALONG THE DECK! —— 


WELL AT LEAFT I MADE 

A FOFT LANOING! NOW 

ALL I GOTTA DO IF GET, 

OUTA THIF GHAFTLY 
FTUFF! 


GUEANWHILE, HALF A MILE 
OFF THE COAST, A LONE 

IE WHALE-CATCHER IS 

E(YEADING FOR PORT — 








"YE HARPOON STREAKS ACROSS 
WITH TH A THE BRINY AND THUDS INTO A 
BOWS —ANO THE SUDDEN JOL ROE bet Len aN 
FIRES THE GUN. : 


GOSH! TO BETTER REEL THAT 
HARPOON IN. IF IT GETS LOST, 
THE SKIPPER WON'T BE 

TOO PLEASED. 





— THE 50,000 TON SHIP BEGINS TO SLIDE SLOWLY TOW 
(TS_LAST RESTING PLACE. = 


GOSH! IVE PRANGED A 
WHACKIN’ 


FIREWOO! 
WHERE THAT CAME 


WHE ANSWER IS 
SIMPLE { IT CAME 
FROM THE 
SCAFFOLDING 


SURROUNDING g 
RY SING SONS 
SECOND 

MAMMOTH TANKER. 
ON THE SLIPWAY $ 
IT /S, IN FACT, THE 
KEY: TIMBER 
HOLDING THE G/ANT 
VESSEL IN POSITIONS 
$0 NOW, HAVING 
BEEN ROBBED 








A GBECAUSE THE FINISHING TOUCHES 
RY SING SON TALKED ABOUT WERE: 


THE FITTING OF TWO 
f BOW- PLATES. =e 


Z = bs, REMARKS WHEN HE HEARS THE NEWS. 





‘( OWE GHASTLY BUT AWE-INSPIRING SPECTACLE LATER3|QUND, FINALLY, LET US QUOTE RY SING SONS 





AIE! NOW THERE 
1S NOTHING LEFT 
ToDo BUT y” 
COMMIT 
HONOURABLE 
HARI- KIRI— 


— SNARL | — 
‘ON JONAH! 
VAM 





| 


“It’s a double challenge for Jonah which he'll take up in a trice—a twin-hulled 
ship which he’d have to sink TWICE! 





AGN TRODUCING BENJAMIN BRAIN, AN ZGNEANWHILE. OUT IN THE ESTUARY, P ——__—__—_— 
I) a: "ADE, WHO HAS JUST THE CREW OF A BORING -BARGE L UP’ WITH THI LEVER 
x & } WHOOPS! ITS 
aml STARTED THE 
b See Lt BEHOLD MY TWIN-HULLED, ALMOST 
) UNSINKABLE SHIP! JONAH WOULD 
TWICE TO MAKE 


BOY! A BORIN: BARGE! 
TLL SWIM OVER AN* 


@ ITS TRIALS ARE 
TO BE HELD THIS, 
AFTERNOON IN. 
THE ESTUARY. 











Gdwo wow, 16 you wie accompany | 
US TO THE BOTTOM OF THE ESTUARY 
= YOU WILL OBSERVE THAT THE, 
WHIRLING DRILL HAS BORED ¥ 
THROUGH A GAS MAIN WHICH 
RUNS UNDER THE SEA-BED. Cars THE) 
- Ale 
SWITCHEO 
S.LOFF AGAIN 


“TONAM 1S } |\SATER, THE CREW OF THE —= } ESCAPING GAS BUBBLES TO THE 

UNAWARE | || SORING BARGE COME ON = SURFACE. AT THIS MOMENT 

OF THIS DECK — BLISSFULLY UNAWARE BENJAMIN BRAINS 
THAT JONAH IS ABOARD. —) TWIN-HULLED 

MASTER: PIECE 


i AND, A COUPLE OF MINUTES QPHE BORING-BARGE CHUGS OFF AND, BEHIND IT, 





O THE RIVER BEFORE 
FIVE OCLOCK | 


Als te TWIN-HULLED FREAK 
APPROACHES THE BUBBLING 
GAS, SOME IGNORANT NIT 
TOSSES A LIGHTED. MATCH 
THROUGH A PORTHOLE— 





LOOK! THIS HULL ANDO THE.OTHER HULL, THOUGH SEPARATED, ARE STILL 
FLOATING AS WELL AS EVER! I TOLD YOU MY SHIP WOULD BE HARD TO SINK- 








FEAR NOT. MY 
FRIENDS! I 

HANE EVERY 
CONFIDENCE 


IN WY 
INVENTION! 








EANWHILE, THE COOK E ( COO/ TWO SHIPS EXACTLY ALIKE! NOW WHICH 


THE BORING -BARGE 
/S IN THE ACT OF MAKING 
A GHASTLY DISCOVERY. 


ONE SHALL I BOARO.7 EENY-MEENY— MINY—MO---- 


N-NOW, MATE, 
D-DON'T 00 ANYTHIN' 








|Two terrific shocks for Benjamin Brain—when our nautical nit, Jonah, puts his 
ships together AGAIN! 





MEANWHILE, JONAH HAS 
MADE HIS CHOICE ~THE 
SAME HULL THAT 

BENJAMIN OCCUPIES. 


[ABOARD ONE HULL, BENJAMIN J| 


(7 THANKS 70 JONAH, THE TWIN-HULLED SHIP 
CALMS THE CREW. 


OF BENJAMIN BRAIN HAS BEEN SPLIT 

(NTO TWO SEPARATE VESSELS....AND NOW 
THE SEA-GOON /S TRYING TO DECIDE WHICH } \ 
OF THESE HE WILL CLIMB ABOARD. 


| ( A atime ———— 

: { (EENY-MEENY-MINY- MO, 

| " \ CATCH A CRAYFISH BY 

| \ HIS TOE — ‘ 
= = , i / a 


FEAR NOT, MY FRIENDS! 
WE SHALL HEAD BACK 
TO THE DOCKS WHERE 


Poet 


wwoaps! SOMEBODY'S 7LES THE} 

COMING! I'LL HIDE IN = -— 
THIS CUPBOARD / T 

TEA TO MR.BRAIN 
ON THE BRIDGE. 


HERE'S A NICE CUPPA 
TEA FOR YOU, MR.BRAIN- 


AH! THANK 
YOU, MY 
GOOD MAN! 











ERK! SHE'S HERE NOW, CAP'N. — THERE AIN'T 


MEANWHILE, THE OTHER HALF OF THE TWinv- 
MULLED SHIP HAS SAFELY REACHED DOCK. 


WHEW! WE'RE BACK ALL IN ONE PIECE! 
ANY SIGN OF OUR OTHER HALF YET, 
BOSUN 7 SHE SHOULD 
BERTH IN No.2 DOCK. 














BLOOPS LATER. 


AND, BY THE LOOK OF IT, SHE'S 
GOING TO TRY TO BERTH 
HERE —ALONGSIDE US / 


BENJAMIN BRAIN COMES FACE 
70 FACE WITH THE CAUSE OF 








’aBANOON SHIPS! GLURKS 
KICK OFF BOOTS AND SWIM 
FOR THE SURFACE / 


All THE TROUBLES 


N-NOW DON'T 

DO ANYTHING 

HASTY, MATE / 
GULP! 


THINK BEFORE 


igh 


ENOUGH ROOM 
FOR THE TWO 


ARE JOINED UP AGAIN 
IN THE DOCK—8UT NOT 
AS BENJAMIN INTENDED! 








‘ONE JOB I'M NOT GONNA DO. 
BY HALVES / I'M GONNA GIVE 





Only a sinking genius like our nautical fool—could sink a posh ship WITH A 
SWIMMING POOL! 


—iT'S JUST THAT I'M FED SSN | SHORTLY AFTER THIS GHASTLY: 

UP STOWIN’ AWAY ON INCIDENT, THE 8.8. POSH” 
PROUDLY SETS SAIL ONA 

CRUISE WITH SONA 

ABOARD. 17 WiLL BE A 

MIRACLE (F SHE EVER 

2. 70 PORT. 


RUSTY OLO TRAMP. 

















ONAH SETTLES. HIMSELE IN WITH THE SO SAYING, THE PREAKISH §\\ — AFTER WHICH HE = BUTAS JONA 

HAPPY BUT MOST CERTAIMLY DOCHED, FIEND ENTERS A CUBICLE}| | PROCEEDS TO MQUNT THE THUNDERS 

PASSENGERS. AND PREPARES HIMSELF /\ | HIGH DIVING BOARD. °F ALONG THES S7 
COR THEY VE EVEN GOT A FOk A SWUM” SS i NOW TO SHOW THESE} =| NN 


SWIMMING POOL! T 5 TOFFS MY DOUBLE- 


DIVE FROM 128 
30 FEET! ae 














WUILE JONAH 18 HURTLING DOWN THROUGH FO (EET 

OF FRESH AIR, LET'S TAKE A PEEK BELOW, WHERE TIGHTEN ON THE TRIGGERS. ANO THE TAIN 
COLONEL GRAPESHOT 18 BRAGGING ABOUT HIS LA, SARRELS OF THE ELEPHANT GUN BLAST OFF; 
= = BLOWING A MOLE IM THE 


| THE JOLT CAUSES THE COLONELS FINGERS TO I 
HUNTING TRIE ON SAFARI.“ 


YES, PRATSBY/ WITH THIS GUN I 
BAGGED A CHARGING 5-TON 
TUSKER / 


e 


f ep... ag 3 
7718 UNFORTUNATE THAT THE ENGINE ROOM IS [Ones eek =f) 
| is caropriire MA Te Ene ACOH YSELOW. _S J Tile BRIDGE 
Seer z ETT ‘SUFFERIN’ CATS/ THOSE FOOLS 
j rh ; ‘ BELOW HAVE STOPPED ENGINES 











AND WE'RE DRIFTIN’ TOWARDS 
JHE DREADED 
RIP-SAW 
REEF! 





HOW ST DOESN'T 
LOOK AS THOUGH 
IM CUT OUT 





Two more fine ships slide down to the bottom of the sea—and yet our deadly sea 
goon is heard to say, “ They can’t blame me!” 





[MeANWHILE, ON SHORE, JOMAH]] 
/8 LOOKING FOR A JOB. 









| 4 , CARRIER, AMS. THE "WGHELY'S” NEW AIRCRAFT CATAPULT 
| jp "“WIGHFLY : 70 THE ADMIRAL OF THE FLEET. 
| - 


‘$0, ADMIRAL, I'LL DEMONSTRATE 
THIS NEW SUPER-POWERFUL 
CATAPULT TO YOU AS WE LEAVE 
FOR MANEOUVRES IN THE 
CHANNEL AT 15.00 HOURS. 


} = I'LL STAND BY IN 
MY BARGE. 








BUT JONAH SEES THE "WIGHFLY “AT HER 
MOORINGS ANDO BEGINS TO DAY-OREAM, 





ONE ABLE AN’ WILLIN' HAND ‘YOU GOONIFIED GARGOYLE / YOU'VE LET 


} APPLYIN’ FOR THE JOB, SIR / SECONDS AND THE ELASTIC Geaatie ‘AH, ME! WHAT WOULDN'T T rae MUNSHINE RUN. ON AND CUTA 

| STIG HY 

| GAP! YOU LOOK A COMES OUT CUT TO THE § et ng Ga Larger IGTH O' ELAS: Ls LONG ENOUGH FOR 
| BIT OF A NITWIT TO By\uenstn = PLANES TAKIN’ OFF/ THE 

| is 4 DRAMA 0’ LANDIN' 


EM AGAIN! 








A PEACE (WA BLIND PANG AND. SOO HAVING SOUGHT THE WHILE, FROM HIS BARGE, 
OKE $Y NATURE FEET OF BRACES ELASTIC, SANCTUARY, or ee z obinieae WarcHies iN) 
JONAH HARES (T TO THE Le “s EAGER ANTICIPATION. 


RIGHT, SMITHERS! IN EXACTLY 
JO SECONDS YOU WILL BE 


TO LAUNCH PRIVILEGED TO SEE THE 
SEANe By OUR NEWS e NAVY'S MOST POWERFUL 
CATAPULT IN OPERATION / 


, Dy 
’ 4 : t 
} ~ “y yus, a 
wo ( ye é ° - AS ADMIRAL! 








od = 

BUT LET US TAKE A PEEK BELOW THE WATER-LINE With THIS IN MUND.LET US © 

OF THE "HIGHFLY ” AS HER BOWS CUT THROUGH RETURN TO THE AOMIRAL— 
= iF eTHE BRINY. POOR SAP/ J 


THIS IS IT, SMITHERS / 15.00 
HOURS, AND THE LAUNCHING. 


OF THE ‘PLANE IS DUE , EE 
1W / y a 
[KZA i) SACHHH: 
Sa ADMIRAL / THEY'VE BOOBED/ 


INSTEAD O° LAUNCHIN' A 
“PLANE, THEY'VE LAUNCHED 
THE AIRCRAFT CARRIER / 











WITH AN EAR- SPLITTING SPLOOSH THE AIRCRAFT, 
CARRIER PLUNGES TOA WATERY GRAVE! BOB 70 THE SURFACE ARE THE 


~ ~ COMMANDER OF THE LATE AMS. 
"WGHELY AND THE ADMIRAL, 
SO BRAGG/—YOU PRESSED THE BUTTON 
TO LAUNCH THE AIRCRAFT AND IT 
LAUNCHED THE AIRCRAFT CARRIER, DID 
IT? GR-R-R-R/ WHATEVER THE TRUTH 


IS, IM GONNA HAVE YOU REDUCED TO. 
A GALLEY BOY FOR THIS LOT/ 





CAN'T BLAME ME FOR / 
I WAS HERE,ON DRY. 
















ee 
QueRuous QUESTION:- 
WHERE /S THE UNDERNEATH THE 
ADMIRAL'S BARGE P - : URCRATT CARRIER: 





bey NEXT WEEK: THE “GHOST "SHIP, 








For the Monster-Epic film crew the outlook’s grim—the ship’s crew have just 
abandoned ship, shouting ” IT’S ‘IM!” 





ENTER OSCAR K. KRANZ, PRODUCER, J ALREADY ISS BUILT ZE REPLICA —AND I HAVE 

OF MONSTER - EPIC FILMS. OF ZE GHOST SHIP, Lagi lire 
FOR MY NEXT PICTURE, I FILM ZE LEGEND OF STEMPERAMENTAL STAR IN 
ZE TERRIBLE GHOST SHIP, ZE “FLYING ‘ 
DUTCHMAN “— DOOMED 70 SAIL ZE SEA FOR 
EVERMORE, FOREWARNING OF DOOM, AND 
STRIKING TERROR INTO ZE HEARTS OF ALL, 

r SAILORS / 

















Sarton MANDO BEGINS TO PLAY HiS PART. 
TPP 








UNAWARE OF THE HORROR IN THEIR MIDST, THE. 
CREW PUT 70 SEA-AND FUMING COMMENCES 
RIGHT, BARLON/ YOU'VE KILLED ZE MATE, TO GET - 7 
HIS SHARE OF ZE BULLION IN ZIS CHEST! IN ZS HA-HAR!IN THIS 
SCENE, YOU OPEN ZE CHEST—ZEN YOU SEE ZE. ti CHEST ARE JEWELS 
GHOST OF ZE DEAD MAN AND YOUR 4 et eed BEYOND 


















—— 
GRR-R-R/ SO SOME WISE NOW NONE OF THESE FILM -MAKING LAND~ \ GLE Za §—ENERYBODY INTO 
GUY’S TRYING TO MAKE LUBBERS HAVE HEARD OF JONAH BEFORE, \ XS 'HE PERISHIN’ 
A FOOL OF ME/ BUT LETS SEE WHAT EFFECT HE HAS ON THE Ay g SEA/ 






HEN HE ATTEMPTS 70 PUSH ON WITH THE FULM-MAKING. 
A 


NO/1 AM A SENSITIVE ARTISTE! 
YOU CAN'T EXPECT ME TO WORK, 





















THEN, IN HIS. BLISSFUL /BWORANCE, 
OSCAR BOOBS AS NO ONE HAS 
DESERTED ME/ ALL EVER BOOBED BEFORE. 


EXCEPT ZS SAILOR YOUNG FELLER / I HAND OVER ZE 
IN ZE TREASURE # COMMAND OF 2/S SHIP TO YOU 
UNTIL I CAN ROUND UP ZE NEW. 






B-BUT, BARLON, ZIS 
genes COSTING 
Or i 








— JUST WHAT I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED—A SHIP 0’ MY OWN! 
NOW I'LL SHOW EM THAT, 
DESPITE A FEW MISHAPS 
IN THE PAST, 1M THE STUFF 
THAT BRITISH SEA-DOGS ARE 
MADE OF. 


NEXT WEEK:— 
THANKS TO JONAH, 
OSCAR K. KRANZ 
GETS AN EXTRA- 


PLEASE./LET'S HA\ 
JUST ONE CLOSE-UP 









/ 


HORRIFIED 
CLOSE-UP OF 
BARLON MANDO / 





Director Kranz has made a crazy deal—his ship hasn’t a hope with Jonah at 
the wheel! 











PLEASE! PLEASE/ ALL I WANT IS ONE WEAN WHILE HIGH ON THE POOP —J| 


SHOT OF YOUR HORROR-STRUCK 





FACE TO COMPLETE ZE SCENE WHERE 
Oscaz K. KRANZ /S. 7 J \yOU SEE ZE MATE'S GHOST é Pay tl * 
on ; 
Zoe Hiss ABOUT We YY a NO! I DON'T O'THIS SHIP! 


SE %, (FEEL LIKE ACTING 
4 FAMOUS GHOST SHIP. LOAN NS 
BUT OSCAR HAS : 
TROUBLES! HIS LEAD/N¢ 
STAR, BARLON MANDO, 
/8 INA HUFF AND,WORSE 
STILL, BVA QUIRK OF 
FATE, JONAH HAS BEEN 
GIVEN COMMAND OF 


THE $50,000 #EALICA 
OF THE 
"FLYING DUTCHMAN.” 





| f THE POO, BACK TO THE MAIN DECK. 
” =. ERE? WHAT'S THIS? YOU MUTINEERIN’ SWABS! 


GET THAT THING OFF 
MY PERISHIN’ POOP!) 


SHOOTING OFF THE POOP DECK, THE) 
HEAVY CAMERA THUDS ON TO THE 
SLOPING QUARTER DECK; AND. E 
GAINS MORE SPEED. 





—SOMESING FROM WHICH ZERE IS NO HAVING FLATTENED BARLON AND OSCAR K.KRANZ, THE 
POSSIBLE ESCAPE, AND —— RUNAWAY CAMERA THUNDERS ON ALONG THE MA/N 
ACH-A-4-A-AS DECK AND SMASHES (NTO THE FO'CASTLE AT 60 MPH 
% ; = 


ZAT'S ZE EXPRESSIQN I WANT— 
A FACE CONTORTED WITH 
UNUTTERABLE HORROR—AS 
IF .SOMESING FIENDISHLY 
i DIABOLICAL WAS APPROACHING — 





— WITH DISASTROUS : >, (YES! YOU'D THINK WE 
CONSEQUENCES / y)| - i 3 HAD SOME OMEN OF. 
oar: } 


DISASTER ON 


Boal : fo BE NTHIS RAFTS 
SQ y ‘ Ade. = 








Mx 
4 


2% 4g A bY : “ ig 
z Soe oe Ne 
eis CEP LITLE DO THEY KNOW, 
—— £H, READERS ? 


Lake Calm was placid and peaceful as can be—till someone (guess who?) turned 
it into a raging sea! , 


Ay tHE vicinrry OF LiveePoo. {| [1dr caeW GALE W'T THE BALD SEA 
DOCKS STRUTS CAP'N GALE, 206 HE APPEARS 70 BE. HE GETS SEA 
MASTER OF THE 8.8." TEMPEST. 

“aa 7 


HOWEVER, THE CA (AS NOTHING TO 
FEAR—THE 8. MPEST “IS A FERRY 
SICK AT THE VERY THOUGHT OF AS BOAT ON LAKE CALM, THE MOST 
SHELTERED STRETCH OF WATER IN: 
A — 





L INK GOODNESS 1M ON MY WAY 
T WEEK AT | HA TRAIN TO REPORT BACK 
—\ FOR DUTY -AWAY FROM 


NEMA ALL THESE 'ORRIBLE 





(OR! AN’ I FORGOT TO PACK THE 
TTS (WETIN' JACK) 





Méenwal JONAH 1S ON A Aso IN THE AREA 18 A HUGE TRANSPORTER — 
HIRING: Lory RESIDE LAKE CALM, NY) ORIVEN BY ALF BLOGGS AND BERT CRUMPING TON. i 
ly N ORAT IT/ A 


I SHOULD BE ae PERISHIN ' 
SAFE HERE : . PUNCTURE! TO THE NEAREST 
UNTIL THEIR ; GARAGE / 
TEMPERS = 








SUDDEN ¥, THE GIANT HOVERCRAFT ENG/NE BEGINS TO BLAST OUT 
A TREMENDOUS JET OF Ale OVER THE SURFACE OF LAKE CALM, 


TURNING THE PLACIO WATERS INTO A STORMY SEA / 





NO ONE ABOUT! 
TILL HAVE A 
CLOSER LOOK! }' 





> oa 
= WITH CAP'N GALE CLUTCHING 4 \ SUDDENLY, THE CAPTAIN IS NOW (7 90 HAPPENS THAT IW THE VAST 
THE WHEEL ! EXPANGE OF LAKE CALM THERE 18 A 
erty ne CANT, SOLITARY, ROCKY (SLET, AND WITH A 
i HENDISH CHUCKLE OF DELIGHT FATE. 
STAND MUCH MORE OF |, / POINTS THE BOWS OF THE PLOTLESS. 


ALL QUEER! 








Meoless 70 SAY, THE OUTCOME 48 ]/'~ o ONE MONTH LATER, A: THE ENQUIRY (NTO 
A RENDING CRASH — JUST AS 2 WE Ce aasi ite THE TOTAL LOSS OF THE S.8." TEMPEST” 
LOGS FOLLOWED BY A B-BUT I TELL YOU THERE WAS A RAGING 
Ou NECK T THINK ID 3 Pi Sondad STORM AT THE TIME —AN’ I WAS SEASICK! 
BETTER CARRY ON WITH) & ‘MINGLED WITH’) YA STORM ON LAKE CALM ? B4H/ A FINE 
MY HIKE ~— QUICK / lex \ =. THE HISS/NG OF TALE, GALE / YOU'RE FIRED! UNDERSTAND? 
f 3 ; j UNLEASHED STEAM , FIRED / 
AND FEEBLE CRIES 
OF "HELD/?, 
"$.0.8/%, "EVERYBODY 
(NTO THE PERISH/N'| 
LAKE!” 














THEN AN 
|UNEARTHLY SENCE 
SETTLES OVER 

LAKE CALM, 





Prepare to shed tears for the poor old “’ Saucy Sue “— it just has to be _ last 


voyage—JONAH’S THE CREW! 








LIKE ANY OTHER CLERK /N- 


TARED FATWORTH LOOKS 
e "ACE “SHIPPING OFHICE — 





'AH.ME ! THE SAME OLD. 
DREARY TOIL, DAY 
AFTER DAY! 





| BUT FRED NURSES A SECRET) 
AMBITION. 






















Awp $0, WITH AS MUCH KNOWLEDGE OF SAILING AS HE HAS OF THE 
PLANET VENUS, FRED GOES DOWN TOTHE HARBOUR ANDO BUYS A, 
SEVENTEENTH -HAND. (914 CENTURY SLOOP FOR £50. 


EE /HEE/ NOW I'M ALL SET/ BUT I DON'T 3 
REALLY KNOW HOW TO GO ABOUT SAILING 











HER. I'LL NEED SOME PROFESSIONAL HELP. 


FT UMN 
\| 














AWD SO THE ANCIENT 
SLOOB "SAUCY SUE; WHICH 
HAS BRAVEO THE SEAS 
SINCE (867, LEAVES 

HARBOUR ON A VOYAGE 
FROM WHICH SHE Wit 














WELL, EVERYTHING'S PLAIN 





OH, FOR A SHIP AND THE 
ROLLIN'SEA, 
WITH THE WIND ASTERN 





SAILING { NOW FOR 
MY FAVOURITE 
SNACK — 
SHIP'S BISCUITS! 
SLURPS 
















NON ARRIVING HOME ONE SS 
SATURDAY EVENING, FRED 5 =F 


-[ NOW I CAN FULFIL 
‘MY LIFE’S 
AMBITION / 





EXCUSE ME,MY 

GOGD MAN — 
WOULD YOU BE 
INTERESTED IN A 
JOB AFLOAT FOR 
£5 AWEEK AND 














EEK/THE BISCUITS ARE ALL NIBBLED/ 
SOME THIEVIN’ RAT'S BEEN GNAWIN’ 
FREE SAMPLES WITHOUT 
MY PERISHIN’ 
PERMISSION / 











THEN SUDDENLY JONAH SPOTS THE WELL 
FEO CULPRIT LEERING AT HIM FROM 
THE DECH (QUSE ROOF — id 


HAIRY HORROR! 
THERE AIN'T ROOM 
FOR TWO 
BISCUIT-GOBBLERS 
ON THIS TUBS 






















DOWN IN THE DEPTHS OF THE ANCIENT Hill 
” : i 


TAKE THAT, 
Yai 
















3 MINUTES LATER J} 





AMINUTES LATER —J 








-{ EXCUSE ME, CAP'N—' 
BUT OWING TO 

CIRCUMSTANCES NOW \~ 
_| ENTIRELY BEYOND MY 
CONTROL, I SUGGEST 
WE ABANDON SHIP.’ 












ly 






4 DAYS LATER ~AND ONCE AGAIN FRED FATHORTH, J} 


THINKING — 


ie 
STREWTH! WHAT 


WOULDN'T T GIVE 
TO BEA CLERK, 
IN AN OFFICE? 











You can bet your sea-boots the captain wishes—he’d hired someone else to do 


the dishes! 
AND VISITS THE CAPTAIN OF THE J} 
sis “SEA OANA.” 





‘ONE HIGHLY-TRAINED DISH 
WASHER REPORTIN' FOR 
DUTY, CAP'N! 
HUH! YOU LOOK A BIT 










} WE'RE SAILIN’ TODAY, 
SHORT OF A DISH-WASHER IN THE 





O SAYING, JONAH CUNNINGLY_ 
DUSCUISES HIMSELF —, 





hi Ot et SS 


SOJONAH STARTS WORK /NJ| 
THE GAtL 


(BAH! SOME JOB THIS! PILES 
OF GREASY DISHES AN’ NO 
SOAP POWDER! I'LL NEVER 
GET ’EM CLEAN / 





















I'LLNIP ASHORE AND BUY 
SOME SOAP POWDER. HAVE 
TO HURRY THOUGH. WE'RE 
SAILIN' IN FIVE MINUTES J 


MEANWHILE, IN A DINGY LITTLE ATTIC /W 
TOWN, CUTHBERT CRANK, [NVENTOR, HAS. 
JUST MADE AN AMAZING DISCOVERY. 














SOAP POWDER AT LAST! 
ONE GRAIN MAKES A 
BASINFUL OF LATHER! 





THEY'RE VERY DIRTY! I'D) 
BETTER PUT INA LOT 






= 


JHREE MINUTES LATER —ON THE BRIDGE — 





WOW! IT'LL BE OVER 
THE WINDOWS IN 
A MINUTE! 


NN . 
7 i Ha | | GOLLY! JONAH AND CRANK MUST 
ERK! M's Mit » } HAVE PICKED UP. THE WRONG 







BUBBLIN’ FIZZ 
RISIN’ ALL 
ROUND US! 










| 
IT's AGOOD JOB I HADA 
FEW HANDFULS OF THIS: 


Nyy 
AVE MINUTES LATER, ABOAR: AN J] Ps 
Re i 
APPROACHING SH/t “ ay ah STUFF LEFT/ T CAN LAYA 
(eee ea (i aah ; : : : 1) \FROTH-SCREEN TO COVER 
DickeNS SY? > a ; 
~ ARE WEDS | + a A a 3 : 











EVERY DAY DOPEY ISLAND IS 
VISITED BY BOATLOADS O° 
SIGHTSEERS TO SEE THE 
BIRDS, AN' I HAPPEN TO 
KNOW THERE AIN'T A SPOT 
ANYWHERE FOR'EM TO 
GET A BITE TO EAT/SO 
WE'RE IN BUSINESS, 


MEET ARRY AND S/O -TWO CRAFTY CHAPPIES 


GOSH! — SNIFF! SMIFEL—I'NA SO HUNGRY, 
ICAN ALMOST IMAGINE 
KING SANCTUARY ON THE, T SMELL GRILLED 
18tAND -A RARE SEA-GOON!, y 


STREWTH: I'M 
STARVIN: I'VE 
BEEN SKULKIN’ 
HERE SINCE I 


HEE /HEE! WHAT DID I TELL 
YOU, 'ARRY?’ERE COMES 


"HEH! HEH! WOULD YOU 
BELIEVE IT?—A HOT-DOG 
STALLON DOPEY 
ISLANDS, 


SEEIN''IT'S FREE 
T'LU HAVE AN EXTRA 


BIG HELPING/ ONCE HE TASTES THE 


<p HOT SAUCE, JONAH 
IMMEDIATELY GIVES 
4 GOOD /MITATION 


S. a ti 

MOTE JONAH IS SUSTABOUT 
70 DISCOVER THAT ARRY AND 
(S/O MAKE THEIR SAUCE EXTRA, 
HOT TO DISCOURAGE CUSTOMERS) 
FROM USING A LOT OF ITS 


70 THE SHORE - WHERE FD 
[DA 
ae | 





| 


THROUGH THE BOTTOM OF 
ABUTLOAD OF  & THE PLEASURE BOMT, AND 
AEASURE TRIPPERS ( mrige 
‘once We SAI, GOIN’ DOWN! 


ee 'Y AND S1D CRASH Fal | 


‘Arry and Sid were on to a winner-till our rare sea-goon dropped in for his dinner! 


THE TWO EASY-MONEY ¥ 
GRABBERS ARRIVE 
DOPEY iStAivo. 


‘WE'LL PUSH THE STALL TO, 
THE HIGHEST POINT SO. 





Cover your ears all you brave commandos for there’s sure to be some din—there’s 
a box of hand grenades aboard AND JONAH’S PULLED THE PIN! 


\\ ff THis SQUAD OF TOUGH COMMANDOS [DoW OW THE SHORE THER OFFICER HAS A LAST “S 
SQ) [4960670 TESTA NEW LE RAFT W ward WITH THE RAFTS INVENTOR, CORNELIUS CRU, 
ish 







OESIGNED TO HELP SHUPWREL 


LG 1D THEN, Cl M ARE 
MONE EN SUPE 7OR MNCS Me UGH, THEY'LL COME BACK FIGHTING FIT! 


THE POOR BLOKE MUST HAVE BEEN DRIFTIN’ 
WEEKS BY THE LOOK OF HIM ! COME. 
ABOARD, PAL 


PALL 
TA,MATEYS/ IT 


WAS A BIT DAMP. 


OUT THERE ! 
ne 


A 


CORTSOMETHIN’ FLOATIN" 
AT LAST! THAT'LL DO / 





Q Gi sy 
W = 


OBVIOUSLY THESE 
COMMANDOS HAVENT 
HEARD OF JONAH! 






EAT UP MATE! WE'LL SOON HERE GOES! WATCH THIS — AN' THIS SNAPPY 
GET YOUR STRENGTH BACK SIDEWAYS OVERHAND. UNDER-AN'-OVER 
WELL FELLERS, YOUR KINDNESS HAS. FLIP— BACKWARD ROLL— 


SO OVERWHELMED ME —8URP / — 
‘THAT I FEEL I OUGHT TO REPAY 
YOU! NOW ITSO HAPPENS THAT I HAVE 
MY YO-YO WITH ME.SO, IN RETURN, 
T'LL WHILE AWAY THE HOURS BY 
GIVIN’ YOU A DEMONSTRATION 0”, 
SLICK AN’ SNAPPY YO-YOING/ 







—AN'THIS FORWARD —FINISHIN' WITH A 
HORIZONTAL SPIN WITH BACKWARD HIGH~ 
MY EYES SHUT— SPEED FLIP / 


HOURS LATER, THE TATTERED COMMANDOS DRAG THEMSELVES 
ASHORE BEFORE THE STARTLED GAZE OF CORNELIUS CRUMB, 


TDID WAS A FORWARD 





Fearless Buster McGrew knew no fear-till suddenly he realised JONAH’S HERE! 


Ff) ais AwOrDaeKAY RECENTLY MS 
APPEARED IN “THE ANGERS 
MON Bae 
wEeCOR™ 
oN | 


al cen ame 727777 


B it's JONAH! 





THIS FISH AN'CHIP 
PAPER, 


LEMME GETOFF THIS TILL HEAD FOR MY FISHING BUTINHIS PANIC BUSTER OVERLOOKS. ONE fT 
DERISHIN'JETTY BEFORE LAUNCH AN’ PUT TO SEA (UMPORTANT THING — M/S SPEEDBOAT /S. 
HE SINKS IT - | | SILL TED TOTHE JETTY! 


s 


ACROSS THE BRINY SOARS BUSTER —' IMMEDIATELY THE LAUNCH BEGINS TO) OH, GOSH! HE'S PILED UP 
AND LANDS /N THE CONTROL HEAD FOR THE HARBOUR. AGAINST THE HARBOUR 
COMPARTMENT OF HiS FISHING LAUNCH, WALL ATEOM BASS . WALL! T'D BETTER NIP OVER 


THERE AND HELP HIM, 
YOWP/ I've HIT THE rs 
STARTING LEVER! 





>. - oo 


SSS : ; - 
= Z : = = 
up OME, f = 
Iie ueaery! AND $0 THIS PHOTOGRAPH APPEARS W 
i THE MEXT ISSUE OF "THE ANGLERS MONTHLY.J) 


Us 
AEH! HEH! “ 
RECORD 





The old steamer is doomed, she’s sure to come to grief—only Jonah is aboard 
and she’s heading for a reef! 


AYE! I CAN TELL YOU THIS, 
MATES/ THE VERY THOUGHT 
OF YON JONAH BLOKE GIVES 
ME THE COLLY-WOBBLES / 
YOU WOULDN'T CATCH 

ME NEAR HIM, 


a 
ME NEITHER, 
PAL. 





THAT BOAT IS 
GONNA SUFFER. 


T HAVEN'T EATEN TAKE THAT, D 
: Trane 


WELL, DON'T JUST STAND THERE LIKEA 
PETRIFIED WHELK/ RUN AND SOUND THE 
JONAH-ALARM. WHILE T ROUND UP SOME 
HANDS TO LAUNCH THAT LIFEBOAT / 





IN TWO FUCKS OF A FLORES FLPBER, 7 Br? B Wit OMY JONAH ABOARD) 
ABOARD) IS LAUNCHED ~ (SNOW HALE A MALE AWAY, HEADING -= 
La 





ae 4 WE'RE. SINKIN’IN SHARK: 

iN JNFESTED WATERS / 

ERK! THERE'S a\ ROW BACK TOTHE 
OLE IN THE ‘ SHIP! QUICK! SUFFERIN'CAT-FISH/ 
<i ha ae Be UNLESS T CAN GET 10 
sill THE STEERIN® WHEEL, 

PRONTO, THERE'S 
GONNA BEA— 





190,000,000,000 GALLONS: 
OF INCOMING SOUTH SEA. 
WATER LATER—S 


NEES 22K! (7's A 
£@- SUDGIN' BY SIMILAR. i SOR A WARN 
EXPERIENCES IN THE PAST, I ALL SHARKS 10 GIVE 
SHOULD SAY THAT THIS TUB IS 9 THE FIEND. A WIDE 
IN THE PROCESS OF GOIN’ TO A . BERTH, OR HE’LL 
WATERY GRAVE,/ JONAH, ME x SINK US, AS SURE 
LAD TIME TOGET OFF / = : Ag MY NAME'S 
SHYLOCK/ 





AND THEN, THE FLOUNDERING PANIC-STRICKEN . 
CREW OBSERVE SOMETHING REMARKABLE. y] MOVE OVER! LEMME 


Salone ron MAKE WAY, THERE! 
N FEEL SU I GOTTA GET AS 
Ne GO NEAR HIM/ THEY'RE A NIBBLIN' MY BIG TOE / CLOSE TO "IM ASI 
A SHARK:INFESTED BRINY.) eA Wicr nly? POSSIBLY CAN! 
GASP/ EVERYBODY i 
MAKE FOR JONAH ! 











No wonder the sub crew look up with rancour—they’ve been sunk by a 
\ combination of clown and anchor! 


SUBMARINE "KUPPER" GLIDES SUENTLY BENEATH THE WAYES||—COOPED UP DOWN HERE IN THIS SARDINE TIN 
an ae | AN' NEVER SEEIN’ THE LIGHT O’ DAY! I MUST. 


HAVE BEEN CRACKERS TO JOIN UP WITH 

THIS CRUMMY. : i 

tor/ THINK YOURSELF LUCKY, 
A.B. MOANER— 











—ANDAT THIS VERY MOMENT, THE 


—SOME OF THOSE POOR SAPS UP 
THERE IN SURFACE SHIPS WOULD 2 POOR BOSUN 18 IN THE ACT OF 
FLING THE FIEND INTO THE SEA 


GIVE ANYTHING TO BE IN YOUR MAKING A GHASTLY DISCOVERY, ‘ f 
SHOES, HME W ARE AT THE IN A SHIP'S S WHILE WE'RE STILL 
MERCY O' THAT FOUL, FANG - LIFEBOAT! SS (-H-H } ii AFLOAT / 
FACED FIEND —BON AMIS ee 
ATLEAST HE CAN'T GET AT U 

DOWN HERE / , 


— SCRAPE AN’ PAINT THE INSIDE O° THE FUNNEL—] | AF7E@ A FEW MOMENTS OF TUGGI 
GASP/ —SCRUB THE COAL IN THE STOKE - GND GagPING OMENIS OF TUSCINEY 
HOLD! 
OVER THE SIDE WITH NiTS/ YOU'VE MADE ME PULL 


THE PERISHER/ INTO THIS ANCHOR-RELEASE LEVER! 
THE BRINY WITH IML 


(AWLK/ TLL EVEN 
SCRAPE THE BARNACLES 
OFF THE BOTTOM OF 
THE BLITHERIN’ SHIP! 


WE'VE BEEN HOLED/ SOMEBODY UNAWARE OF THE DRAMA BENEATH, J 
FETCH SOMETHIN’ F 7 THE WAVES, THE CREW 
~ a 


INNES | 47 casrsucczeo 
IN GETTING RID 


NSS 
ts 


en ee 7WO DAYS LATER: 
SAFE FROM (coR! HOW LONG WILL 
h IT. BE BEFORE THE 
WHALE GETS TIRED 
OF SPOUTIN? AN’ THE 
FIEND COMES 
DOWN TO SINK 








Fifty knots sounds just the job—okay for a speed boat but not a yacht 
called ” Snob “! 







147 BUDLY-ON-SEA Any] 5. Z F7BUT HVDROPLANES AREN'T THE ONLY f 
OBSTACLE RACE FOR. ; THINGS WHIZZING AROUND THIS J} 
eee as NWO, (BOARD iE AFTERNOON. 
TAKING. Peis. THEIR 'SMOB! T WAS LUCKY FINDING THESE OLD 
ort 
t pe 


PAH! NOISY, VULGAR FELLAS, THESE 
Fin, \ HNOROPLANE TYPES: 


YOU BLITHERIN; HALF-BAKED, 
GOONIFIED GARGOYLE! I’VE A Good’ 
MIND TO CHOKE THE LIVIN’ DAYLIGHTS 


OuTA You! 





THERE THEY ARE , FLOATIN’ 
SURFACE! 


7 STREWTH!- 
. a2 = : 2 asa 


—_ 


SS = Ss Sg 
= = 
OUT OF THE HARBOUR MOUTH ZOOM} 
THE CYUMDERS — UNTIL THEY: 70.8 THE "swoe? / f 
LOOGE AGAINST THE STERN, / as | 
OFA SLEEK YACHT— Faces! weve fl /,cRuk 
i HYDROPLANES! 


SX af f/ SUDDENLY STARTED 
Bi TRAVELLIN’ AT 


| ———— 


a cee 
sa ctemcetencemnmnr I GAININ'ON THE FIEND!) 





ae RIGHT, YOU TWO! IF YOU'VE FINISHED ., 
ic | | LARKIN’ ABOUT PLAYIN’ AT ae 


THE POSH BROTHERS HAVE CERTAINLY CHANGED 
THER MINDS ABOUT HYDROPLANES/ 


Most times when our sea-goon sinks a ship the crew get somewhat niggled, but 
not the lads of the S.S. Mirth, they just lounged around AND GIGGLED! 


GROUND OWNER FRED) 1 Yq 
COSTELLO. = x 










S.S.MIRTH 


TAKIN’ THE SHOW 


ABROAD IN SEARCH ox 


SINGLE CUSTOMER) °) 
IN THREE HOURS!) 


= ~ 
HAVING RECEIVED HER CARGO THE 8.8."MURTH FIVE DAYS QUT AT SEA 
OLE WITH A HORROR IN HER HOLO.F . ‘ 
a, h . GOSH! IT’S TIME I GOT OUT 


(OF HERE TO SEARCH FOR 
‘? SOME GRUB. MY STOMACH 2 
FEELS AS THOUGH IT’S 
—CLINGING TO MY 
S BACKBONE / 





AND NO WONDER!—SOME DOZY DOCKER HAs XS 
PLACED ONE OF THE STPONGMAN'S WEIGHTS. 





THE HEAVY WEIGHT FRACTURES A 
CYUNDER OF LAUGHING GAs Feo; ) | 
“THE HOUSE OF FUN™ > 






OR! SOMEBODY'S ; 7 rah 
LAUGHIN’ FIT TO HA! HA! HALHAL HAL 


ACHHHHHL, 


A 
AND IS EVENTUALLY BLOWN OUT ONE} 
THE BRIDGE. ae 





co 
FIVE MINUTES LATER THE 88. MIRTH ® SINKS HHARIOUSLY TO E A! HA! HAST WAS GOIN AWAY IN 
HER LAST RESTING PLACE — 300 FEET BELOW SEA-LEVEL!, : SEARCH OF THE SUN BECAUSE THE 
ae = = - ss ; FAIR'S MORE OFTEN T 
angi F ! Ha! HALHAL E OFTEN THAN NOT HALF 
‘| E GOIN a 











‘ez 





The sea-goon’s really excelled himself, but it was a dreadful crime—no, he hasn’t 
sunk another ship, he’s SUNK A PANTOMIME! 


Wav me seasioe Town J] jowan s7R0LL8 SADLY JL] (CORT WHY NOT? L) \(Meanunille AT THe THEATRE —)) 
OF BOGMOOR — Z| | CAN SEE THE a . 
NEWSPAPERS — UNLESS WE GET A NEW LEADING 





‘AH ME/A MARINER'S LIFE "WELL: KNOWN MAN SOON, HUMPHREY, WE’LL 
BRINGS NOTHING BUT || seaman Becowes |AVE TO CALL OFF THE SHOW? 
TROUBLE. S/cH.’ MAYBE F : ACTOR: T'LL 
T SHOULD TRY A —oamook NIP ROUND TO 
DIFFERENT KIND 0° JOB) Kae HAVE TO GET TONSILITIS 
y NeW : NOW, GAD/ WHO ON 
EARTH IS THIS? 


ASTHE PRESENT 
LEADING MAN 
HAS LOST HIS. 





HAIL, SWEET SIR AND MADAM! I COMETH AWO SO, ON THE OPENING MIGHT OF (HE CURTAIN RISES. ON ACT ONE = THE peep bots | 

ABOUT You PART TIN uy PANTO. TL THE PANTO, BENEATH JHE STAGE —, (Es a - 
ITs NAME 0" 

HURRY UP, MAN, THE SHOW STARTS IN WELCOME, ALL YE HEARTY 3 ee Bye One: 


‘STREWTH/ WHAT DO YOU THINK, THREE MINUTES, AND MIND YOUR HEAD , THONG, MY QUEST IN LIFE v 
RICE WELL START OUR SHOW fy 18:70 #08 AND PLUNDER 


WE'LL HAVE TO HIRE HIM IF WATE, YE MERRY SONG, 
WE WANT THE SHOW TO WHAT A HORRIBLE 
= a \ LIKENESS! ITCAN'T BE— 









GOON, 










: > | Sana 
s NTH LET ME OUT 
ZEADA DECENT LIFE, I NEVER DID. 7 N 
TM A PIRATE CALLED CAPIN KIDD, OF HERE! GANGWAY/ 
¥ 


f GRAB THE FIEND 
BEFORE HE 
SINKS THE 









=BUTIT ISS IT'S 


— WAM 
ABANDON THEATRE — 
QUICK / 















BLAZES! SUNK TWICE BY. 
THE FIEND /AND I THOUGHT 
I'D BE SAFE ON DRY LAND./ 


Te SPIKE OF THE COUBLE BASSI —— |] 
PIERCES THE WATER-MAIN 
BENEATH THE STAGE — & 











ZORTVE DONE 
¢  IBARI THAT GOON’S RUINED THE PANTO — - 
IT AGAIN / THERE : AND WOW HIRED HIM, YOU HORRIBLE SHPACEMDON T GIVE ME AWAY, 


GOES MY FOLKS. I GUESS I WASN'T MEANT 
FOR ANY OTHER LIFE BUT THE 
SEA! AN'THAT’S WHERE I'LL 
BE NEXT WEEK! 














When our sea-goon got the excavator going, if fairly let rip—but it should have 
been digging holes in land, NOT iN ASHIP! 


ITLL BE A GREAT BIG STEAMER BOUND FOR AMERICA.» 
SON, AND, |F YOU'RE A GOOD BOY WHILE I'M AWAY, 

T’LL MAKE YOU A MODEL OF ITIN A BOTTLE AND POST}) H 
IETOYOUFROM: TT if 


(OO THAT'LL BE SMASHIN, 
GRANDAD, I'LL BE ABLE 
TO SHOW IT TOALL 
MY PALS! 


























LD SALI. DAVY DOWNS, /8 PREPARING FOR 
[ANOTHER VOYAGE WHILE HIS YOUNG GRAND 
SON WATCHES HINd PACKING HIS KIT. 


CORI THESE MODEL SHIPS YOU MAKE ~,_ 
IN BOTTLES ARE SMASHIN; 
GRANDAD! WHAT KIND. ~ 
OF A SHIP WILL YOU BE 
SAILIN' ON THIS TIME 2, 


































1 ‘fi tn: 


AMERICA WITH DAVY DOWNS ANDA CALEO OF JE. ; ) 
HO! / DOWNS/ COME DOWN INTO THE 
EXCAVATORS ABOARD.T pas : HOLD WITH ME, AND 
CHECK THAT THE 
— we CARGO'S SECURE ! - 






PUT THAT PERISHIN® 
PIPE OUT, DOWNS/ DON'T. 

YOU KNOW IT’S 
FORBIDDEN TO SMOKE /\ 
IN THE HOLD? 






























VERY KEEN ON RULES AND REGULATIONS, 
THIS BOSUN/ OH,WELL! 1’D BETTER DO AS. 
HE SAYS/ I'LL KNOCK MY PIPE 
OUT IN THIS 
EXCAVATOR 
, BUCKET! 


WITH A CLATTERING CRASH, THE FIEND LANDS 
AMONG THE CONTROLS. OF THE EXCAVATOR / 





UMMEDIATELY THE EXCAVATOR) 
@ BEGINS 70 EXCAVATE! G 













DIGGIN' GREAT HOLES 
IN THE SHIP! HEAD FOR, 












HULL OF 
S-S."TRENCHER” 






HO!HO! A WHACKIN' GREAT 
CARGO SHIP, HE SAYS! 
HEESHEES HEE! IT'S 
NOTHING BUT 






( 
HELP/S.0.S/ MA aD 8 









Tue SCENE ABOVE THE 
WATER-LINE FIVE MINUTES, 


|| @arcet FoR YOU. WILLIE —FROM 
NEW YORK / 


BOy! THISLL BE THE MODEL OF THE) 
VESSEL MY GRANDAD SAILED TO. 















 Cmt 


J \jonant 








Da ship of da desert is a ship that even Jonah cannot sink — a comforting 
thought that two Italian gun-runners USED TO THINK! 










AN EXPL (O.SION, SET OFF BY JONAH, HAS BLOWN UP (UI6) WiTH A COUPLE OF HORRIBLE THUDS, ALBERTO AND LUIG/ 
GARLIC AND ALBERTO GREASO, TWO /TALIANS WHO ARE. COME TO EARTH IN THE DESERT WASTES OF AFSTINKISTAN. 
RUNNING GUNS THEY ARE ACCOMPANIED BY SEVERAL BARRELS OF i 

TO THE REBELS IN] b> 
AFSTINKISTAN. 

























LOOK-A, LUIGI! SOME OF-A DA 
BARRELS HAVE COME DOWN 
INTACT / 









MAMMA MIA! DA STRAY CAMEL! NOW WE CAN 
DELIVER AT LEAST SOME OF-A DA WEAPON: 





OF-A DA DESERT / 







ano so—= Golwo! pis 1S ONE-A SHIP DAT FIEND, JONAH, 
a \CAN'T SINK—DA SHIP. 












<= 
| SUDDENLY, JONAH, WHO WAS ALSO BLOWN SKYJ\ 
HIGH BY THE EXPLOSION, LANDS ON ¥~; 

TOP OF THE DAM! ¢ 


‘BY JOVE/ WHAT A SPOT OF 
LUCK/GET A HAMMER AND. 
OPEN THAT BARREL OF 












GAD! IT'S HOT! WHAT WOULDN'T 
T GIVE FOR A DRINK OF COOL 
FRUIT JUICE, SWILLINGTON J 


















MEANWHILE, NOT FAR AWAY, 
M18 THE MEW AFSTINKISTAN 
DAM. : 


‘AND I NOW DECLARE THIS 
DAM WELL AND TRULY. 
OPEN /, 











Now THAT BARREL CONTAINS BOMBS, 
THE HAMMER STRIKES A FUSE! 


(K 82 < _ 





THERE! THAT SHOULD DO 


CERTAINLY, SIR HUMPHREY. STAND BACK, MY GOOD, 
THE TRICK / 


MAN. YOU’LL BE WELL pb fee THE ORANGE 















I THOUGHT YOU-A SAID HE 
COULDN'T SINK-A DA SHIP OF-A 
DA DESERT! A4H/ HE'S SANK-A 
DA LOT! WE ARE-A RUINED / 
OH,TO HAVE JUST-A ONE LEETLE 
GUN LEFT TO USE-A ON DIS 


| SUST AT THAT GHASTLY MOMENT, ALBERTO) | | 
AND LUIG! ARRIVE ON 


WOW/DA DAM'S-A ¥ 


ag BURST 


B- BUT, FELLERS, 
I— OH, WHAT’S 

















What a surprise—a ship that FLIES! 














THE WEATHER -SHIP. STORMY,” C INFLATE A WEATHER BALLOON. ue BALLOON 1S, 

ROLLS ON THE ATLANTIC SWELL, RELEAS. = 

WHILE ON HER AFTER ~DECK, Wa | Cae cater Wn Woo eS AY OROGE ee 

BALLOON TO LIFT Ok, FRED! NOW FOR THE 
NEXT ONE /IT’S A 
WHOPPER, DESIGNED TO GO 
UP TO 100,000 FEET 













% SD FRED AND HIS MATE ABANDON THEIR BALLOON - FILLING 
= 08 AND FRANTICALY SUN 
BLIMEY! THE JONAH ALARM! E TSE ae Nene 


NOW TO TEST THE a tx LEAVE THIS JOB, FRED AND ——- : FORGETTING 70 TURN 
TEMPERATURE OF ven A OFF THE HYDROGEN / 


THIS BUCKET OF 





ap | L \ ; N-NO SIGN OF 
1 Gi y y . Z/ ) -77{ THE FIEND YET / 
IT'S "amas : / HE BOLTED BEFORE 


SOUND THE . - *~ | WE COULD GRAB 
JONAH ALARM!) [é : 5 “+ an "IM! EVERYBODY 


KEEP SEARCHINY 
“= 








A 4O0/HOLTHAT'S GOT RID OF THE FIEND > 

GOTCHA, YOU FANG-FACED FREAK +. = 7 
OF A SHIP-WRECKER / : Ci OW EWHAT'S HAPPENING ES (Crue pecic ig 
STARTING 


TO TILT! 


&» © / 











AT 2000 FEET, THE FAST FULLING 
BALLOON AT LAST BURSTS AND — 


eS - 


— DOWN THROUGH THE BALMV AIR, 
ALUNGES THE “STORMY” — 
1% 





SS 4 





CP bP [= ome 


OFA WEATHER-SHIP THE OUTLOOK (S- 
STORMY — FOR JONAH / 


FASTER, FELLERS/ 
THE GOON IS 
GETTING AWay/ 






















WOW \F THEY 
CATCH UP WITH 
ME TLL BE WELL 
AN" TRULY UNDER 





THERE'S THE FIEND RESPONSIBLE FOR THIS! IF HE *) 
HADN'T SNEAKED ABOARD AND MADE ME FORGET 


N-NOW WAITA a) 
FELLERS. THINK BEFORE 
YOU —£RK/ 
(GPIFFLICATION/) 

















No wonder no one wants our goonish sailor boy — he’s even sunk so low as to 


SINK A TOY! 





GET OFF MY VESSEL, YOU 
SHIP-WRECKIN' MONSTER 

















I JUST CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
IT/ A PERFECTLY ABLE AND 
WILLING SEAMAN LIKE ME. 





AN’ NOBODY WANTS" 
ME! WHY ? WHY? 



















NOTHING , 


GOSH! T'S A COUPLE O' KIDS 
PLAYIN’ WITH A TOY SHIP! 
EVEN THAT'S BETTER THAN 






YOUR BOAT ?. 








SAY, KIDS/ CAN I HELP SAIL) 


SURE,SAILOR BOY/ 
HOP OVER THE 


















PAST. 


HAVING MADE THE B/GGEST MISTAKE OF THEIR, 
LIVES, THE TWO LADS TAKE A FURTHER STEP. 
TOWARDS DISASTER. ¥ 

‘ 
























—AN' I'M A POOR MISUNDERSTOOD 
MARINER WHO CAN'T GET A BLITHERIN’ 
BERTH !—SW/FF / —CAST ASIDE IN 
MY PRIME! DOOMED TO WANDER 


‘OH,FOR A 
SHIP/— 














GOSH! I'VE UPSET ’EM/T’D) 


BETTER 


WAH-H--! 800-00! POOR VICTIMISED 
WRETCH! THAT'S THE SADDEST STORY WE'VE 
EVER HEARD! HOW —SAW/FF ¥ 






I KNOW! T’LL CLIMB THIS TREE 
AND PRETEND I’M A MONKEY.) 
HEY! LOOK, # 

FELLERS / 


— COULD 





8-BUT, FELLERS, I— DOA“, 
WHAT'S THE USE P 









THIS IS A FAMILIAR SCENE, /SN’T IT ? 





Down goes a sleek new racing boat and her crew — doomed by a clot with a 
home-made canoe! 














HAVING BEEN ROUGHLY K/CKED M-M-M! YES-SIREE! THIS i) HAVING BORROWED THE BOOK 
OUT OF THE SEATOWN DOCKS, COULD LEAD TO ME OWNING ANO SPENT THE LAST OF HIS 

JONAH 1S PASSING TIME MY OWN BOAT.... AN THOSE MM | POCKET MONEY ON AN QUTSIZEO 
BROWSING THROUGH ROTTERS AT THE DOCKS 2 AXE, JONAH SETS OFF FOR THE 
THE TOWN LIBRARY. x CAN GO TO POT! FQ RI i a 


AH! NOW HERE'S AN 
INTERESTIN' BOOK! 



















WHERE HE FINDS A WHACKING 
GREAT CHUNK OF TIMBER, 












NOW TO GET F p WEANWAILE WOT FAR AWAY, AT THE POSH ROWING CLUB,’ 
CRACKIN'! H SS ANOTHER VESSEL iS BEING PREPARED FOR 
S| THE WATER. 











THIS NEW IMPORTED RACING- Boar) 
COSTA FORTUNE. BuT bat 


THEYRE OFF! ON THEIR FIRST AND =THEN GIVE HER A GOOD SHOVE 
LAST, TRIAL! DOWN TO THE WATER! 
2 HO! HO! THERE SHE 

fend! SHE'S SUPER, ALGY! GOES LIKE , y Ne GOES! 
THE JOLLY OLD WIND! WORTH : ! IN © (one-our! 

EVERY PENNY OF THE THOUSAND s TWO-OUT! 

POUNDS WE PAID FOR HER, WHAT?, THIS BOTTLE THREE-OuT 

O' POP OVER, 

















GASP! SPLUTTER! \T WAS 
‘IM! THAT FANG-FACED FIEND 
ON THE BANK RAMMED US 

WITH AN OVERGROWN LUMP. 
O' BLITHERIN' FIREWOOD! 






GAD! 
WE'VE BEEN 
RAMMED! 








GASP! I'LL DIVE INTO 
THIS OLD FOX-HOLE! 
I SHOULD BE SAFE 

IN HERE! ? 





Three ships in one’s a crazy notion — a treble chance cert for our scourge of the 
ocean! 








AS YOU SEE, IT IS ACTUALLY THREE SHIPS JOINED TOGETHER. 
NOW LET US SUPPOSE THAT JONAH GETS ABOARD. WHAT. 
HAPPENS? WE SIMPLY DRIVE HIM INTO SECTION ONE — 





FONCE AGAIN, BENJAMIN BRAIN, THE INVENTORS 
HAS DESIGNED AN ANTI- JONAH SHIP. 














HEH! HEH! HEH! HEH! THIS |S 
SURE TO FOIL 
THE FIENO! 





THE “THREE-IN-ONE” 
ANTI-JONAH SHIP. 



































— AND, AFTER MAKING SURE THAT EVERYONE TEVEN AS PROFESSOR BRAIN |S. AND SOON THE 
16 CLEAR, WE JUST PULL A LEVER AND EXPLAINING HIS INGENIUS. ~ S.S.THREE-IN-ONE 
SECTION ONE, WITH THE WRECKER ABOARD, INVENTION TO YOU rey 1S LAUNCHED. 

16 DETACHED. HEH! HEH! AND EVEN IF BY A THE SECTION SHIP IS yy, q 

GHASTLY TWIGT OF FATE, THE FIEND GETS. | NEARING COMPLETION q 





ABOARD AGAIN DURING THE VOYAGE, WE IN THE BUILDER'S: , 
CAN DO THE SAME THING AGAIN WITH 
SECTION TWO! 
















aie 

PLAN SHOWING SECTION ONE 

DRIFTING AWAY WITH FIEND 
ABOARD. 





HAVING BEEN FITTED OUT, THE S'S. "THREE-IN-ONE™ 
SETS SAl. ON HER MAIDEN VOYAGE. 


PHEW! PUFF! I MUST BE NEEDIN' A 
a TO SHOW MY CONFIDENCE IN MY INVENTION, CAPTAIN, 
Tene eeeie Ser ae eee HEE! HEE! TRUGT ME TO I HAVE, OF MY OWN FREE WILL, DECIDED 70 SALLY 
beer THINK 0! THI6 CRAFTY es FORTH WITH YOU ACROSS THE 
we WAY TO GET ABOARD! RESTLESS 


BUT, LATER, IN THE FITTING-OUT BASIN— 





ONE DAY, BENJAMIN BRAIN HAPPENS TO HA-HAR-R! GOT IM! AND NOW TO 
OPEN A LOCKER IN HIS CABIN— } PULL THE QUICK-RELEASE LEVER! 






'AAGH-H-H! BLITHERIN' BLAZES! 
(T'S ‘IM! HELP! SOUND THE 
JONAH ALARM! 






YAH-HOO-O-O! THE ) Wipe <p HEY! WAIT A MINUTE! WHAT AM 
WRECKERS AWAY! : a: MOANING ABOUT? NOW I'VE 

. GOT WHAT I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED~A LITTLE 
SHIP O' MY 
VERY OWN- 
WITH ME IN 





“THREE-IN 
~ ONE 


WEKT WEEK { 


Well, what do you know! — Two ships at one go! 

















HJ THE PESKY DOORS 
BLO! N SHUT ON MY 





SECTION ONE OF THE SS. "TI 
ONE, 4 SPECIAL SH/P BUILT IN THREE 
PARTS, IT 1S THE INVENTION OF A 






















HEH! HEH! JUST WHAT ) 
WAYS WANTED — 


j 
“< 










BRAINS VOCE HA! HA! I KNEW IT WOULD) 
WORK! WE'RE RID OF JONAH! ORDERS 7 
FOR SHIPS LIKE THIS WILL / 
COME POURING IN! J—— 


















LUCKY FOR ME THERES A FIRST-AID 9 THE PILLS THAT JONAH 
BOX ABOARD! DRATTIT! WHERES: 1; (ST SLUNG THROUGH THE| ON THE HOOTER—AND THE // 
THE PERISHIN STICKIN' PLASTER? (OUSE WINDOW LAND I ENERGY PILLS ARE BLOWN, 


















\ 4ARGE POT OF Sou? se 
BUBBLING ON THE, BOv!-SLURF!—THis SOUPS GREAT!) 
GALLEY STOVE! I'M GONNA ASK THE COOK FOR 
A 









40! HO! COME ON 


















Sfp 


aly 
>a Hex iF ( gE-EE!) 
: YAY 
74 



















TOO LATE!.... 
AGH-H-H-HL 


ERK/\SNT \T ABOUT TIME THAT TANKER 
CHANGED COURSE TO PASS US? 
HEY! MOVE OVER, 


ey (Wow! We've) 
7 Y, HIT TWO 


SHIPS AT, 












WILL YOU? 





WASN'T EVE 
(ABOARD! BOO-HOO! y- 





P TWO LOTS O° pam | 
SURVIVORS | ;——_!// | 
Sete ote, 












He's a one-man disaster area wherever he goes—He even sinks a ship with his 
dirty, old clothes! 











JONAH BEEN HIDING FROM THE 


WaAiT A MOMENT, FELLOWS / ANY 

MAN WHO AGREES TO JOIN THE 

“SCRAPPIT" WILL GET A COMPLETE, 
NEW UNIFORM — FERRIER 











CREW OF THE LAST SHIP HE SANK 





ONE ABLE AN’ WILLIN’SEAMAN 


; ANA 
GOR! THATS FOR ME/— BUT FIRST, REPORTIN, FOR BUT 


TLL DOA LITTLE WORK WITH THIS” 
FLESH-COLOURED 
MODELLING. 








MEANWHILE, INV THE BOILER ROOM OF THE *SCRAPRIT: T KNOW! TLL CHUCK EM 
JONAH HAS. CHANGED INTO HIS NEW UNIFORM. 











LOOK! OLD AKROYD MUST HAVE ~ 


\ GOT SOME MUG TO SiGN ON 


THAT HEAP 0” 
RUST! HAS 
HALHAL 





EH LEHI VERY SMART, EH? NOW WHERE 


IN THE FURNACE . 
k sldalods DUMP THESE OILY bad CLOTHES? 








SAND ENVELOP. THE. WHEEL-HOUSE OF J] 
THE "LUXUR ae 


SALUT TER ! CHOKE! 
WHERE ARE WE? T CAN'T 
SEE WHERE I’M STEERING! 


a 





THE SINKING OF THE WUXURY {LATER J 








Nou, ‘AS JONAH Ol-SOAKED CLOTHES 
BEGIN TO BURN, THEY CAUSE BLACK, 


CHOKING SMOKE 70 BELCH FROM THE, 








ERK! GASP! ¥; 
SWIM FOR THE 

“SCRAPPIT." IT'S OUR 
ONLY HOPE / 








OF COURSE! 


They took one quick look, then they all jumped in when they saw the fiendish 
face behind the false chin! 


BANKS TO JONAH, A LARGE NUMBER OF | T HE PATHETIC SURVIVORS OF THE POSH SHIR LUXURY,” 
SHIPWRECKED SEAMEN WANT TOSOIN (SUNK BY-SONAH) SCRAMBLE ON DECK. = 
coe ee ee eb aa CHETAN RIGHT, YOU LOT/ LINE UIPAND T’LL INSPECT YOU! T HOPE 


YOU REALISE THAT I WILLONLY TAKE ON THE ¥- 
BEST SPECIMENS. AT TENT! NS CHINS: / 





ees arnt fol he li? & 




















*| MEANWHILE, JONAH, DISGUISED BY MEANS OF E bur THE HEAT FROM THE FURNACE Z SUDDENLY, UP ON DECK, THE SURVIVORS OF THE, 
Mi ie CHIN OF MODELLING CLAY, 18 BELOW) \ Has SOFTENED THE MODELLING CLAY, "LUXURY "ARE MET BYA CHINLESS: HORROR. A 
(NW THE FURNACE ROOM. SRUER A | AND, AS JONAH MAKES HIS WAY OP. 


THE STEPS 1 HIYA, MESSMATES / NICE. 
. WEATHER FOR SAILIN’ / 
HEM THEH! NO-ONE'LL RECOGNISE ME ? 


i BEHIND THIS FALSE 











IT’S THAT FIENDISH WRECKER — ANY MINUTE NOW THIS FLOATING MAN-TRAP 
JONAH! GURGLE/ WILL PLUNGE TO A WATERY GRAVE, AN’ WE'LL 
EVERYBODY INTO THE ALL BE DRAGGED DOWN BY THE BLITHERIN’, 
PERISHIN’ SEA—QUECK / SUCTION / OVER THE SIDE / 

IS THE ONLY SAFE PLACE /, 


a, 
ONE! TWO/ 





19// YES! AN IF THERE'S ANY TROUBLE 
oii Lofy 


ABOUT THIS SINKING, 1 WANT YOU 
READERS TO SPEAK UP FOR ME! 
ALL I SAID WAS— “HIYA, 
: es /NICE WEATHER 
YOU HEARD 
ig 


f 


Birdman Dan couldn’t be called a moaner — till one grim day he encountered 
JONAH! 


TOMORROW LS THE DAY OF THE, 
SMELLYPORT WATER SKI 
CHAMP/ONSHIES —. 


GOR/T WISH T HAD THE CASH TO BUY 4 
[PAIR OF WATER SKIS SO THAT 1 COULD 
= JOIN IN THE FUN. 


BUT, LATER, JONAH'S HOPES. a THAT NIGHT, ON THE MOONLIT MOOR-J} 
ARE RAISED WHEN HE SPOTS 
AEE EEL "A HUNTING WE WILL 


AN ADVERT. IN THE "DAILY U 
GO/_4 A HUNTING WE WILL 60°77, 







































COR] WARK AT THIS. “WANTED, 
4,000 MOTHS FOR SCIENTIFIC 
EXPERIMENTS. PROFESSOR 
NEEPHEAO WILL PAY 

FOR EVERY MOTH RECEIVED’! 
GOOD! NOW'S MY CHANCE 
TO RAISE THAT CASH! 





















SPORTS SHOP ~ 
WELL, FOLKS, 1 HAD GREAT SUCCESS LAST \ | rm 
NIGHT/ 1’VE GOT A THOUSAND:AND ONE 
MOTHS IN THIS BOX. NOW TO TAKE’EM TO 
| PROFESSOR NEEPHEAD'S 
> LABORATORY AND 
COLLECT THE CASH.) 


PAY FOR A PAIR OF 
WATER SKIS, 








ERK THE SEA-GOON 
__| HASN'T NOTED 
THIS — 


























[Biz WaTAS DAW GETS AUBURN JONAH SGUMDROW OF 
GRY FELLERS/LOOR) , ,CAOZAS AARIES 


AT THAT LOVELY, 
FEED DRIFTING ALONG / 7. 











-UNTILITS | 
TOOLATE f 












AND NOW, WITH THE AID OF THIS GIANT KITE.) - 
ACE WATER-SKIER, DAN "THE BIRDMAN, 'WILL 
FLY FROM THE WATER 













































Gre NOW BARE KITE: 


JRE SECONDS LATER, 
FRAME-ANB DAN 


MT BECOMES OBVIOUS. 
TWAT DAN DION'T ONLY 
PENETRATE THE ROOF 
OF THE JUDGES LAUNCH J) 
~GUT THE BLUTHERIN.. 
BOTTOM AS WELL? 


AGHH! HELP! 
5.0.5! MAYDAY! 


WMEANWHILE, A FRANTIC HENOISH FIGURE, 
48 GALLOPING ALONG THE SHORE ~ 


GASPLINE GOT TO 
TON RECAP’ 


















































TAKE THAT YOU 
FANG-FACED 
















COR] HE BONKED ME JUST BECAUSE 
TASKED A SIMPLE QUESTION? IF 

BAE’S AN EXAMPLE OF THOSE 
7M. NOT SO SURE 


MAKES THE BIG NUSTAKE OF SAYING — 
oe 


wy? “SY SEEN ANYTHING OF A 
"J, A816 Flock oF moths, 


is MATE? 
iv ne 


























The Eth-Eth Thplooth ith doomed, forsooth! 





NEVER MIND, SIS/T SEE IN THE “NAUTICAL NEWS?” 
THAT THE “S.S. SPLOOSH "iS UNLOADING A MIXED 
CARGO OF SPONGES AND COCONUTS, LET'S GET 
DOWN TO THE DOCKS. THERE'S BOUND TO BE A 
FEW PIECES OF UNWANTED SPONGE LYING 


OUR STORY OBENS /N THE ONE-ROOMED FLAT If 











( OF SONA A ANO HIS K1D SISTER. 


ae 


WHAT'S THE MATTER, i 


hi 

s IT'TH THITH THPONGE/ IT'TH WORN 

OUT, AND WE HAVEN’T ENOUGH 

MONEY TO BUY A NEW ONE. grt’ 
‘ Die 











A THMASHING IDEA, 
JONAH! YOU'RE THUPER/ 











$.6.$PLoosy 9 
CREEP ABO4RO THE: 
3 "SS. SPLOOSH”. 
UNNOTICED, 





THERE ITH THE \— 
“ETH -ETH THPLOOSHY, 


1 BAH/ THE BLAST OF THE 
RIGHT! YOU WAIT HERE, ‘ ‘ i WINCH EXHAUST-PIPE’S 
VINX. TILL SNEAK ” BLOWN MY HAT OFF / 
ABOARD AND SNAFFLE 


A BIT OF SPONGE. E- \, 














COR/HARRY’S LET A 
NET FULL OF SPONGES 
FALL INTO THE 

PERISHING DOCK! 


a» HE LETS GO 
THE CONTROLS — 


















oI — 

MEANWHILE, JINX HAS FOUND SOMETHING J| PUFF! = ONE O'CLOCK / 
INTERESTING GROWING (N THE PUFF / -TWO O'CLOCK / 
BOCK YARD. PUFF / — THREE O'CLOCK / 
PUFF / 







WHILE JINX 18 
PUEFING AND Y% 


BLOW IT AND THEE 
WHAT TIME IT 








GR-R-R/THIS HAT MADE ME DROP THOSE Ano SO, WE ARE LEFT WITH A SITUATION 
SPONGES IN THE BLITHERIN’ DOCK / IF I FRAUGHT WITH DANGER! REMEMBER, 
FINO OUT THE NIT WHO OWNS READERS ~THERE S| /0,000 GALLONS 
IT, LL SPIFFLICATE HIM OF DOCK WATER IN THOSE SPONGES — 
AND, WITH JONAH AND SINX .& 
AROUND, ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN. 





WEEK — 
1? HAPPENS / 

























MEET Y CRATES OF COCONUTS 
ARE BEING UNLOADED (ROM, 


LONG OF DOCK HATER AND, We WATCHES ON ETHER 


AS THEY ARE RAISED BY THE 
ees ray DERRICK = 






\ [ee SPONGES SUCK IM 10, 2) 






THE WING, HAS MADE Hid 
A L040 OF SPONGES IN TA 


GPR -RIUETS HAVE A LOOK AT 
A THE MAME INSIDE THIS HAT ~ 
THEN I'LL SPIFFLICATE THE 

OWNER / 






























LAST APPROACHING THE SCENE IS A | = COMMANDED BY ONE CAPTAIN, 
SPANKING NEW TUB-BOAT ~ 4 PRIDE — POOR SAO ? 
‘ \( 


ANN «2 MY, BUT SHE'S & LOVELY TUG, PUFFE—THIX O'CLOCK / 
SN HNeORS DON'T YOU BUSFL - THEVEN O'CLOCK! 


PuEF I Theee OiGCK I z ak 
BUFF /— FOUR O'CLOCK /- . HING, 
PUFF/— FIVE O'CLOCK! ~ om “ Se epPER / 
Lik 
o AES # é ae apg “= 
SR 












a 












AND THE LITTLE PARACHUTE SELOS EF AND TICKLE THE HOSES OF THE J} 


QRIET INTO THE CABINS Of F CRANE ORIVERS/ = 










THE CRANES WHE ARE €° 





























AND 10,000 GALLONS OF LOCK 
WATER DROP UKE 
A WATERFALL! 


















. hae 
a oo 
oS SPL008 47, oe 


ai 






















TER FLOUNDERING ASHORE, CAPTAIN, 
PRIDE AOVANCES ON POOR B1L4 BIEF — 


‘N-NOW TAKE IT EASY, MATE! 
THIS IS THE CAUSE OF ALL 
THE BOTHER AND JUST 
LOOK AT THE NAME ~~ 
INSIDE 1T/- GULP. 


ER ~CORRECTION- WAS 
PASSING DIRECTLY BENEATH) 
THE OELUBE!, 

















“Mile! SOME PEOPLE HAVE NO 
RESPECT FOR OTHER 
FOLKS’ PROPERTY! 
400K AT MY 

POOR HAT! 














You can be sure of one thing — the survivors didn’t come to hear Jonah sing! 





ED WW THE CRADLE OF THE) | ¥{ Oe EAR=SPLITTING HOUR 


CATER 
eet 








INK HAS A BRAIMWATE 3 














EER! 
et HERE, JINX. T WANT YOU 10 











THE DI 
HTN’ 








HE'TH PRACTITHING \ ; . 
: DOCKS AND HAND OUT THESE LEAFLETS 
FOR TONIGHT'TH CONTHERT| | ADVERTISING THE CONCERT WHILE I 00 A) 


iN AID OF THE THAILORTH’ I i 
HOME / HORRIBLE, a SPOT MORE PRACTICING . + 
SS ITHNT IT? / 

y BAH“ 1 ALWAYTH GET 


RTY WORK! IT 
MT FAIR! y= 











GO ROUND THE) 


















aes i eas 

(Ao, AS HIS TUG HAPPENS TO Y. 

BE GUIDING A LARGE PASSENGER 7 ~ 3 

Li s# {P_INTO_DOCK \ 

(ERK! THE ERIN' )/ 

TUG'S RAMMED US! Y 
Tt 
























































HEASHEH/ IF I ACCIDENTALLY”) 
HOLD THE LEAFLETTA IN FRONT / 


OF THITH FAN, THEY'LL BE 
BLOWN AROUND THE DOCKTH,’ 















































GR-R-R-R/ THIS IS, WHAT 
CAUSED IT, MATES A PESKY, 
LEAFLET ADVERTISIN’ A 


CORNY CONCERT FOR Jw. 
THE SAILORS’ HOME a 
TONIGHT 
ermal} ‘. 


a / THEN THEY'LL PICK 
MM MMS THEM UP AN’ READ 
NOW, HOW ‘ 

CAN I GET 
RID OF 
THETHE ? 













(OW! T'LL MAKE THEM IN’ 
PAPER AEROPLANETH AN’ 
TOTH THEM OVER THE 
THIDE OF THAT BIG 
CARGO SHIP 


Ne OVER 















ABOUT THE CONTHERT)_ “7 


THE CREW ON DECK ARE 
BOUND TO THPOT THEM! 


















7 


& 

















L- [HEREBY RELEASING THE LOAD a 
{ waren, UNFORTUNATELY, IS A TWO- 
TON CRATE 
OF CAR 
ENGINES! 













iT’ CRASHED 
THROUGH THE 
BLITHERIN' DECK / 





















: —_ On| PES 
7HE HEAVY CRATE CONTINUES ITS SWIFT PLUNGE, FINALLY | 
NWh4,. COMING OUT THROUGH THE 
sf BOTIOM OF THE SHIP! 


AGH-H/WERE 








GOIN" DOWN / 























THIS 1 WHAT SANK US.) \ (har nia, Te ul 









ITE 
MATES - A PESKY I. CURTAIN GOES UP aL)}]1 
LEAFLET AOVERTISIN' A) ||} Q2FORE AN AUDIE! iv 
CONCERT TONIGHT OF ANGRY 


GR-R!/ TL RECKON WE H 
SHOULD ALL GO TO) I ACAND NOW, GENTS, 


THIS SHOW JF Hy OUR FIRST ITEM IS THAT 
XxX i Hit, WELL-KNOWN BALLAD ~ J 
2 Up) | OCKED IN THE 


} 













‘Ri 
CRADLE OF ine). 


Nine & 

a 
a é 
t e 

























{ RIGHT! L 









ET HIM HAVE 
BROADSI f 
















it 


THAT'TH FUNNY! s 
CANT UNDERTHTAND IT/ 1 EXPECTED THEM 
TO BEGIN THROWIN! THINGTH WHEN 2S 
JONAH THIARTED THINGIN'-BUT THEYRE 
THROWIN’ THEM BE 
A NOTE! £ 











RE METH USTERED 
MIKE: 











Sails torn to ribbons! Masts splintering asunder— 
and all because of you-know-who’s blunder! 





















VONAH IS WANDERING AROUND THE J] 


Le Section T CAN JUST IMAGINE GALLEONS LIKE THESE 
Shi OT MUSEUM rf + 
SLUDGEPORT MUSEU Ye Ancient “Shippe Sect ior 


IN THE DAYS OF DRAKE AND RALEIGH, 

{ BATTLING AGAINST A SOU’WEST WIND iN 
i) THE BAY OF BISCAY- LASHED BY THE 
|| RELENTLESS WAVES—DRIVEN EVER, 












I'VE OFTEN PROMISED 
MYSELF A VISIT TO THIS 
PLACE! COR./ ANCIENT, 





























—OR IN THE TEETH OF A CROAK 1M FEELING THIRSTY AFTER | CORI THE PESKY THING’ iy 
HURRICANE ON THE SPANISH Rees ITHINK T'LL HAVE, SEE Rae ERO Ree 
MAIN. SAILS TORN TO RIBBONS, DRINK ss a *E s, Se 
AND MASTS SPLINTERING AT THAT : i Wr) rs. 

ASUNDER! GaSe! /- FOUNTAIN . ras) i, S| 
SUNDER)! G29 : ! oe in 
a 








































| [ace PM GOING 
DTHE PIPES DOWN FOR THE Gy " 
HAVE BURSA THIRD TIME! TLL 47 ie 









MODELS ARE 

Oo 

. a 
Y 


) 


AND SAVE 


GRAB THIS CORD 
MYSELF / : 


k 
































FAN WHICH STARTS. BLASTING OUT AIR AT. MASTS SPLINTERING ASUNDER / LASHED if \ 1] | CURATOR-IS IN THE STAFF ROOM, 
GALE FORCE — BY RELENTLESS WAVES! IT’S JUST LIKE / @ \ | UZzLED BECAUSE HE CAN'T GET 

nine OLD DAYS —-AND IT’S ALL MY FAULT yes 

ne S| 4 


== == = 
THE NAUTICAL NIT HAS SWITCHED ON A LARGE, BOVIK cor! SAILS TORN T0 RIBBONS! y \ Day MEANWHILE, DAN/EL DUST-MUSEUM 













S 
5 
7 
4 

















NOW/T LOOKS LIKE THERE'S. GOING TO, 
BE ANOTHER? ACCIDENT / 


0 (POOR OLD SARHINDS. OUT— 


; ee Ny |e MATE, BUT 
\ACHHHH: i THERE'S BEEN 
ay : | ; A SLIGHT 


Wy ER — S-SORRY, 





ACCIDENT! 











ONCE INA LIFETIME A GUY LIKE JONAH TURNS 
UR. HE MEANS WELL~BUT HES $0 FULL OF BAD 
@ LUCK THAT WHEN PEOPLE SEE HIM 


FIND A JOB ON 


= a FOR SURE /J” 


’SCUSE ME, MATEY, 
WHILE I GET ME 
HAT/ 





THERE'S YOUR 
PESKY HAT— 





WHICH ONE WILL IT BE ? 
EENY-MEENIE —MINIE-MO— 
OOPS / THE WIND'S BLOWN, 
OFF MY NEW HATS 











(A SUBMARINE / HARD 
70 STARBOA 








BUT THE "SAUCY JANE" GETS SO 
OVERCROWDED, THAT —— 
ES“ ABANDON SHIP! 
SHE'S GOIN’ DOWN/, 























CLEAN THROUGH 
\ THE BOTTOM 


QUuiCcK./LEND 
ME YOUR. 
FACE-PIECE, 











ABANDON SHIPS! MAKE 
FOR THE "SAUCY JANE “/ 


ae 
STAND BY 
PICK Ui 
survivors! } 
i 
—- 








THANK GOODNESS THERE WAS 
ONE BOAT LEFT AFLOAT! IT’S, 
ME FORTHE OPEN SEA! 







GLAD WE SPOTTED YOU, SAILOR BOY, 
WE'RE ONE HAND SHORT. GET UP ON 
THE BRIDGE AN’ TAKE OVER. é 
AS HELMSMAN / ‘| 

















Ca? 


x 
q DOWN. 
HOPE I SIGHT f' 
A SHIP SOON/S / 


SALTED SEA-CAKES/ A 
g IWHOPPING BIG ICEBERG 
HA\ DEAD AHEAD / 


GET AWAY FROM THAT V /9 
IDERER / 



















ol? 
yo 





FULL SPEED = 
AHEAD / 1S. 
HARD TO STARBOARD! 
HARD TO PORT / 




















‘ ALL HANDS TO 
FINDIN’ THAT NO- 
GOOD NIT-WIT / 


XN 


WE/RE “] WHEN IN 
has \AGROUND!|} DOUB 
ae SHIP! 


HORIZON — 
HERE I Come! 


== 3 
NEXT WEEK—Jonah sinks a 
whole catcher! 





FEBRUARY 28th, 1987. 


UME SKIPPER HASN'T HEA) 
CATCHER, OF JONAH OBVIOUSLY. 
HEOWG SOUTH INA SMALL BOAT~ SO 


> WHALERS BEWARE / 











(ppeaons] 


[JumPiN’ JeLLyFisH! \] [/wHere ami ? 
an MY _HOOD'S BLOWN 
Boy/THIS MUST 


BRK IVE 

SLIPPED ONA 

STRAY BLOB O' 
BLUBBER! 


OVER MY EYES/ 
BE _THE THING THEY 


FALLIN’ HARP Rees i a wr 
PATER EON ae : } BLUNDERER / —] 
ey = 4 i THERE’S ONLY ONE SAFE 

a QUICK! : 


PLACE ABOARD THIS 
SHIP FOR YOU / 





RIGHT, MEN/ NO SHOUTING WHILE WE'RE Pss-S-7/ BERT! } 
PASSING BETWEEN THESE WALLS OF ICE. ‘ 
ANY NOISE MIGHT START AN AVALANCHE / 


es Y 


LL 
SH-H-H!/ THE 
SKIPPER SAYS 

‘NO SHOUTIN. 
PASS THE WORD f 


‘STAND BY TO PIG< 
UP SURVIVORS 7 





WHO S THAT 
NINCOMPOOP/ 
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| 4 ‘ - 
DON’T DO ANYTHING w é y . 
HASTY, MATES! b ry | 
: oh > 


SOME HOURS LATER, A FISHING BOAT NETS A STRANGE 
UNIDENTIFIED OBJECT ~~5 ——_ 


SUFFERIN’ SEALS/ 
THROW IT BACK A 
AQ QUICK! IT'S ~~ = 


=~ 


I DON'T KNOW WHAT I've GOSH / WHEN THE 
DONE TO DESERVE THIS, BUT 20. SKIPPER SEES 
{T LOOKS AS THOUGH I’M F a? 
STUCK WITH YOU UNTIL WE i 


THIS, HE’LL HAVE 
i 


i 
2 


I KNOW. TLL THIS BIG GLASS TANK 
MAKE HIM A_ || FROM THE SHIP'S FREEZING 

BIG,NEW sf} P T IS JUST THE THING. 
AQUARIUM J / es 


—= 
u UST OUT CABIN. 
i OUT MY CABIN, 


liti 


ge 


ees 


= 
A NICE ASSORTMENT z | HAT EVENINE~T} [(Bur aves ee { 
OF FISH! ” BS THE SKIPPER'S GONE /HEY-HO/T WONDER HE 
- Le RO TO BED, BUT I’LL WHAT. TIME IT IS— ?. ah 
LEAVE IT OUTSIDE HiS 
CABIN AND HE'LL SEE 


VE_ MUST BE GOIN‘DOWN, 
BY THE 'S AND 
SINKIN’ Fi 


PULL HARDER, YOU-LUBBERS, OR WE'LL BE DRAGGED UNDER. 
BY THE SUCTION WHEN SHE GOES DOWN—AN’I 
{| CAN'T SWIM A, STROKE / ie 


FUNNY THEY'VE ALL GONE AN’ LEFT 
|| ME.:NOW I WONDER WHAT I COULD 
JTHAVE' SAID TO OFFEND THEM? 


S 


Sy 
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4th, 1981 
oe 








|| BATER IN POR 


KEEP THAT MILE OF TOW ROPE TIGHT // 
THIS DESTROYER COST A FORTUNE 
MANO IF THAT HALF-BAKED BRAINLESS 
.CLOT GETS NEAR IT, WE'RE AS 
GOOD AS SUNK ! 





(aie Sr he SA 7) en TRGMEANWHILE, AT THE LAUNCHING SITE — 











THAT'S THE SPIRIT, M'LADY. DRAT IT! THERE GOES MY. it '— AND I Wish SUCCESS 
NOW, ALL YOU HAVE TO SAY IS '— HATAGAIN ! IT’S ALWAYS: AND GOOD LUCIC TO ALL 
TE AMIE THIS, SHIP, BLOWING OFF! ; WHO SAIL IN HER, 
SUNSINKABLE '— 


OH, WELL! AT ANY M 
RATE I CAN WATCH A Al f —— : 
SHIP STARTING ITS ; 
Sone, 
AD’ URE. H t it — 
oat i A eal ae 
'SCUSE ME, 
! ATE 
ol 


9 AWO AS THE SLIN, AND THE SS. LINSINKABLE SINK J 
BEFORE. y LOWLY OUT OF 5/GHT —— Sy 


NEXT WEEK—Jonah causes 
ae, panicona cargo boat! 
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AGAIN, f 
THAT'S 
LY ¥ / BETTER! 
T/LL RIG UP A SAIL WITH THE OARS NOW I'M 3 
AND MY TUNIC. d 3 4 = APPROACHING 


PTHERE you Are, mATEY/|P Cap’nicapN! 4]. 
NOW WE CAN SEE WHAT > ABANDON SHIP! < 
00! HE MUST'VE BIN ADRIFT FOR’ p 
DAYS / TAKE HIM TOTHE BARBER 
SHOP AN'GET THE POOR BLIGHTER_ 
SHIPSHAPE ! 


: aw fl 
les 
MR. MATE / BY FAIR MEANS OR FOUL, |T'S YOUR | UT THROUG 
AN! FETCHIN’ THE SHIP'S _~ 
{CA INTER? 
SvuRE 


va 


THE DOOR AIN'T JAMMED 
CAP'N — LOOK / 


IGET-READY TO PICK-UP SUI 
. QUEEN"! 


Jonah becomes a. captain NEXT WEEK! 





. 
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TRUST ME TO GET 
‘STRANDED IN MID- 
/OCEAN ON THE BACK 
OF APESKY TURTLE, 


HE'S THE BIGGEST 
MENACE ON THE 
SEVEN SEAS, YOU'LL 
RECOGNISE HIM 


FUNNY 
MOUTHFUL 


WFHELP! COMMANDER! 
IT'S "IM! HAT! TEETH! 


THE LOT! CRASH- 
DIV AS 


OKAY! 
I KNOW. WHEN 
T'M NOT 
WANTED! 


OT TG 


= 
Prin’ 


DOWN—TO AS 
MANY FATHOMS 


AND NOW, TAKE OVER THE 
PERISCOPE, CRUMP— 
AND BE THANKFUL. 
YOU'RE SAFE ONA 
SUBMERGED SUB! 


THERE ARE! / 


{ THE SURFAC! 


FOR AIR! 


SHE'S DIVING! 
TAKE TO THE 
DINGHY, MEN! 


SS 


= 
SO FATHOMS LATER~T IS 
ame \ 
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—HOW LONG HAVE 
THANK YOUR LUCKY STARS YOU'VE WA YOU SEEN AT SEA? 
BEEN ASSIGNED TO A SUBMARINE, 


CRUMP! NOLRE: SAFE FROM JONAH 
! 





COO! A GOOD JOB THIS 
SUB SURFACED UNDER 


KAY, 
‘OLLO! 





EN,ALL CLEAR! 
YOU'VE SHAKEN ME ON DECK— 


HIM OFF, SIR! 





SOPPY THING TO 00, 
MATE! I NEARLY 








DON'T SHUT 
THAT HATCH, 
YOU FOOL! 


“ALF-A-MO"! 
I'VE LEFT MY 
HAT DOWNSTAIRS 


ee 


|) GQWILE SOMEWHERE DEEP IN THE 
WETTER REGIONS. 

eee —— 
WELL! DON'T ALL JUST SIT THERE! enn, 
‘WHERE'S THE PADDLE? WHO'S: 


GOT THE PADDLE? 


more laughs with Jonah NEXT WEEK! 


APRIL 11th, 1981. 





SOMewHere BELOW THE A MOEANWHILE, THE 
|| ATLAN71C A, SUBMARINE UXURY </NER ss. 























gui ~ {wio's THE : 4 . 6 
4ST, fCRACKPOT IN Zt]. 
s | COMMAND OF - 
5 THAT TIN FISH?’ s 


PAST SWIMMIN’ EIGHT LENGTHS, 
AM “L, PONSONBY ? S 


SWIMMING POOL > 
IMPOSSISL= / -———~ 








CANCEL THAT LAST 

ORDER / EVERY MAN 

- FOR HIMSELF/ JONAH'S 

LIFEBOAT STATIONS LABOARD/ IT’S “IM! 
WOMEN ANI 

CHILDREN Fir: 


SUNK MY BOAT! 


I USED TO SKIM STONES) 
HERE WHEN I-WASA ™M FALUNG INS 


Boy-O-Boy/ iT? ‘ 
) \BRIGHTBEACH 7 | [Hans on, SONNY! 
AN PROM! —| | LSONAH’S. COMIN? / 














YOUNG FELLER’ IMA BIG.) = A CARGO OF HIGH EXPLOSIVES —AN’JONAH 
ISHIPPING OWNER AND IM! AS SKIPPER / WHAT A COMBINATION / 
LOOKING FOR A NEW-CAPTAIN THERE'LL BE MUTINY IF HE MANAGES 
WITH COURAGE AND THEx TO GET ON BOARD/ 
ABILITY TO;MAKE SNAP 
DECISIONS LIKE THAT / . 
THE JOB/S!'YOURS /# IL DUNNO WHY THEY 
: MADE ME STAND 
i OUT HERE AN! LOOK 
FOR MERMAIDS . 


\eeeues" ||. Ts Y) oneal 
MY LITTLE . ‘“ y ~ 
Bor! val a NEXT WEEK—VJonah isthit by a tidal wave! 
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APRIL 18th, 1981. 


\ 7 COOLAN WU LOOKATHIM, MATEYS! HE LOOKS A PROPER 
ICE- BREAI =n CHARLIE! 
THAT THEY’RE > wes & fe E- ai d 
SCARED TO saat 7 i eS) 

HAVE ME lf rao 3 


ABOARD? 


UNDERSTAND 
WHY THE CREW J]! 


I'VE AVERY HETA!] STAND CLEAR, 
= (IMPORTANT JOB hy LOT. THERE'S AN 
PASSAGE UNTIL WE REACH THE HUHII RECKON | ICE- BREAKING 
- \ ; SHIP COMING. 
4 is af) “aa 2 Mele aie '{ WALKIN FRONT 


1 iil RIGHT! 
FORYEARS: FETCH JONAH/) 
F DOWN! PENGUINS 
A : 


OF OUR 
APPROACH! jj 


iy C'MON, 
THERE— 

MOVE ALONG! 

MOVE ALONG! 


Bd 


POW LaK NOW, ONE ICED DRINK 
UT TM 1 — 
THAT WAS A , OOH, MY POOR Ro eUe 
TRICK! ; TOES—GET ME 
ROLLER! AN ICED DRINK 
\ FROM THE GALLEY! 


f "VE GOT A SINKING 
‘RAIGH Sy ae , ff : eco N SINE HEH- HEHII STILL CAN'T BELIEVE IT,CAP'NI TO THINK 
SUNKI THAT A SHIP CAPABLE OF BREAKING TONS OF ICE 
COULD BE SUNK BY ONE 
LITTLE ICE CUBE 


E NEXT WEEK—Trouble when Jonalrgoes flying! 
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APRIL 25th, 1981. 


AHI AN AIRCRAFT- 
CARRIER! BUT IF 
THE CREW SPOT IT'S ME, THEY. 
WON'T PICK ME UPI I'LL LIE LOW! 


SOMEBODY WILL 
HAVE TO GET OFF! 


LIFEBELT 
DEAD 
AHEAD! 


a ee E 
= = 
S MINUTES PANIC LATER- DEEP I'LL JUST N SMASHING THINGS, 
(DOWN BELOW DECKS. GREASE MYSELF DECK LIFTS! 


TRUST YOU NOW FANCY THAT! THIS 
Wee youR MILK THEY LEFT FORME JX AND SLIP MY 
ay eee TO DRINK HAS BEEN 
cM ate! CHURNED INTO BUTTER 
(> BY THE VIBRATION OF 
THE'SHIP'S ENGINES! 


CAPTAINII'LL GET 
ONE OF MY PILOTS. 
TO FIX HIME 


)LIEUTENANT WILBERFORCE! | HAVE CARE FORA = RIGHT! HANG ON TO 
ASPECIAL MISSION FOR YOU JOLLY OLD ** FLIP," OLD BE GOING FAR! YOUR JOLLY OLD HAT, 
OPERATION ** JONAH!"* rg HAW! KAW! HAW! OLD BOY! WE*RE OFFI 


RIGHT- YOU- JOLLY- 
WELL- ARE, SIRI 


YOU HAVE BRACE UP WHILE 
= EARNED THIS IPINITON YOUR 
OPERATION INSTANT, 1 
NOW FOR ** JONAH ** ON- THE- FIELD { 
SOMETHING TELLS}( THE JOLLY OLD a\ ‘ . . SUCCESSFULLY DECORATION | 
SHOW- DOWNI CARRIED OUT, FOR BRAVERY, 
: é OLD Boy! 


NO NEED THE WIND BLEW MY “Jf WILBERFORCE! YOU’REA YOU FOOL! YOU 
TO SENDA PARACHUTE BACK TO. NONCOMPOOP—THAT S.A (AUST*VE SHOWN HIM 
NON- COMMISSIONED NINCOMPOOP! HOW TO PULL THE 
YOU'RE REDUCED TO THE RANKS! 


HE WAS SUCH 
ANICE CHAP, 
o! Nas 
[x 


Ly NEXT WEEK—The aircrew abandon ship! 


aes A 
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MAY 2nd, 1981. 


aN \ 
BETTER GIVE THIS POLISHED DECK WOULD A PLEASURE 
HIMA i if MAKE A SUPER SLIDE, M'BOY! 
YOU'D ALMOST SPORTING } 7s EH. JONAH? : 
THINK THEY WERE CHANCE, a = aA 


NEY, 


AFRAID OF ME! THOUGH. =e : : Weave 
\ 


\w 


=i z 
i I'VE GOT TOGET RID OF HIM 
BEFORE THE ENTIRE SHIP'S 


FULL SPEED TOBETTER 
AHEAD! LET'S SEND OFF = 
GET OUT OF HERE! AN S.0.S.1 NOW [°LL THIS LOOK 
4 LAUNCH THE VELLY MUCH 
MESSAGE IN LIKEE BOTTLE 
THIS EMPTY, FULL OF 
MESSAGE! 





THEY'VE COME FOR 
ME! THEY'VE FOUND 
MY S.0.S! GOODIE! 
I KNEW THEY 
WOULD! 
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RRAK 


BUDDY 


MAY 9th, 1981. 


TOWAN 222% 


MEND ONE OF THE 
DAMAGED LIFEBOATS, 
THEN PUT TO SEA. BUT 

WE'VE GOT TO LEAVE 
JONAH HERE = 
OTHERWISE WE'RE AS 
GOODAS SUNK! 


FOUR FIVE- SIX- 
SEVEN*EIGHT- 


NINE-TEN! YOO= 


SSSHH! 
LAUNCH THE LIFEBOAT, 
BOYS—AND QUIETLY; 
DOES IT! 


UC WERE COMESA 
RGO SHIP=BUT THE 
i CREW WON'T Pick ME 
"| UP—UNLESSI'M 
CRAFTY! 


LIFEBOAT STATIONS! = 
Sarcha HOW ARE WE GOING 


LIFE TO GET RID OF HIM? 
JACKETS! 


THE SOLUTION, CAP'N! 


SHE'S READY, CAP*Ni 


GOODI NOW 
HERE’S MY 


OUT FOR THE 
BREAKERS! 





AH! THERE YOU ARE, M'BOY— 
JUST IN TIME FOR A GAME OF 
HIDE- AND~ SEEK! WE*LL 
CLOSE OUR EYES AND COUNT, 
TEN WHILE YOU HIDE 
THEN WELL COME 
LOOKING FOR YOU! 


I KNOW A LOVELY HIDE 
EH! THEY*LL. 
NEVER FIND ME! 


HEH- HEH! | KNEW YOU WOULDN'T FIND 
ME, MATEYS! TA-TA! WE'LL PLAY AGAIN 
SOME TIME—MAYBE! 








THAT'S THE 
WHOLE SHIP 
LITTERED WITH 
BANANA 
SKINS! 


WE'RE A BANANA~ 
BOAT. AIN'T WE? 


WOW! BANANA SKINS EVERYWHERE! 


EMERGENCY BELL! ALL HANDS ON DECK! by 





HELLO, MATEY! THANKS 
FOR THE LIFT! 


"JONAH’S BOUND 
TO SLIP ON ONE 
AND GO OVER- 


SNIFFII'LL BE 
PEELING ONIONS 
TILL MIDNIGHT! 


o ’ TRICK! MIGHT'VE 

# - BEEN Mel 
COME BACK WITH 

MY BANANA- BOAT! 


=| NEXT EPISODE—Jonah sinks a lighthouse! 
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THE EI@GGES7 Vitae 
OW THE SEVEN SLAS 


HELLO? BLEAKROCK SORA 
LIGHTHOUSE? IF PROS 
JONAH’s WITH YOU, 
CHUM, YOU'VE HAD, 
ITIWE*RE NOT 
SENDING A SHIP 
OUT THERE JUST 
TO GETITSUNK! 


A HORRIBLE 
if THOUGHT HAS 
OCCURED TO 
Q ME! COULD HE 
SINKA 
LIGHTHOUSE ?, 


DOWN THERE AND START 


HELP! HELP! 
DIGGING UP SOME COCKLES! 


WE'RE STUCK 
WITH JONAH! 




















° 


“( HELPIHE'S 
DONE FOR. 
ust 
/ 

















THE LUCKY FOR YOU, YOU WEREN'T 
THAT JONAH BLOKE OR WE 
WOULD HAVE HEAVED YOU OVER 
THE SIDE AGAIN] WHERE 


TWO DAYS LATER. 

CAPTAIN OF A TROOP-SHIP| 

SPIES AN ODD-LOOKING| 
CHARACTER— 


THEY*VE ALL 
GONE AND LEFT 
ME TO EAT 
1,200,000 COCKLES 
MYSELF! THE 
ROTTEN LOT! 


HEAVE- HO! 
IT'S THE 
OPEN SEA 


NATIVE BOY, 
MR. MATE! 





GOLLYII"D BETTER 
DO SOME HAM 











A SHOE- SHINE BOY, EH? 


MASSAH CAP’ 
AH WUZ HEADING FO" NOO 


ORLEANS! 





LOOK OUT, JONES! 
WE’ RE HEADING SLAP 
INTO ASANDBANK! 


=—— 
—- +e 


(_ SAE ov. 16.5.81 _ = 


GOOD SHOW! YOU CAN GIVE 
MY REGIMENT'S BOOTS 
AJOLLY GOOD POLISH! 








THAT SHOE- SHINE 
BOY SURE KNOWS HIS’ 








SOMETIMES 
WISH THEY’D 
TOSSED ME 
OVER THE 


OH, NOIIT WAS JONAH ALL 
THE TIME! FALLIN, TROOPS— 
WITH FIXED BAYONETS} 


a 
4 
CLEAN 


NOW 


JOB, JONES! TAKE A 





NEXT WEEK—Jonah runs amok in an 
amphibious landing-craft! 





MAY 23rd, 1981. 





AND THE FURY OF THE [7I DIDN'T DOIT!|[0 tHisis ror BEACHING Lif BOO- HOO! I WAS 
BRITISH ARMY HAS BEEN — AGH-H-H / OUR TROOP- SHIP! TAKE INNOCENT,MATESI 
UNLEASHED ACROSS A SAND- D THATIAND THAT! BURY ME AT SEA. 

AND THAT! ’ 


MENI 
f. 


ONWARD, 


i-th 


GET JONAH! 
: 
(2 


> : 
AND MARK MY GRAVE WITH BANDAGE HIS 
A WREATH OF SEAWEED! WRISTS—THEN WE'RE AFLOAT AGAIN? HUH! YOU ALL THINK 
cone ei? gq| ( MAKE FOR THE NEAREST I'M STUPID, DON'T 
BAH! STOP SNIVELLING! ME WRISTS! 1 SPRAINED PORT AND DUMP THAT : 
‘YOU'RE NOT EVEN ME WRISTS WHEN I FELL! * GHASTLY HORROR 
SCRATCHED! f ASHORE! 


1 KNEW THAT ROTTEN ALL I'VE GOT TO —AND JONAH 7 AS SOON AS WE HIT PORT, 
LOT WOULD CLAP ME IN DO NOWIS 1S FREE! I'LL MAKE A DASH FOR IT. 
IRONS! THAT'S REMOVE THE 7 GOLLY! A WASPI 
WHYIGOT*EMTO i BANDAGES, LIKE GOODIE! TLL STOW 
BANDAGE MY WRISTS AWAY IN THIS ARMY 





(HELP / CAP’N/ EMERGENCY / 
f 


EMERGENCY / 


, j\e — 
Printed.and Published m Great Britain by D. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 
© D.C. THOMSON & CO., LTD,, 1981. 








THE ATMOSPHERE AT NAVAL HEADQUARTERS !S 
TENSE— 


YOU HAVE BEEN SUMMONED TO THIS 
CONFERENCE BECAUSE A DESPERATE 
AND CRITICAL SITUATION HAS ARISEN! 


YES! IT'S “IMI JONAH! AT THE 
MOMENT HE IS RUNNING AMOK 
IN AN AMPHIBIOUS DUKWL 


‘YOU'LL HAVE TODO. 
BETTER THAN THAT! 


GOOD SHOT, SIR! 
YOU'VE GOT ONE! 
FETCH IT, TOWSER! 








GENTLEMEN, YOUR 
ORDERS ARE TOGO 
DUKW- SHOOTING 

AND GOOD HUNTING! 





FAR! THEY 








SHIPPING 1S IMPERILLED BY 
AN ENEMY THAT STRIKES 
FEAR INTO THE HEART OF 


cou 0 ME 
AN INJURY! 


GENTLEMEN! 
BRACE YOURSELVES 
AND BEHOLD 


TWO DAYS LATER, SOMEWHERE ON. 
THE SEVEN SEAS— 


THIS IS TAKING A 
JOKE A BIT TOO 








MAY 30th, 1981. 


THE FACE THAT HAS SUNK. 


f, ATHOUSAND SHIPS /. 


IF MY MOTHER 
COULD ONLY SEE 
ME NOW. CORI 











[mission ) 
OMPLETED! 


1T LOOKS LIKE A DUCK, SMELLS 
LIKE A DUCK—AND IT'S MAKING 


ANOISE LIKE A DUCK. SOL 
RECKON IT}S A DUCK! 
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BY JINGO! THOSE MARSHES 
MUST BE TEEMING WITH REAL 
DUCK! WE"LL TAKE TOWSER, 
THE SHIP*S DOGGIE MASCOT, 
ASHORE AND HAVE SOME 
SPORT TO CELEBRATE THE 





HAVE YOUR LITTLE 
JOKE WON'T YOU 








‘THE NAVY THOUGHT THEY HAD SUN! 
BUT A RETRIEVER UNEARTHED HIM 


THE ROTTERS! 


THEY'VE 


ABANDONED 


‘AH! THERE’S THE DIVER AT WORK! J 
HEH- HEH! I'LL SNEAK INTO HIS 
OYSTER- NET AND GET 
MYSELF HAULED ON 


PLEASED TO 
MEET YOU. 








EH? WHAT'S THAT? A WRECK! 
GOODIE! WE AIN'T BEEN 
CALLED OUT IN YEARS! 

WHAT CAUSED 
IT-MATE? 


BETTERSUCKA 
GOBSTOPPERON 
MY WAY UP—sSO 
THAT 1 WON'T FORGET 
I'MUNDERWATER 
AND OPEN MY 


THROW HiM 
BACK INI 


A PRICELESS 
BLACK PEARL! 





GOODIE! AN OLD LUGGERON 
APEARL- DIVING TRIP. 


IT*S GONE DOWN 
THE HOLD. 1 
SAWIT FIRSTI 
IT'S MINE! 





JUNE 6th, 1981. 


I'LL SWIM UNDERWATER )}| 
AND SMUGGLE 
MYSELF 


DRAT THIS 
DRIFTING 
WEED! 


RIGHT THROUGH THE 
BOTTOM OF THIS 
ROTTEN OLD TUB! 


I SHOULDN*T BE 


‘a 
SURPRISED IF IT 
L_SINKS NOW! 


EXCUSE ME, 
MATE—BUT IF 
YOU'VE FINISHED 


GOTITIERKI 
IT*S CHANGED 
FROM BLACK 
TO YELLOW! 


MESSING ABOUT, 
CAN I HAVE MY 
SWEET BACK? 


oerd a ship 


aboard 





JUNE 13th, 1981 


THE BIGEST Finn 
OW THE SEVEN SLa5 





JONAH HAS LUCKY FOR ME THIS BIT STAYED INKNOWN TO. 
DONE IT AGAIN AFLOAT! WITH A FAIR TIDE, I'LL JONAH, DANGER 
AND A PEARL- BE CARRIED OUT TO SEAAND 


LUGGER HAS 
GONETOA PICKED UP BY A PASSING SHIP! 


WATERY GRAVE—. 


AND JUSTIN 

TIME FOR: 

LUNCH | 
LUCKY FOR ME THAT )) )MEANWHILE, A POOR UNSUSPECTING HOLD IT. RAMSBOTTOM! THERE'S A POOR 
SHARK SWAMOFF.IT ¢ |SAP_OF A CAPTAIN IS_ SAILING HIS SOUL ADRIFT ON SOME WRECKAGE. I'VE 


MIGHT HAVE DONE ME ) [esti TOWARDS CERTAIN DESTRUGTION sa "4 SENT THE LAUNCH TO PICK HIM UP! 
SOME HARMI a ms ‘3 





ALITTLE TO STARBOARD, 
RAMSBOTTOMI! THAT'S THE \ 
SPIRIT! YOU'LL SOON GET INTO ME! BUT IFLAIN'T CRAFTY. 
THE WAY OF IT! pez THEY MIGHT CHANGE THEIR 








HELP! CAPTAIN! START ENGINES! 
3 NEVER MIND US! SAVE THE SHIP! 
LE~ BACK, QUICK! 
IT?S *IMI a 
‘'S, 











ge (CUT THE ROPE, YOU Hl, CAPTAIN! 
BRAINLESS CLOTS / JONAH'S 


THE NAME! DROP EVERYTHING,YOU 


GUYS! HE"S ABOARD! 





CATFISHI ? 
HE'S TAKING OFFI 


THE RATS ARE DESERTING 
a THE SHIP! Jam , EVERY MAN a. 
THAT MEANS |S FQR HIMSELF! DOOMEDI fo 
» SHE'S GONNA AF \ Doomed! \ ; 
fC -Wro / =<“ CAPTAIN, 
4 ks y- 


(GQUEAKI) . ae SOMEBODY'S 4 


Z ; KEEP AWAYI es 
KEEPAWAYI_ ) 
SUFFERING =| = . : 





SQUEAKI 
SQUEAKI 


‘ + = € IN 
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PANIC REIGNS ABOARD THE CARGO 
SHIP.” STAR OF HOPE.” JONAH'S 


ABOARD! COME ON 


THAT BIG BLOKEIN ) }] DECK— QUICK / 
[> CHARGEOFTHE ¢ . 
ANIMAL CARGO! 
HE*LL FIXJONAH! 





TAKE THIS CHARACTER BELOW Oo DON’T MOVE « |/ LL TIE THEJUMBO.UP HERE 
AND LOCK HIMUP IN THE FROM THERE, mr] {\\__ON DECK FOR THE REST OF 
ta THE VOYAGE! > 


SAFER WITH 
AN ELEPHANT ON 
DECK THAN "IM! 





= UK- UK- UK 
GOODIE! THAT MONKEY’S. 00-UO- OG! 
ESCAPED! ANDI ONCE PICKED AK- AK- OO- UG—UK—UK. 


' UP MONKEY LANGUAGE WHEN . 
: A ROTTEN LOT OF CREW < WHACK HARD! 
MAROONED ME ON A DESERT = y 
is | 


ISLAND FOR SIX 
MONTHS. GOOD! IT 


UNDERSTANDS! 


FLLGIVEITA 
FEW INSTRUCTIONS! CTT] 
= 














ed Lo 
z /_ LLHIDEIN 
SS THIS LIFEBOAT 
i THANKS, MY |( TILL WE REACH q 
FRIEND! 5 PORT! 





HELP! CAPTAIN! 
A THE STEERING’S 





NEXT WEEK—A horse costume gives Jonah a crazy ides! 
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WE'VE CLEARED THE DECKS OF 
EVERY LIVING THING. CAPTAIN— 
EXCEPT JONAH! HE MUST 
BE HIDING ON THE ISLAND 
SOMEWHERE! 





TELL THE MEN TO BUILD A 
RAFT. WE'LL TOW THE 
ANIMALS TO THE MAINLAND 
BEHIND A LIFE- BOAT AND 
MAROON JONAH HERE FOR 
THE REST OF HIS LIFE! 















WE'LL SEE 
ABOUT THAT! 

















IT'LL BORROW 
THIS COMIC 








HEH! HEH! 
A PERFECT 


WELL! WE*VE MANAGED TO. 
LEAVE JONAH BEHIND, MEN. 

















THAT'S A MIGHTY 
QUEER- LOOKING 
HORSE! 


IT RECKON IT’S 
THAT GOON— ‘ 
JONAH! TCAN y s / 


SOIT IS! I'VE ALWAYS SWORN 
THEY EXISTED AND EVERYBODY, 
LAUGHED AT ME! HAULS= 
ITABOARD! J~ 








3 HOURS LATER, A SEA, 
MAN ABOARD A SAILING 
SHIP SEES A FANTASTIC 


CAPTAIN! COME 
QUICKLY! 


DS 


aE ee 
SEA- SERPENT! 


WE MAY BE 
DUMB ANIMALS— 
BUT WE AIN*T 


THAT puma! f 









YOU BUNCH OF LILY- LIVERED 
CISSIES!1T*°S NOTHING 
TO BE SCARED OF! 


BACK, CAPTAIN! 
IT’S HORRIBLE! 











OUT OF THE SEA 
VOLUNTARILY 
ANDI JUST 
WANNA SAY— 















—THAT ITLL 
NEVER FORGET § 











Printcdland Pophetaal 
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JULY 4th, 1981. 


THE BIGGEST Wir 
(\OPSARS OW THE SEVEN Stags 


[ DOWN IN THE GaLtey— | IN [ DOWN IN THE GaLtey— | GALLEY— 


1 CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! 
ALLISAID WAS," THANKS 
FOR HAULING ME ABOARD, 
MATES ”—AND THEY 
ALL RAN UP INTO THE 
RIGGING! 1 


IT WASN'T INTENDED TO BE HER 
FINAL VOYAGE, BUT BY A CRUEL 
TWIST OF FATE, JONAH HAD LANDED 
ABOARD! 


ACROSS THE RESTLESS OCEAN,AN 
OLD-TIME CLIPPER SAILS. 
PROUDLY ON HER FINAL 
VOYAGE— - 


GET RID OF 
sy HIM? 


PL MAKE THEM 
SOME STEW. THEY'LL 
BE COLD UP 
THERE! 





GOLLYLIFLAIN'T 
MISTAKEN, THAT'S ) \ 


HEH- HEH! 
THAT WAS FAIR 
ENOUGH! 


THE SHORTEST MATCH 
GOES DOWN TO 
SAVE THE SHIP! 


OKAY! IF YOU'RE ALL SO 
SCARED, WE*LL DRAW LOTS 
FOR WHO GOES DOWN TO 
GET RID OF HIM TAKEA 
MATCH, MISTER MATE! 


THE SEAL 


EXCUSE ME, CAPTAIN. 


NO, SIRREE! 
SOLONGASI*M 
iN COMMAND OF 

THIS SHIP, IT 
STAYS AFLOAT! 


BUT HADN’T YOU BETTER 
FIX YOURSELF UP WITH 
SOME BREATHING 
APPARATUS? WE'VE 
SPRUNG ALEAKI 


DOWN INTO THE WIDE AND 
RESTLESS OCEAN, THE OLD- 
TIME CLIPPER SINKS PROUDLY 
TO HER LAST RESTING-PLACE— 





SOMETHING 
TELLS MEI'D BE 
MUCH SAFERIN 

ANOTHER PART OF 

THE OCEAN! 


BUT HARRY THINKS 
IT MUST HAVE 
COME FROM 
ANOTHER PLANET! 
WHATEVERIT IS, 
ITAIN’T HUMAN! 


SKIPPER! HARRY’S 
JUST DREDGED UP 
SOMETHING HORRIBLE! 


i/ 1RECKONIT’S 
\ SOME SORT OF 
PREHISTORIC, 
AMPHIBIOUS 
FREAK THAT 
WAS BELIEVED 
TO BE EXTINCT— 
UNTIL NOW! 


SUFFERING SEA- SLUGS! 
a HOLD EVERYTHING, 
ILL JUST HAVE A REST HARRY! 
IN THIS NICE OOZY, SOFT 
MUD, THEN SURFACE 


TO FIND OUT WHERE 


KEEP KEEP THOSE 
BUCKETS GOING, 
HARRY! 


YES. WE KNOW DREDGERS DONT 
NORMALLY TRAVEL AT MORE THAN FIVE 
KNOTS, BUT YOU'VE NEVER SEEN 

ONE WITH JONAH ABOARD! 


( AGH-H- ARGH: / 
1T°S WORSE THAN AN 
EXTINCT, AMPHIBIOUS 
PREHISTORIC HORROR, 
FROM OUTER SPACE! 


ol! WHAT’S 


COR! PUT THE HOSE ON 
THE IDEA? 


AT SO THAT WE CAN SEE HOW 
HORRIBLE IT REALLY IS! 


DUMP 
HIM 
ASHORE— 
QUICK! 
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FROM THE SLIMY. 
OCEAN DEPTH: 
HAS DREDG! 


A DREOGER 
UP JONAH! 





KEEP HIM DANGLING. IF HE 
GETS ON BOARD, WE'RE 





SUPER! JUST LIKE 
ONE OF THOSE 
MACHINES IN THE 
AMUSEMENT 
ARCADE ON 


LAr 


COR! WE MUST HAVE 
RUN INTO A SUDDEN 


FOOLS! FANCY 


TRYING TO ff 


WALK ON 
THIN AIR! } 
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y 
OOPS! HEE- HEE! ILL BET THAT 
POOR SAP ON THE CRANE- 
HOOK |S HAVING A TIME OF 
ITI NIP OUT, ALF,AND SEE IF 


iS OKAY, ‘: 
SKIPPER!) carol 
A xs 


1 RECKON I"D BETTER HAVE 
AGO AT LOWERING-THAT 
CABIN BACK ON DECK IN 





CRIKEY! HEH- HEH! j 
WOULD YOU 
BELIEVE IT! 








IWON'T ALF*S 


BEA JIFFY! 


JONAH! 


BEEN AWAY ALONG i] 
TIME. MAYBE HE’S 
HAVING TROUBLE WITH 


JULY 11th, 1981. 


IF LHADN*T KEPT MY 
HEAD, 1 MIGHT HAVE 
LOST MY HAT! 

HELLO! HELLO! NO ONE }. 
ON THE CRANE z 
PLATFORM. 


TRYING MY HAND AT ONE 
OF THESE! 


HOOKED A PRIZE 
FIRST GO! 


LET'S TAKE 
ALOOK! 


a 
=. 


mac 


THE DECK’S i 
VANISHED! 





SOMETHING TELLS ME 
I'D BETTER UNCOUPLE 
A BUCKET—QUICKI 











ITLOOKS LIKE }>93 
1GOT OFF 
“(JUSTIN TIME! 


bese —— 


CARRY ON. GRIMSHAW! 


“/ YOU WERE DREDGING THE 
ESTUARY LIKEI TOLD YOU 


AND YOU DREDGED 
UP JONAH... 





Y- YES, SIRI AND NOW P- PLEASE, 
S- SIR, ME, HARRY AND ALF WOULD 


LIKE ANOTHER DREDGER 
IN OTHER WORDS — 
{T'S SUNKI 
s 


TO DREDGE UP THE 
ms 
4 
( 
Ge 
AC 


OTHER DREDGERI! 
WEEK—MUTINY 


185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 


sd : BUDDY JULY 18th, 1981 


; 
a G.P_O. LAUNCH ISN'T EQUIPPED 
Jol _.| [WITH RADIO— 
nA SARA : 
Yat ea leet ~(TEE- TUM- TI- TEE_NOTFAR LJ 
-| (FROM THE DOGGER NOW. WILFRED. 
\, WE'LL SOON HAVE THESE MAIL 
os BAGS ABOARD THE MAIL- BOAT! 
OFFICE 


ISSUED THE 
DLOWING 


MEY ; 
—o 
cae 


. Z 


t = Pi WHEN SHE WASIN 


WILFRED! I'VE LOADED HIM 
ABOARD THe Mae BOAT EVER HEARD THEY RECKONIA DRY-DOCK FOR 
WITH THE OTHER SACKS. f WHAT'S SAID. POOR BLOKE REPAIR» THEY 
HE'S THEIR PIGEON, 

ACCIDENTALLY 

BETWEEN HER 

PLATING WHILE 

SHE WAS BEING 


PHEWI YOU READ ABOUT 
JONAH IN ** THE BUDDY" EVERY 
WEEK—BUT YOU NEVER THINK 


FOOLS! COME BACK! 


ON MISTY NIGHTS LIKE u : WE'VE SEEN THE A THIS AIN'T NOGHOST! 
: IT'S JUST APOOR BLOKE 


THIS, THEY RECKONS LEMME OLITS Y GHOST. LOWER Ea 
THE BOATS. : \ WHO'S GOTHIMSELF 
TANGLEDUPIN A 





THERE’S NOTHING YOU SEE? HE'S JUSTAS GissiEST AH WAIT, MEN! MAKE 
UNNATURAL ABOUT, HUMAN ASLAM, YOU COWARDS! NAN ROOM FOR ME! DON'T! 
HIMATALLI DLL COWARDS! : : \ LEAVEMEONA 


SHOW YOU! SH <i) Ne DOOMED SHIPI 
N IT’S 2 1M- 


ae 


a 


a... Q A Ve 
lerfa 1 (Next weex—DowN _ 
ne eee ease | GOES.A LIGHTSHIP! 
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JONA 


WHILE BACK ABOARD THE = 
MAIL-BOAT— >: 


THE CREW OF A MAIL-BOAT HAVE MADE THE 
GHASTLY DISCOVERY THAT JONAH IS 


ABOARD! - 
FASTER! L\DOOMED! 
WE'RE STILL 
WITHIN SINKING 
DISTANCE! 


IT’S FORMR HENRY CRUMB, 
THE LIGHT- SHIP ** GLOW- 
WORM **. OFF CAPE CODFISH. 
ANDIT*S MARKED URCENTI 


HEH! HEH! WOULDN’T IT BE 
ALARKIF THERE REALLY 
(WAS A CLOTLIKE THIS BLOKE 
JONAH IN THE ** BUDDY". 
SEY 4 - 


WILD HORSES 
WOULDN'T DRAG 
ME TO SEA IF 
THERE WAS! 


SOON HIS FACE I°LL 
GAZE UPON. AND 
BRINGING HIM 
THAT IADORE. 


SORRY 1 BUMPED INTO YOU, BUT 
T'VEGOTA LETTER FOR YOU 
MARKED ** URGENT "?. = 
AREN'T YOU )) 
GOING TO 
READ IT, 


SOON HIS FACET*LL’ ATEN 


GAZE UPON, AND 4&| 
HELL PART FROM ME 


A GOOD TURN BY DELIVERING THIS 
LETTER! IT MIGHT BE FROMCAPE 
CODPFISH TELLING HIM THAT HIS 
LIGHT’S GONE OUT! 


YESIIT*S HIMALL RIGHT! 


JULY 25th, 1981. 


THE BIGGEST Vita 
OW THE SEVEN SEAS 


HELLO! HELLO! CARELESS 
}> OF THEM! THEY*VE 
DROPPEDALETTER! 


THERE'LL BE SOME.GOOD 


PICKINGS IF WE HANG 


AROUND 


FORA WHILE! 


WHATA 
COWARDLY 
LOT! 


PLOTTING ITS OW 


I'LL CHART 
MEA 
COURSE! 


OH, WELL! TIME 
TO TRIM MY 
LAMP. HELLO! 
HERE COMES 
ASHIPI 


WONDERFUL 
SIGHT! 
WONDER WHERE 
SHE'S BOUND 
FOR? REMINDS 
ME OF A POEM] 
ONCE HEARD. 


SAIL ON, SAILON, )) P 
O* NOBLE— ERK! HELPI HELP! S.0.S. 
») WHERE DIDI PUT 


THAT LIFE- BOAT? 





o++HECLAPS EYES } 
ON, 1S HEADING 
YOUR WAY. SIGNED 
—YOUR LOVING 
BROTHER, ALF.”* 
SUFFERING SEA 
HORSES! 


LET’S SEE NOW. 
** DEAR HENRY, 
JUST ALINE TO 
WARN YOU TO KEEP 
ON THE ALERT 
BECAUSE I'VE JUST 
HEARD THATA 
FIENDISH HORROR 
WHO SINKS EVERY 


© D.C. THOMSON & CO., LTD. 1984. 


HIM SAFELY HERE TO 


185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 


HIS COURSE, THE MAIL-BOAT IS 


yt LOVELY PEACEFUL JOB THIS! 
NOTHING TO DO BUT LIGHT MY LAMP. 
EVERY NIGHT, BLOW IT OUT IN THE 
MORNING, AND READ THE ** BUDDY "* 
IN BETWEEN! : 


NOBLE SHIP SO 
STOUT AND TALL, 
SAILING PROUDLY 

O°ER THE SEA. 

BRAVING TEMPEST, 
STORM AND 
SQUALL. BRINGING 


LONG I’VE WAITED 
HERE ALONE FOR 
THAT SAILOR BOY'S 
RETURN. PLOUGH ON 
BRAVELY THROUGH 
THE FOAM, WHILE MY 
HEART FOR HIM DOTH 


THAT PESKY 
SHIP SAILED 
OUT OF THE 
BLUE AND 
RAMMED ME 
AMIDSHIPS! 


EXCUSE ME, MATEY! 
is YOUR NAME 
HENRY CRUMP? 


THAT HORRIBLE, 
FIENDISH HORROR 
MIGHT TURN UP 
ANY MINUTE. AND 
HERE’S ME ALL ON 
MY OWN— 
COMPLETELY AT 
HIS MERCY! 





NEXT WEEK— TUG- 
<| BOAT TANTRUMS 


BAHI I'VE BEEN FLOATING 
AROUND HERE FORA WHOLE 
WEEK NOW—AND NO ONE?LL 

PICK ME UPI 


LL JUST HAVE TO 
SWIM FOR THE 


ALTER COURSE— 
QUICK! IT’S *IMI 





HELLO! WHAT’S THIS 
CABLE DOING DOWN 








TO THINK THAT I*LL 
BE GAZING INTO 
HAPPY. HONEST- TO- 
GOODNESS BRITISH 
FACES AGAIN AND .«.«« 


ABOARDTHETOWED| ~—= | {_ 
VESSEL— 


HEY- HO! HOME AT \ 


THAT WASN'T WHAT YOU WOULD 
CALLA FRIENDLY 
RECEPTION! 


CORI IT SAYS HERE 
THAT SOME 
PROFESSOR HAS 


QUICK! DO SOMETHING — 
ANYTHING! IT'S JONAH / 


ANY CHANCE OF 
ALIFT, MATEY? 


THEY RECKON 
IT’S HALF HUMAN 
AND HALF 
VEGETABLE! 


MONSTERI 


CREATED A HORRIBLE, 
SEMI- HUMAN a 


IRECKON 
I'D BETTER 
SLIDE DOWN 
THE CABLE TO 
THAT TUG! 


TURN INTO THE 
NEAREST SHORE / 


AUGUST ‘st, 1981: 


“yf GOODIELIT'SA Le 
TOWING CABLE.I"LL }] 


BEABLETOGETA ¢| 
LIFTRIGHT TOTHE J | 
DOcKs! 3 


NOW THAT THE BRIDGE 
HAS GONE, NO ONE 
CAN GET ACROSS. 
ICOULD START A 
FERRY AND EARN 
SOME CASHI 





BUT THERE'S ALWAYS 4 
SIMU SOMEWHERE. MAYBE 
aa x Voy | HELE TURN UP NEXT 
=SA 42 WEEK / 


FERRY! FERRY! LET 
JONAH GET YOU ACROSS! ONLY 
ONE POUND FORARETURN TRIP! 


{ NOT LIKELY! WE'RE 
TRAVELLING THE 


ea 
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AUGUST 8th, 1 981 








ICAN’T RIGHT»SON! A.CUSTOMER AT WRONG, BOY! | 
UNDERSTAND YOU’REHIRED! ): ~ LAST! ONE WHO HAS JUST CAN'T 
OFFERING) "HODOESN'T 
PEO REARY. i} BELIEVE ALL THOSE YOU'LL BE 
PEOPLEACROSS HORRIBLE STORIES SAFE AS 
gq ABOUT ME! . ; HOUSES, SiR! 


“<e | a re 
Mh 2 BEEN SWIMMING : j _/! 
: ACROSS. | i} \ ; 


NO WONDER! NEITHER WE HAVE! / a 
SENSE OF MOTION) S WE HAVEN'T MAYBE YOU"D BETTER GOODIE! WERE CIR ON THE 
ATALL, SIR! MOVED YET! SITAMIDSHIPS AS GETTING of OCEAN WAVES >... 
BALLAST WHILE I SOMEWHERE 
PADDLE INDIAN STYLE 
IN THE BOWS. 


My 


i. : 
AWE 





ps 


<7) 
—— 
z TI- TIDDLE- TI- 
TUMPTY- TEE! 
< 
= 
6 ty 


HANG ON, SIRITLLLET 
HIMGRAB THIS LENGTH OF 
DRIFTWOOD, THEN FLICK HIMOUT 
WITH A SHARP JERK! 


— NOT THE ATLANT' 


— 


= = - cael NEXT WEEK- 069687 (SLAND DILEMMA! 
Printed and Published in Great Britain by D. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 
© D.C. THOMSON &CO., LTD., 1981. 








AUGUST 15th, 1981. 





Y SEE? I'VE TWISTED IT 
INTO THE SHAPE OFA 

4, HUMAN FOOT WITHA J 
WHOPPING BIG TOE! 





HELLO! WHAT'S THAT IN 
ITS OTHER CLAW? 


| ASHIPI THERESA Yj 
1 TO EATITUNTIL SHIP HEADING 
WE'RE RESCUED. TON OF SEAWEED THIS WAY! WE*RE y 
LATER Sek_SAVED! THEY'LL BE 
, OFF LIKEA 


SHOT—THE 
WE'VE RUN AGROUND ON A \ 
LITTLE DESERT ISLAND! : OTHERWAY! 


DON’T WORRY. ) “See SHORTLY AFTERWARDS, ABOARD THI f HO! HO! WE*LL BE ABOARD BEFORE uuu 
I'VE GOT AN APPROACHING SHIP— | THEY'RE COMI! THEY KNOW WHAT’S HIT THEM! 


THAT LOOKS MIGHTY 
PECULIAR. I RECKON WE"D 
BETTER TAKEACLOSER J . 


IDEA. HEH! HEH! 
LEND ME YOUR 
BRACES! 


GET READY! I"MGOING TO d | 
‘5 CUT THE BRACES... 








ALAS! THERE ARE COCONUTS' 
ON THE PALM TRI AND THEY 
WHIZZ ON AHEAD— ' 


ABANDON 
SHE’S GOING DOWN 
FAST / 






ATE a 4 Oe : 
is ee ee CINEXT WEEK—TH 
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AUGUST 22nd, 1981. 


i i 


JONAH AND HIS COMPANION WERE ? eae : z 
STRANDED ON A DESERT ISLAND. BUT i | 5 clad at cone ME! HELPL 
NOW, THANKS TO JONAH. THEY HAVE Aca Ss THE EME! f 
BOARDED A SINKING LUGGEA! 7 AS a i, y 

if! fe ia f Kee? 


R NOT, 


THE CREW OF THE LUGGER 
iF THE < N°T LE Ay PERENDI 


HAVE MADE IT TO THE ||? YOU! ONE OF TI ICAI 
ISLAND, THEN THE MATE CREW IS STRUGGLING ‘ BLOKE }\ Peon 


SEES HIS CHANCE— iN THE WATER! Y HANI | 
| JONAH IS 


J BY GOLLY! 
WE'RE SAVED, 
= 


SAVE HIM! 
x COMING! 


FAR yo {| C —THANT HAVE ( ROTTERS! THEY I'VE BEEN 
DONELI SWUM 


BETTER THING EVER DONE! § “1 DID THAT ON 
cOMATIAM : , \. purPOsE! FIVE MILES TO 
OING TO DO— r y 

f 4 OW. JU: LUGGER'S 
RELAX AND. 


WOODEN 
FIGUREHEAD! 


Sr - 
2 DAYS LATER— | 7 <A 28 rie eat eet ae a 
2 oo pe, ara 2 13 iF A NEW AIR- 
—s 5 > ‘ = oe) fH SPEED RECORD— ~ 


MAKE FOR THE 
/ MAINLAND! 
4 


\ 


ONE MAD DASH TO THE E = STARBOARD— 
NEAREST JETTY AND— ms D WE'VE RAMMED. 
iE JET / 

THAT FERRY- BOAT TH TY! 
ERKI DRY LAND! WILL DO! HEY! 
[CAN'T STAND ITI AIT FOR 
I'VE GOT TOGET 
BACK TOTHESEA! 


SHES } MY GOSH! 
SHES } DONE 
ITAGAINI 
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AUGUST 29th, 1981 











SAFEST THINGICAN DO 
NOW IS MAKE FOR MID— 
ATLANTIC UNDERWATER! 


TCANWA UNDERSTANDITEALL 
DID WIS PRESS THE BUTTON 
© FOR THE WAITER TO BRING 
THE MUSTARD AND DOON, 
WENT THE SHIP 








IT'S WET 
OUTSIDE! 


AGHIIT'S NO" 
THE WAITER! 


AUCHENTOGLE-1WAS.ON 
MA WAY TAE TOSS THE 
CABERIN THE HIGHLAND, 
GAMES! I'LL NEVER MAK IT 











VERY GOOD.) | [EMeMUTeS CATER 


MISTER MATE. 


FLOATING WRECKAGE Meena pi) | |( RIGHT. GENTLEMENTYOU CAN 
SIOMTEDON FORT SOM, Wor THEM UPL) |( WORK YOUR PASSAGE TO.OUR 


CAPTAIN, WITH TWO. TWO EXTRA 
SURVIVORS ABOARD. A HANDS. 


BIG HIGHLANDER AND ALITTLE 
SKINNY BLOKE WITH A WHITE 


‘BY THE WAY, YOU MUST BE YEsEE, 
VERY STRONG TO BE ABLE TO GRIP IT 
TOSS A CABER, HOW ABOUT LIke THIS” 
SHOWING ME HOW YOU D0 IT 

WITH ONE OF THESE TREE 


NEXT PORT OF CALL BY 
GUARDING THE DECK CARGO. 
‘ALOAD OF TIMBER FOR 
TELEGRAPH POLES! 


THAT'S VERY 
KIND O° 
‘YEsCAPTAIN! 


THAT'S AMAZING. YOU MUST 
BEAS STRONG AS AN OX. 
WHAT BEATS ME, THOUGH, IS: 
HOW YOU MANAGE TO THROW. 


NOIOON'T 


SHIP! WE'LL BE 
PICKED UP! 


NOT IF THEY SPOT 
ME WE WON'T BE. 
HERE'S WHERE 
I'VE GOT TO 
USE MY LOAF! 





a 


WERT HEHIA NICE EASY 
JOB THIS, JOCK! SWOPPING 
HATS ANO ME WEARING YOUR 
'SPORRAN AS A BEARD DID 
THE TRICK. 





ATHING THAT SIZE, 





THROW ITL 








MEWHAT!S 
HAPPENING 
NOW! LCAN 
Guess! IT 

C ALWAYS DOES! 
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185 Fleet Str 


THE FIBST MAN TO 

PORTER UP WITH 

THIMAND TURN 
THEM INTOA 
DoS: FISH'S 
DINNER GETS. 
SIX MONTHS" 
{SHORE LEAVE, 
WITH PAVE 


KEEP YOURLOG MOVING: 
IT'S ONLY ANOTHER 
TWO DAYS" RUN TO 
WHELKTON: ONSSLUDGE! 


9, London ECAA 2HS. 





kK 


FASTER, JOCK, OR 


YOU'RE A DEAD HAGGIS! ) 


AHOY THERE!- 
ANYONE ABOARD 


THAT'S FUNNYLIT eos ee 


LOOKS DESERTED! 


BUT AS THE OLD HULK CHUGS SLOWLY 
FROM HER ANCHORAGE— 


WEEL! WE’RE 
AWA’ NOO. 
MAYBE SOON 
WE'LL BE 
SEEIN’ LAND 


= — 


IT LOOKS LIKE A 
COMBINATION OF 
» THE SCARLET FEVER 
AND YELLOW PERIL 
DISTRESS SIGNALS, 
SIR, 


IT°S NOT THAT AT 
ALL. IT*SAKILT 
IN THE 
MACSHOGGLE 
TARTAN. ONE O* 

MA AIN COUNTRY= 
MEN MUST BE ON 
BOARD YON TARGET 
SHIP! 


SHE*S HERE (I 


A’READY! ——— 





Yi 





———— 





THERE’SA 
MACSHOGGLE 
ABOARD THE 
SHIP WE'RE FIRING Ea 


CRIKEY! I'VE 
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EEK! THIS LOG’S 

INFESTED WITH 
WELL! WE WOODWORM! 
SHOOK THEM 


OFF. JOCK! 


WE'LL SOON 
DRIFT ASHORE! 


YESIIT*S 4. 
ME—JONAH! 
COME ON UP ) 

DECK, YOU 4 
INCOMPETENT 


; 
CONFOU! 
SHIP 


¢ 


/ 
ef 


WHILE THREE MILES AWAY— =! 


MY GOODNESS, 
MACHAGGISH! THE 


SEPTEMBER 5th, 1931. 


JINGSISOIS THIS 
ONE! WE'LL DROON! 


THERE’S A SHIP 
DEAD AHEAD. PADDLE 
FOR YOUR LIFE! 


I*M AWA‘ DOON TAE 
THE ENGINE- 
ROOM TAE SEE 

IFLCAN GET THIS 
AULD WRECK 
MOVING AGAIN! 


*SCUSE ME, JONAH. 
BUT THERE'S NAE- 
BODY ON BOARD 
THIS SHIP BUT 
WIRSELLS. YOUVE 
BEEN ANSWERIN’ 
YER AIN ECHO! 


OOPS! SILLY 


NOW SHE'S. 
HOISTING A 
STRANGE 
FLAG- SIGNAL TO 
THE MASTHEAD! 
BETTER TAKE A 
LOOK, 
MACHAGGISHI! 


INDED TARGET 
"S MOVING! 





WE'D BETTER DO AS 
nm HE SAYS, HARRY! 


WHAT DID 
HE SAY, ALF? 


L THINK HE SAID, 

“HARD TO PORT, 

AND FULL SPEED pit 
AHEADI"* 


SEE, JOCK? MY IDEA OF 
/ FLYING YOUR KILT ASA 
DISTRESS SIGNAL HAS DONE 
THE TRICK. SHE'S COMING 
TO RESCUE USAT FULL SPEED! } 





HEY! WHICH WAY AR’ 
DONE IT 
AGAIN! 


IN THE OPPOSITE 
DIRECTION TO YOU. 


185 Fleet St 
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E 


YOU GOING, JOCK? 


REPEAT WHAT YOU JUST DARED TO 
SAY. CAPTAIN SCUTTLECHUMPI 


GULP! YES, ADMIRAL! THE 
TARGET SHIP YOU ORDERED 
US TOSINK,SANKUS! 5% 





NEXT WEEK—VOWAH ON 4 JUNK. 
reet, london EC4A 2HS. 


sid BUDDY SEPTEMBER 12th, 1981. 


ACROSS THE WIDE AH!LAND AS SOON ASIGET CATER. INTOW! I'LL START WITH BIRDS' NEST 
AND RESTLESS OCEAN! |\ AHEAD, AND )| (ASHORE I'M GOING TO 4 ms SOUP FOLLOWED BY FRIED MEAT. 
; IT LOOKS HAVE A GOOD TUCK~ J £4 \(THIs PLACE WiLL a pea GARNISHED ITH 


| JINX OF THE SEVEN LIKECHINA! ! DO ME. = 


VELLY WELL, 
HONOLABLE SIRL 


,| SS Bes 


HEE! ae 1 THAT'S WHAT JONAH THINKS—| : —GARNISHED 
ABA HOLLIBLE JONAH MAN ONE HONOLABLE ORDER : wi Bicep 
HEARD OF ME WAITING TO BE SERVED. COMING TSO: FOLLOWED BY 
RU EARD OF ME) IN LESTLAUNT. PLEPARE GLEAT ONE! Brcrie 
YET ANYWAY! SPECIAL ORDERFOR ‘ AND LICE 

: ¢|\_ UNWANTED CUSTOMERS. | = 


GRRRI ME MIX 
GOOD LECIPE! 
a) 
2 a Z on) 


B 





ME CAN DO WITH 


MUS 
WORLD FAMOUS. }, 7 ONAJUNKI*D 


BETTER f J\ 
DISGUISE ex d /\( HUMBLE CHINESE 


MYSELFASA ¥ 4 f /\V\ \_SEAMAN VELLY 
CHINAMAN._/] | (iy NS GLATEFUL. 


AND THE COOK LEGLETS 7 
THAT HE*S UNABLE TO J EXTLA DECK- HAND. 
SUPPLY TOAST TODAY. CRUMBSII | BEFOREIGO THIS WILL / YOU HELP LOAD 
TBE FOR THAT JOB FOOL THEM. WATCHI CARGO OF NUTS 


LIGHT AWAY. 


MMMI ALL I NEED ANY CLACKERS IT'S DARK 
1S A PAIR OF ABOARD THIS DOWN HERE. 
NUT- CRACKERS JUNK, MATE? OOPSII'VE 
ANDICOULD HAVE P. 
ID LCOULD YES! PLENTY DROPPED My. 


ASLAP- UP FEED 
AFTERALL! CLACKERS DOWN 


i Sa 
GRRR. YOU SANK MY 


7 a) es 
DeTIECRE SAGH-H! AGH: JUNK. NOW ME PLOCEED 


JOB THE CREW 
Waceronat JEpeT SN We tonto 
S - HOLLIBLE-DEATH. 


WAIT A MINUTE! A: . 
YOU SHOULD'VE GONE DOWN, 

WITH THE JUNK. YOU'RE A RATE 
ee ae COWARDY CUSTARD! Ja==| Aiearest 
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SEPTEMBER 19th, 1981. 


JONAH IS IN THE CHINA SEA, AND 


YOU SINK MY 
HE HAS JUST SUNK A JUNK— 


g\\( NO. STOP! 
JUNK: ME GIVE { ICANT 

YOU CHINESE VV. STAND IT! COO! CHINESE 
TORTURE OF 100 PIRATES! 


TAKE IT 
EASY, 
CAPTAIN! 


YOU NOW PLISONER OF FOO- CHANG- YOU MAKE GLEAT BLUNDER, reas MMI! A FLEE 
FANG, THE MOST DLEADED PILATE IN CHINA FOO- CHANG- FANG. ee PARDON AND A 
PLISONER IS JONAH. area LARGE LEWARD, 
HIM SINK MORE SHIPS THAN). paises EH? 
YOU. NO ONE PAY YOU rena ; 
é 
/LANSOME FOR HIM. EWARD IC 
5 HIM, AND 
MAYBE EVEN 
GLANTA 
FLEE PARDON. 


A rurturow ){( tHey:re KIDDING. 
SN eae SCLAPS OF MEAT }| AREN'T THEY? 
: Y OVERBOARD TO CAN SEE IT'S 
ATTLACT TAKING YOU ALL 
SHARKS! YOUR TIME TO KEEP 
YOUR FACE 
STRAIGHT! 


é ME SEE MONEY 
DROPPED MY FIRST. YOU LOT 
MONEY! SCLAMI 





DON’T MAKE ME 


Wy —_ WELLI WOULD 4 
WALK THE—? OH, NO! YOU BELIEVE IT? } 
IMTOO >! 1 CAN*T HAVE DONE 
YOUNG TO DIE!) S!, IT AGAIN. NOT THIS : 
% me ! : ' 
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TVE AWAITED 17'S MY BELIEF 
THis 


, T THAT WITH THE 
|-f CAPTAIN, WE'RE OPPORTUNITY RIGHT 
FINISHED! WE'VE JUST FOR SOME TREATMENT, 
FISHED JONAH OUT OF 5 JONAH COULD 
THE SEAL DIED. BECOMEAS 
NORMAL AS YOU 


aN PENTERGHAST! 
AAS 


a 


AKSS 

Se A » 
‘CALM DOWN, 

IS af os e, 


‘OR RATHER, AS NO.WE JUST WANT IT TO THEN KEEP. THIS SHIP SHALL 
NORMAL AS YOU (GO SAILING ACROSS SAYING. ** THIS, =p ly REACH SAFE 
WERE BEFORE YOU HOW THEN, THE OCEAN, UNTILIT ‘SHIP SHALL 


ir { HARBOUR.OOPSI 

JONAH WE DONT REACHES ITS NICE SAFE REACH SAFE H SHALL REACH 

OFTHE SER. TARE WANT TO SING HARBOUR. DON'T WE? HARBOUR.” SAFE HARBOUR! 
METOHIMI THIS NICE 


COASTER, DO 
WE? 












































THIS SHIP TM SURE THAT I'D BETTER 
SHALL \ a) 


THING PUT THE a 
SHOULDN'T BE BRAKE ON—IFI JONAH'S ONE 

RUNNING AROUND: CAN FIND IT! OBSESSION NOW 
ONITS OWN. I'D 77 

BETTER STOP IT. 








REACH SAFE 
HARBOUR! 














THIS SHIP 
SHALL REACH— 





THIS SHIP SHALL \ ( THIS GLOO/ SHALL 
GLUG! SAFE HIS! SAFE 


HARBOUR. HARBOUR. 
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BUDDY OCTOBER 3rd, 1981. 





ONCE AGAIN, JONAH IS IT MAKES QUITE 0 ANGS” LATER. A SHIP VERY EERIE! 
ALONE AND SHIPLESS iN WTABELLSOUGT A GOOD FLOATING, APPROACHES ITREMINDS )ia 
i na e , 
MID-OCEAN PHE TENT WITH MY : THAT SOUNDS LIKE THE ME OF THE 
TAR- POINT BELL- BUOY. 
BUT IT'S NOTIN THE 


NOTASAILORA RIGHT PLACE. 


FUNNEL IN 


s UTTLE QOES THIS 
IT*LL HAVE TO BE 2 CAPTAIN KNOW 
OME FOR THE TIME . \ THAT FOR HIM, IT 
(BEING. jae a s } Is! 





ALTER COURSE! I'M: }- j $ TAKE THAT TUNIC 
INVESTIGATING AN OFF IMMEDIATELY! 
UNFAMILIAR BELL ON / 


STARBOARD BOW! is Aye-ave.) @ 
ITISTHE TAR: POINT Yagi Engr pret bY CAPTAINI 
BELLBUOY! IT MUST RM’ apoany irs 
j i 
as =. | 


HAVE BROKEN LOOSE. 


BUT WHO DRESSED IT UP Jag “DANGER TO EEE 
LIKE THAT? oe 


YOU WILL NOW HAVE GATHERED THAT THEY 
HAVE SEEN JONAH! 





THROW HIM DOWN THE) ; ek PHEW! GOTHIM. TATE AS JONAR 
HOLD— QUICK / wee eas Ae ‘|? JUST AS HE WENT RECOVERED— 
~\\ ¢ RUBBER! AZ DOWN FOR 


THE TWENTIETH 
\ NET SOMEBODY 


MUST HAVE 
LOCKED ME IN 
THE HOLD OF 
THE SHIP BY 
MISTAKEL 





)feor _wxat 


AND— GOES UP 
BOUNCES ‘ i" MUST COME 


THE BOX WENT OH~-OH. IT LOOKS AS 
STRAIGHT THROUGH THOUGH WE'RE 


THE BOTTOM OF THE RUNNING INTOA 
SPOT OF FOUL 
WEATHER! 


E-EE| 


 WHEE-E-E- 





WELL! FANCY 
THATIL DIDN'T 
EVEN GETA 
CHANCE TO 
MEET THE 


ial ~ a WEEK— omay's DEADLY DUMPLINGS / 
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-INTO THE LIFE- = = K MEANWHILE AT SEA. JONAH HAS BEEN 
OCEAN, BOAT.LADIES AND ee THAT'S INTO THE FLOATING AIMLESSLY FOR A WEEK— 


PASSENGER 
eens CHILDREN FIRST! sar JOLLY OLD 


MAIDEN VOYAGE. HAS y Oeeneae SPIRIT. 
DROPPED ANCHOR it) it f 
FOR LIFE-BOAT Y PG | AT LAST! 


sae: lke JER a) Casupr 


NOW, LADIES 
AND GENTLEMEN 














NOW TO 
GET ON 
BOARD! bea OW; WHO CAN 
OE THAT SILLY- 
“\, BILLY BE? 





st é 
ONE WILLING 2 ‘ PGE NS 
"7 ONE-OUT! TWO-OUT! REPORTING OKAY. THERE'S Rn ouTER 
THREE-OUT! FASTER, Oe THE CAPTAIN SAYS TR out HAVE MADE A 
YOU SCURVY RATS! YOU"VE GOT TO KEEP DUMPLINGS TO GOOD CHEF IF | 
THIS GOON BUSY, HADN'T BEEN SO 
= FOUN. GEL OBVIOUSLY CUT 
CRACKING! 
OUT FOR THE 





PHEW! THESE 
DUMPLINGS 
ARE HEAVY! 


WHAT’S GONE 
WRONG WITH 
? 








TELL ME THE 
WORST, : 
DOCTOR! MY poctor.1 4) || VERY WELL! MINUTEL 
a ncoNyin t so DUMPLINGS! of CAUSING \au TY CAPTAIN, JONAH DUMPLING 
BAVOCIN AND ME ARE ALL: FOR LUNCH 


YOUR TUMMYL THAT’S LEFT! ~{ TOO! 








\ ) 


DEAR ME!II'D BETTER }| | Dee 





GIVE YOU AN X- RAY! 





THAT LEAVES LALWAYS i THE FUNNY THING 1S, 1 


MEIN COMMAND! KNEWICOULD )} |i HAD THIRTY DUMPLINGS 
I'M SINKING FAST, DRIVE A SHIP. 


SON! PROMISE ME FULL SPEED i STILL 
THAT YOU’LL = 7 





SAVE MY NEW : AN MH 











OF COURSE, 
CAPTAIN! 
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vel fa MBUDDY SS 25, OCTOBER 17th, 1981. 





FROM VARIOUS PARTS OF THE OCEAN A OF COURSE | (JONAH. THE JINX OF “THE 
HIGHWAY, FRANTIC MESSAGES ARE BUZZING— THERE'S A| [SEVEN SEAS, IS THE SHIP'S 

THIS IS THE BLEAKROCK H PERFECTLY | } CAPTAIN— 3 

LIGHTHOUSE. WE'RE BEING 

REPEATEDLY ATTACKED BY 

** 5.5. SANITY “*. HER 
CAPTAIN SEEMS :TO HAVE 
GONE MAD! 


av? eg 
WOGER HERE. HAVE JUST SIGHTED 
PASSENGER SHIP ** SANITY "*. SHE*S 
WUNNING AWOUND IN CIRCLES! HER 
CAPTAIN MUST HAVE GONE CWAZY! 


THIS IS GREAT. I°MGLAD zi RIGHT. THAT'S ENOUGH 
THE PASSENGERS AND ( . FOOLING AROUND. AFTER 4a SAFELY TO 
CREW PASSED OUT AFTER TOO CLOSE AND ALL: 1.DID PROMISE HARBOUR. 
EATING THAT MEALI CAPSIZED IT! < ae THE REAL CAPTAIN- 
COOKED FOR THEM! A 3 
LIGHTSHIP! WATCH 
ME MISS IT BY INCHES! 


2 DAYS LATER. MORE BY Sh yi —AND GLIDES Bey OKAY, MEN. THIS’LL BE HER. SUFFERING CATS! ~¥ 
nicanon rwe"es Sreoemmacenme| | PP, *ESCONEE WE ET THE JOR | MI Wars cone OW: 
SANITY” HITS PORT— ‘ - { DONE, THE SOONER WE GET OUR OUT THERE? 


ATTENTION, se 
1SAY!WHATDO Yj (MIND YOUR OWN) [ THERE! YOU MEN V/ WE'RE PLAYING AT LOOK HERE! IF ) | [7 AND WHAT'S | (MEANWHILE: BELOW 
YOU JOLLY WELL ¢ BUSINESS, WITH THE STEAM; RING- A- RING-A- YOU'VE BEEN TOLD MORE—AAH! Jj |DE THE REAL 
THINK YOU'RE UP. HAMMERS. ROSES. ANY SECOND TO OVERHAUL 18 
WHAT ARE YOU } 4 Now, YOUR SHIP WILL THIS SHIP, IT'S : 

ALL FALL DOWN. AMISTAKE. IT’S OOH! i 
MY SHIP? Jz | by ONLY A MONTH : saa lc 

e’@ , ek : WHAT'S THAT 
; j NOISE UP THERE? 


1T SOUNDS YOU*VE BROUGHT MY BRAND- 
LIKE é ‘ f NEW SHIP INTO A BREAKER’S 
SOMEBODY, } YARD. I'LL KILL YOU WHEN | 
USING A ' F GET MY HANDS ON. YOU! 
STEAM- 


THAT'S RIGHT. 
CAPTAIN. ANDI 


AARGH! 


<_<. at 


YY SHIPL : - NA 
—— WES S 
SS NEXT WEEK-JONAH TERRORISES A COMMANDO SQUAD. 
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OCTOBER 24th, 1981. 














e ] RUSH UP THAT BEA 
NOW'S YOUR CHANCE} | 
TO SEE HOWACRACK 4 gal AS THOUGH 
# : BeGUDICRA RET AVESE RIGHT. YOU FE MAKE THIS 
SOLDIERS BEHAVES yp . LLOWS, 
A VANDING EXERCISE. x LOOK LIKE THE REAL THING. WE 
. : : d MUST IMPRESS THOSE . 
TERRITORIAL CHAPPIES. 


IT'S THAT J COO!ITDOESN'TLOOK 
I'VE NEVER HADA Lys JONAH HUMAN. LET IT HAVE IT WITH 
GOONONEOF J 2 CHAPPIE THE THESE SMOKE CANISTERS! 
NAVY WARNED ° 
USABOUT! & MN 


} NOW WAITA 
a MINUTE, MATES! 
io 


NOL I'VE RUN 
SLAP INTO AN 
I'LL FLOG THIS LOT TO THE | ARMY EXERCISE! 
MANAGER OF THE SATHSEA KIDDIES SWIMMING 
POOL AND— WHERE'S ALL THAT SMOKE 
- , COMING FROM? 





YOU FOOL! PEOPLE LIKE I DEMAND 
YOU SHOULD BE BANNED A SMOKE Raat OTECTION 


FROM THE SEAS! J Ss 
COME A-CHARGIN'AHT OF IT LIKE 
TIGERS- SPURRED ON BY THEIR 
FEARLESS OFFICER ! 


ALL THAT FUSS JUST 
BECAUSE | WANTED TO TRY OUT 
A NEW- FANGLED LANDING- 

CRAFT! = 





0, UGELE! Fj NEXT WEEK- sonar BUILDS HS. OWN BOAT! 
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BUDDY OCTOBER 31st, 1981. 






















HEY! THAT AD SOUNDS GOOD. ** BUILD ~ 
YOUR OWN BOAT AT HOME. ALL 
PARTS SUPPLIED BY SHAMROCK HOME ‘ SHAMROCK # 
CONSTRUCTION CO. VISIT OUR STAND MNERE TT Ie ncleeTHEDOATC Rey : 
ATT = IT : + SIR. 
HE BR Gee weo. te YOURSELE 1 SA TO BUILD AND WE GIVE FREE ELASTIC ‘OH. YOU'RE AT THE WRONG STAND, SIR. THE FULL 
= SCALE MODELS ARE ON OUR OTHER STAND. 


[ou YOU MIGHT HAVE LITTLE PEOPLE IN IRELAND, MATE, 
BUTIAIN*T ONE OF THEM. HOWCANISAIL 3 
ROUND CAPE HORN IN THIS? 














THANK YOU, SIR. ALL YOU NEED NOWIS | 
costs NUih 






THAT'S MY LIFE 

SAVINGS! STILL, 

I'D HAVE A BOAT 
OF MY OWN! 


WRAP IT UP. 
I*LL TAKE IT! 











OnE yee LATER, OUR STORY TAKES US-TO F/ FRIENDS, FISHES. 
NKS OF THE RIVER AVON. THERE ? 
QUICKICIVE ME I= 000 FEET AN OUT OF WORK SHAKESPEARIAN ACTOR WATERHENS FENG > Pt OTHELLO. SOMEBODY 
t a CALLED OTHELLO BOTTOMLEY. OWELLS. IN I " WILL OFFER YOU A PART 
OF ELASTIC! a UNEASY RETIREMENT ON A CONVERTED \, TELL. ME THAT ONE, \ ONE OF THESE DAYS. 
‘ COAL-BARGE DAY I'LL BEASTAR Sue Ne 
AGAIN. BOO- HOO! i ALAS. POTTS. 


- 1 FEAR NOT! 


HE RETIRED THERE IN 1933 WITH HIS 

FAITHFUL MANAGER, SAM POTTS. AFTER 

BEING DRIVEN OFF THE STAGE BY HISSES, 
BOOS AND 200 ROTTEN EGGS— 


~ {MANKIND IS NOW MORE Jim) Ty EVEN HERE IN OUR RIVERSIDE BOWER THERE IS NO 
Si INTERESTEDIN ESCAPE. ON YONDER GREEN AND MOSSY BANK STANDS 
‘A PETROL- LESS, OIL- LESS AND MOTOR- LESS MOTOR- 
ecemmmmmmemm= LAUNCH. 


GET THAT BARGE 
OUT OF THE WAY 
OR I'LL GO 
)CLEAN THROUGH 
THE = 


6 
= BOTTOM ! 





=a || 
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WHILE TRYING TO WIND UP THE 
ELASTIC MOTOR OF HIS HOME- 
MADE BOAT, JONAH, THE JINX OF 
THE SEVEN SEAS IS CATAPULTED 
INTO THE RIVER AVON WHERE HE 
CRASHES THROUGH THE BOTTOM 
OF A CONVERTED COAL-BARGE 
OTHELLO BOTTOMLEY. AN OLD 
| SHAKESPEARIAN ACTOR, AND HIS. 
MANAGER, SAM POTTS, ARE ON 


ERNIE, THIS IS SAM 
POTTS! OUR BARGE 
HAS BEEN HOLED. 
COME AND TOW US IN 
QUICKLY. 


ERNIE CLUTTERBUCK 
THE BOAT- BUILDER. 





J \'LL MAKE SURE I DON'T FLY OFF 
/ THE HANDLE THIS TIME. 
. == Ss BEGONE, 
YOU FIEND! 


{ BEOF GOOD CHEER MY 
TRUE AND WORTHY 
FRIEND. HERE PARE ASH. 
COMETH CLUTTERBUCK. OW! ROBEL 
OUR MISERY TO END. ! 





THE WHIRLING SCREW GIVES FORTH ITS BEST. BUT iS NOT 
EQUAL TO THE TEST. WITH AWESOME TWANG IT GIVES UP 
TRYING. AND JONAH NOW IS BACKWARDS FLYING— 


AARGHI! I'VE GONE 
STRAIGHT THROUGH 
BOTH BOATS! 


WHAT'S 
HAPPENED? 


NOVEMBER 7th, 1981. 


DON’T PANIC. WE WON'T SINK! I'VE 
FILLED THE HOLE WITH THE LATEST. 
EDITION OF ** ROMEO AND JULIET **. 


y WHY CAN*T THEY LIVE IN 
Be - |{ HOUSES LIKE MOST PEOPLE? J 
{ WHAT ACOUPLE =s " 
" OF FOOLS. 


IT WORKS. MY BOAT’S. 
ACTUALLY MOVING. 
wy 


Me 


MEANWHILE, UPRIVER—] | BENEATH THE EBBING RIVER LET US PEEP. TO SEE 
WHAT'S HAPPENING IN THE DEEP— 

Se ane’ 
ats = POSS. ——- 


WHAT'S UP? SHE'S 
SHUDDERING TOA 


AND NOW, FAIR READER, FROM THIS SAD AND 
PITEOUS SCENE MAKE HASTE ON JONAH NO 
i? COMPASSION WASTE— 


—BUT THIS FAMEO WRECKER 
THIS SEA-FARING FREAK— 
WILL VERILY RETURN 
WITHIN ONE WEEK! 











JONAH 1S PLAYING A FRIENDLY GAME ICAN*T THINK THAT*S HOW IT 
OF FOOTBALL ON THE QUAY-SIDE— HOW THAT HAPPENED, HAPPENED! 


CAN'T YOU? THEN LET 
ME REFRESH YOUR 
MEMORY! 


THE TIDE CARRIES JONAH 100 THE FOOTBALL IS ALSO | MEANWHILE, ABOARD. A CARGO-SHIP WHOSE 
MILES OUT TO SEA— DRIFTING AT THE MERCY ] CAPTAIN HAPPENS TO BE A FANATICAL FOOTBALL 
z OF THE TIDE— Fi 


RIGHT THEN, MATES. LET’S HAVE 
AGAME OF FOOTBALL. WE*LL 
USE THIS BUNDLE OF SOCKS AS 


WHO FLUNG MEANWHILE, LET US. 


THIS BUNDLE OF deck! we 
PROGRESS OF THE 
SOCKS OVER THE MONSTER ORIGINAL FOOTBALL 
SIDE OF THE . ON ITS LONE 

, WANDERINGS 
ACROSS THE 
RESTLESS OCEAN— 





FOOTBALL. HAVEA 
PROPER GAME. 


CHOPPY WAVES HAVE] | —AND FINALLY. TWO.WHALES ENJOY A ‘i Yt 
PRACTISED * GAME OF PING-PONG WITH IT— SAG 4 NOW WE CAN 
F a \ 
{ —— 


RIGHT, MEN-PICKSIDES _): 
FOR A GAME OF FOOTBALL. 

OFFICERS VERSUS MEN— 

AND HE’LL BE THE BALL- 
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NOVEMBER 14th, 1981. 


THE ROTTEN 
LOT! 


OH, NO. I'VE 
KICKED IT 
OVERBOARD. 


PENGUINS HAVE PLAYED 
FOOTBALL WITH IT— 





LOOK, CAPTAIN. 
WE'RE DOOMED! 
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IN ORDER TO KEEP JONAH OFF BALL OVERBOARD AGAIN! 
MIS SHIP UNTIL IT DOCKS «AT FETCHIT. THEYRE MAKING 
LIVERPOOL, A CAPTAIN. HAS ! é PROPER FOOL 
ORGANISED A GAME OF 

FOOTBALL, AND APPOINTED 

JJONAH AS BALL-BOY! THE PLAN 

1ST KICK THE BALL AGAIN AND 

AGAIN INTO THE SEA 

(ACCIDENTALLY-ON-PURPOSB)) 

AND SEND THE BALL-BOY TO 

FETCH IT EACH TIME! 


~ POOR (Peo: ee) BOO- 
*COS I'VE BEEN IN AND I'M SOAKED TO THE = 
OUT OF THAT WATER FIFTY SKIN AND I HAVEN'T PLEASE J) _— ule \fioa: Sone TERY! HAVE A KICK 
TIMES IN THE LAST TWO HOURS. EVEN HADAKICKOF J |\ LETMEHAVE ONE OF THE BALL! 


BOO- HOO! TEENY- WEENY KICK! > Eons 
ie 5 b E : 


THE CAPTAIN IS NOW ON THE 
VERGE OF MAKING THE BIGGEST}] (( HEH! HEH! cH! » 
BLUNDER OF HIS CAREER! hy OKAY! 3g 


EI YOU'REAREAL \ = : we (4 = Z IF 1GO BACK ON DECK 
SPORT. CAPTAIN! ‘ i COOULEMUST JBt7) “AND TELL THEM 
= + HAD 3 HAVE KNOCKED WHAT’S HAPPENED, 
i ae THAT WATER TAP J] THEYLLKILLME! fe 





ee oops! 
A a IT'S GONE 2 ON..IT’S.HALE- 


DOWN THE™ % FLOODED THE 


YOMAH DECIDED TO al HALF-AN-HOUR LATER — IPSHOULO BE NOTED THAT. |'| / BOTHERATION! LET'S 
HIS ESCAPE— SIMPKINSON RAN AWAY HAVE MORE 
— SIMPKINSON, GO AND'SEE SHER 2 oh tla ae LIGHT DOWN HERE! 
PITY!1WAS JUST WHAT JONAH’S DOING DOWN : SCHOOL SCIENCE-ROOM. 
BEGINNING TO IN THE HOLD. 
ENJOY MYSELFI 











ITWASN‘T MEEFONLY 
LEFT A WATER TAP ON! 
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NOVEMBER 28th, 1981. 









THE AIRCRAFT 7 
CARRIER FANCY LOSING 


ABOMINABLE A TORPEDO! 
ISON A-PACIFIC : - 
UIs! 


“tut: tuT! . & 
( CARELESS CLOTS! 







RUN FORIT! 
7 THE NOSE IS 
SPINNING OFF 
THAT SHELL! 


ae : Witt 
PAGGH/ACTION STATIONS/SES] Sa Geet) 
Crs IM-—JONAH! | =~ — 
* 





ff 


FLIGHT 
LEADER 
AIRBORNE! 







HELP! THEY*VE 
CATAPULTED ME 
OFF! e 5 
4 THIS IS THE 
I'LL GET A MEDAL Nese 
FOR GETTING RID OF TORPEDO! 
THAT GOON, JONAH! 
AND THE IMPACT OF HIS FALL STARTS 
“~“FTS MOTOR — 








WHAT GOES UP LA { 
MUST COME DOWN, | | DOWN THE FUNNEL OF THE Keay f 
TOLESL AND. Wie AIRCRAFT CARRIER 
“CHOOSE FROM indy ide Se iF (YOU ASK Us TO BELIEVE THAT A TORPEDO 
GUESS WHERE THE E DROPPED DOWN YOUR FUNNEL, CAPTAIN? 
TORPEDO IS GOING WHAT ALIKELY STORY! YOU'LL 
TO LAND . \ I BE TELLING US NEXT THAT 

S JONAW WAS TO BLAME! 













ER...WELL 


ie a : f actuaLly, sik. HE 


= =e 
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sth _ BUDDY DECEMBER 5th, 1981. 


THE TELEPHONE RINGS IN THE y MR BULGE! OUR NEW SHIP THE 
OFFICE OF THE SOOTY-FUNNEL S.S. ATOM; IS WAITING TO ENTER 


SHIPEIRG TINE. ANS: THE CHIER DS ARBOUR WITH JONAH ABOARD. NONE 
: rn . OF THE TUGS WILL GO OUT TO BRING HER 
: | Ya INISHE’S AS GOOD AS SUNK, SIR! 
, be 
Siew Glee & ay 4 Gg — i 


THAT DIVIDED TANK WITH FLOATING ue * MEANWHILE, ONE MILE OFF 
MODELS SHOWS THAT MOST OF OUR ee WEEE Me Na Wo TUS SHORE, ABOARD THE SS. ATOM 
SHIPPING IS SAFELY IN DOCK— WITEHVOLUNTEERS FROM a 

















FOOT ON 


"LL COMMAND. 
TUGANDI'LL CO! THE DECK! 


THE OTHER! 


—— 
AND WE'RE GOING TO TOW THE S.S.) |] WE OO TE a UReEL ves! ) (CAREFUL, B79, (OOPS! S- SORRY, DON?T LET 
ATOM SAFELY INTO DOCK TOO! YOU'LLCOMMAND ONE < ( SIMPKINS! ics sini HIM SET 





TOW- ROPE 

 |\( ALLRIGHT, MEN, TOW- ———————— SECURED, 

WE SEEM TO HAVE Eee ROPE COMING UPI THERE’S NO SIGN OF MR BULGE"S A MATES! HEAVE- 

LOST SIMPKINS, : ATTACH IT TO YOUR TUG. THROW THEM THE TOW- ROPE ~ HO! 

BUT NOT TO STERN AND WE*LL TOW ANDWE’LL TOW THEMIN. 
WORRY, WE?LL YOU IN BACKWARDS. =— OURSELVES! - 
BRING THE ATOM 
IN ALONE! 





Ee 


5 - —=—_ wr f eee t/ 
y hb arp pee THE TUGS HAVE 
} TORN THE SHIP IN 
3 i HALE. SIMPKINS! START 
{ WHAT'S GOING )Po ; THINKING UP A 
(ea / 
in 












Serene 
ON DOWN aes NEW MOTTO! 
LP) 
- 


THERE? 
a Hee 


y 


= RR-RIPP! 
ay ay wee 











LLER-LOOKING FORWARD TO CHRI: 


( THOPEIGET ¥ GaGa 
A HELLER KIT GREAT } y G Se ; 


FOR CHRISTMAS 
THEY'RE JUST 
REATI 
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TWO SCIENCE «= SURVEY SHIPS 
ARE SEARCHING THE OCEAN FOR 

WEIRD MARINE SPECIMENS WHEN 
UNFORTUNATELY, THEY FIND ONE! 


CAPTAIN! QUICK! WE*VE 
FOUND SOMETHING! YUCK! 
IT'S UGLY! 


EY! WHAT'S THE IDEA? 
THAT COULD BE THE 
GREATEST DISCOVERY 
OF THE CENTURY! 


DOWN, 


NO! IT ISN'T HUMAN. IT’S 


MUCH WORSE! IT’S 
JONAH! 


DO YOU WANT THIS 
SHIP TO STAY AFLOAT, 


PROFESSOR? IT SOUNDS LIKE A 


STORM’S BREWING 
UP OUTSIDE! 


061, 
i} 


THROUGH THE 
PHEAVING: DEPTHS IT 
PLUNGES WITH JONAR 


DECEMBER 12th, 1981. 


‘ YOU"LL BE SAFER LOCKED 


UP IN THIS ey 


BATTEN EVERYTHING DOWN 
ON THE DECK BEFORE THIS 
STORM THROWS THEM OVER- 
BOARD! 


NOW IT’S SWINGING 
RIGHT AT US LIKE A, 


FOREPEDINGIDE ST! CAPTAIN PROFESSOR 


FUZZBONCE AND HIS 


ASSISTANT ARE STILL DOWN } 


THEREIN THEIR 
BATHYSPHERE! 


PROFESSOR 
¢ FUZZBONCE, THERE'S 
THE BATHYSPHERE 
FROM OUR SISTER 
SHIP.IT’S 
DRAWING NEARER! 





| guT AS THE TWO TIN T AnD WHEN THE CONKERS GREK SURFACES 
CONKERS BEGIN THEIR _ 
aaa are STOP THE WINCH! WE'RE 
HAULING THE SHIPS TOGETHER! 


THETWOBATHYSPHERES | Al WHILE UP ABOVE: ABOARD 
’ COLLIDE y | THE RECOVERY SHIPS— 
Hf WE'LL HAVE TO HAUL UP THE 
HAUL IN THE BATHYSPHERE! 
BATHYSPHERE, THE PROFESSOR JX 
CAPTAIN. IT’S AND HIS MATE 
PLAYING CONKERS ARE BEING 
WITH THE OTHER PULVERISED 
DOWN THERE! 


J 


PROFESSOR! THE 
CABLES ARE 
INTERTWINED! 





HIS BATHYSPHERE IS HEADING 
FOR THE HORIZON! 


WE'VE COLLIDED 
SIDE ON! 


NEXT WEEK 7376 warensoour/ | 


Printed-and.Rublished.in GreatBritain by D. C. THOMSON*&:CO., LTD., © D.C. THOMSON. &.CO,,.LTD., 1981. 
185 FleetStreet, London.ECAA 2HS, 


THESE MEN ARE CLINGING TO ONE OF THE 
FLOATING BATHYSPHERES, BUT NATURALLY. IT 
ISN'T THE ONE CONTAINING JONAH} 2 








BUDDY 





THE ADMIRAL ABOARD H.M.S 
POMPEY HATES THE SMELL 


NOW HEAR THIS! ALL 
OFFICERS WILL PUT OUT 
THEIR CIGARS 
IMMEDIATELY... 


«+«AND PETTY 

OFFICERS WILL 

PUT OUT THEIR 
PIPES! 


SOMEBODY'S 
SMOKINGON 
MY FLAGSHIP! 






MEANWHILE, JONAH IS WHERE 
WE LEFT HIM LAST WEEK — 
COOPED UP iN A BATTERED 
BATHYSPHERE — AND DRIFTING 
TOWARDS THE FLAGSHIP 


COO!I"'M 
AIRBORNE! THE 


THE SEA’S 
GETTING 
CHOPPY! 


WATERSPOUT DEAD 
AHEAD, ADMIRAL! 


HEAD RIGHT 
JNTOIT— 


RICOCHETTING OFF THE BATHYSPHER' 
ae AND SINKING THE FLEET! 


Sean irre 


IT’S REBOUNDED 
DOWN THE FUNNEL! 






THE BATHYSPHERE LANDS ON 
FLAGSHIP'S 
BLOCKING IT— 


FUNNEL, }: 
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DECEMBER 19th, 1981. 


ANY RATING 
CAUGHT 
¢) SMOKINGA 
CIGARETTE ON 
DUTY WILL BE 
KEEL- 
HAULED... 


++eANDALL 
MATCHES AND 
LIGHTERS WILL BE 
DUMPED OVER 
THE SIDE 
IMMEDIATELY! 


age 


SOME BILGE- RATIS 
SMOKING DAMP MATTRESS- 
STUFFINGINAWET Y— 
ALPINE HORN! 


IT'S WORSE 
THAN THAT, 
ADMIRAL! 
TAKE A LOOK 
AFT 


MESSAGE TO ALL SHIPS! THE 
FIRST GUNNER TO POT THAT 
BATHYSPHERE GETSA 
MONTH’S SHORE- LEAVE 


WS A WITH DOUBLE PAY! 


JONAH'S IN THE 
GRIP OF THE 
WATERSPOUT! 


eae. 


SS SOT 
SOON, ONLY THE FLAGSHIP REMAINS AFLOAT — 
YOU FOOLS! HE'S GETTING AWAY! 


©D. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 1981. 





DECEMBER 26th, 1981. 








“ DEDLOSS “ RIDES AT ANCHOR 


BATTERED BY MOUNTAINOUS SEAS, THE CARGO SHIP 


MEMBER, OSWALD 


TEMPEST, FULL OF MIGHT UNTOLD, 
WHAT DREADED SECRETS DOST 


THOU HOLD? 


—WHILE ONLY YARDS AWAY 


DRIFTS A 


BATHYSPHERE 


CONTAINING JONAH 


AYE, LAD! I USED TONS OF 
DYNAMITE WHENI WAS A 
SAPPERIN THE 1914 WAR. 1 
BLEW UP 99 ENEMY BRIDGES 
SINGLE- HANDED! 


v 


QUICK, LAD! 
RUN FOR 
YOUR LIFE! 


EVEN SO, DISASTER MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
AVOIDED HAD IT NOT BEEN FOR CREW 


THE ANCHOR IS INSTANTLY 


SPINK. AN 


AMATEUR POET AND CLOT! 


THE BATHYSPHERE 
HAS BROKEN 


DON*T JUST STAND THERE! 
GET FORWARD AND BUNG 
THAT BATHYSPHERE BACK 


INTO THE SEA! 


GOOD! IT’S GOING 
TO HURTLE OVER 


BUT. JUST AS THE BATHYSPHERE 
1S ABOUT TO TAKE THE PLUNGE. 
COMES THE STERNI 


THE STERN! 


EASY, LADI YOU WIRE THE 
DYNAMITE UP TO THE 
* DETONATOR LIKE THAT! IF 


ANYBODY WAS DAFT ENOUGH TO }f 


SHOVE DOWN.THAT HANDLE, 
THERE WOULDN’T HALF BEA 


LOOK OUT 
BEHIND! 
I'M GOING 
INTO REVERSE! 


WHAT'S THAT 
STRANGE 
RUMBLING NOISE 
COMING FROM 
m THEDECK? 


MEANWHILE, THE 
BATHYSPHERE. IMPALED 
WITH STEEL SPLINTERS, 

DRIFTS AWAY ON THE 


NOTTO MENTION THE REST OF 
THESS.S. “DEDLOSS “1 
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#K : BUDDY JANUARY 2nd, 1982. 







JONAK 1S” STILL ORIFTING MEANWHILE SOME MILES _ _ 
AROUND IN HIS BATHYSPHERE AWAY, THE MINESWEEPER YE CHUMP. CRUMP! MINE TO STARBOARD! BLAST 


NOW ‘BRISTLING WITH STEEL MS HERRING, 1S THAT*S NOT AMINE. IT'S a TTER 1T.OUT OF THE WATER! 
SPLINTERS FROM A BLOWN-UP TRACKING _ DOWN A> STRAY. ASTRAY BEACHBALL! iO BELTIER Nee 
Si MINE. A LOOK ROUND TAE 
nee = SEE THAT NAEBODY 
{ : CATCHES ME 
MISTER M ! 
COO!TFEEL LIKE A elite gi SMOKING! 


KERNEL INAN TO STAI 1 
OVERGROWN bee 


CONKER! 





















BUT IT ISNT THE MINE IT'S JONAH | 
BATHYSPHERI 








THE FISH PULLS 
THE BATHYSPHERE 
UNDER— 





7 Coop GRIEF! WE'D 
BETTER GET THE 
POOR LAD ABOARD! 


[SS 


EXCUSE ME, MR-MCFAGGI 
BUT THERE*S A ROUND THING 
WITH SPIKES INIT 
DRIFTING TOWARDS THE 
BOWS, SIR! 


THAT COULD BE THE 
REAL MINE. BUT THEN 
AGAIN, MAYBE IT 

ISN 





[ROSE TO THE AH, WELL. IT LOOKS LIKE 
HEIGHT OF PETTY SRO EN ae P/ (THEY'VE FOUND THAT STRAY 
IDIDNA RISE FAEABLE 4{ > OFFICER BY BEING GREER ICICUTE! : MINE! 
SEAMAN TO PETTY RELIABLE, CRUMP. : 
OFFICER BY REPORTING 
NON-EXISTENT MINES 
EVERY HALF- HOUR! 







i be 
adventure with Jo 
NEXT WEEK! 
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FORK 


HERE LIES THE LIZZIE HIGGINS WHO WENT TO HER 
AST RESTING PLACE IN THE PRIME OF HER 
ISEAFARING CAREER—SUNK BY JONAH, THE JINX OF’ 

THE SEVEN SEAS, ABOVE THIS WRECK HE TOOK A 





1, JONAH, DO HEREBY 
VOW NOT TO SINKANY 
MORE SHIPS, AND TO TAKE 


‘JAND SO. 
JA“HUMAN. BEING, JONAH TAKES HIS 


CUNNINGLY ‘DISGUISED AS 


HOLIDAY — 


JANUARY 9th, 1982. 


TEN THOUSAND MILES 
OF SIZZLING SAND, WITH 
NOT A FUNNEL ORA SAIL 


AHOLIDAY AS FAR AWAY. 
SOLEMN VOW— : 


FROM THE SEA AS: 
POSSIBLE. 


I'M STAYING AT THE CACTUS 
HOTEL BACK THERE! IT’S OUR 
ANNUAL LAND- YACHT RACE 
TOMORROW, AND I’M JUST 
PUTTING THIS LITTLE OLD. 


a HE 
BEHOLDA IN SIGHT. AARG 


VAST. 
WATERLESS 
WASTE OF 
PARCHED DESERT, 
IN THE HEART, 
OF AMERICA! 


ER...[ HAPPEN TO BE AN EX- SEAMAN 
MYSELF, BUTIAIN*T EVER HAD AGOON 
ONE OF THEM CONTRAPTIONS! 


ESI] ~ 


COOLIT’SA 
LAND- YACHT! 


MMM. 1 DON'T KNOWL] 
THOUGHI THERE'S A SORT 
OF JINX ON MEI EVERY SHIP 

ISET FOOT ON SINKS! 


ILLLET YOU INTO 
ALITTLE SECRET. 
YOU JUST CAN*T SINK 
ALAND- YACHT. 

IT SAILS ON LAND! 


PARTNER! SAY, WHAT DO 
‘YOU HAVE IN THAT SACK? 


TKEEPITAS 
ASOUVENIR. 


WHEW! THE STORM’S 
PASSED! 1 ONLY HOPE 
THAT JOKERONMY - 
LAND> YACHT HAS 
THE SENSE TO GET 
‘SNAKES ALIVEL SHE UNDER COVER. 
SURE IS A WHOPPERI 


(11'S HEADING 
HIS WAY! 


_——— 
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Laie 
THEN HAVEAGO, 
BUSTER! 1 DON 

Bit MINDI 5 





JT'S AN INFLATABLE MARKER- BUOY 
TO. SHOW WHERE THERE'S A SUNKEN 
WRECK! YOU NEVER KNOW WITH ME! 


HAW! HAW! A MARKER- BUOY 
IN THE MIDDLE OF THE ® 
, DESERTIHE’SAREAL JOKER! fii 


IT LOOKS. 
? LIKE I'M 
ON HISTRAIL. 


AN HOUR LAT! 
AND STILI.NO SIG! 
OF JONAH! 


I'D BETTER 


G0 LOOK 
FOR HIM! 


THE SEA? WHAT IN 
TARNATION MIGHT 


| | ge WD ae 
x) [Mone Nexr heen As J 





BUDDY 





ONCE DAILY IN SOUTH AMERICA 

THIS BATTERED OLD BUS CAN BE 

SEEN CHUGGING ALONG A 
HIGHWAY 


MEANWHILE 
APPROACH: 


LOCK NO.1 
IS OPENING, 


IT CONTAINS THE MEN WHO OPERATE 
THE THREE MIGHTY LOCKS OF THE 
FAMOUS PAJAMA CANAL 


TODAY, WE LET THROUGH ZE 
BEEG BRITISH SHIP, JOSE! 


=N 


GOOD FOR YOU, } 


THEAR SHE IS CALLED ZE 
** PRIDE OF ZE CLYDE ** 


COMING UP ZE CANAL. WE ARE STUCK HERE 


AND THERE EEZ NO ONE TO OPEN ZE 


DON'T WORRY. 
I'LL OPEN 
THE GATES. 





SHE’S THROUGH! 
NOW TO SHUT THE 


OOPS! I'VE 
CHOPPED OFF 


THEIR RUDDER! Tom | 


“WHAT WAS 
THAT CRASH? y 


MY WORD! THAT. 
PARTY SOUNDS AS. 





BUT JONAH CLOSED THE GATES TOO QUICKLY AGAIN! 
= | (A 


Cre 


I'VE BOOBED 
AGAINI 
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THOUGH IT’S GETTING 
OUT OF HAND! z 
SHOULDN*T WE 
INVESTIGATE? 


NOT LIKELY! 
LET THEMHAVE 
THEIR FUN! 


THERE'S NOTHING 
LEFT BUT THE 
BRIDGE AND THE 


il sonny, mate! <p 
Pris 


JANUARY 16th, 1982. 


WHAT’S WRONG WITH THEM? 1 
ONLY WANTALIFT TO THE 


IF THAT BIG SHIP RAMS THE LOCK GATES, 
BANG GO MY CHANCES OF ARETURN TRIP 


- 


PROBABLY NOTHING 


TO WORRY ABOUT. 
THE CAPTAIN*S 
HAVING A PARTY. 

IN HIS CABIN. THE, 
NOISE PROBABLY. 


BE QUITEA 
PARTY! 


AT LOCK No. 3— 


COO! I'VE DONE IT )} 
=| AGAIN! 


E°S ONLY ONE 


THING FORIT NOW! 
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CAME FROM: THERE! 


a 


Beste 
RF, 
y T THINK I'VE 


GOT THE HANGOF 
THOSE LEVERS NOW! 


FOTHERINGAY, HOW DO YOU 
EXPECT.ME TO THROWA 
CHESS PARTY WITH THAT 
RACKET GOING ON? GO AND 
SEE WHAT'S HAPPENING 
ASTERNI 


| 
Mk Ga 


= Ni 
A CHESS PARTY? 
BUTI THOUGHT ! 


I'LL HAVE TO SWIM 
TO LIVERPOOL! 





Be, 
iS 
NEXT WEEK 
+ [=| MERRIMENT WITH A 
; MONUMENT! 


JANUARY 23rd, 1982. 









LIES NEWLY-LAUNCHED 
z FROM THE BRINK OF RUIN— 
DOCKS READY FOR ene OUT IT HAS BEEN SUGGESTED, GENTLEMEN, “ =a TWO. HUNDRED AND FIFCY 
THAT WE HAVE A MONUMENT ERECTED Z DON’T SHOOT YOURSELF FOOT COLUMN OF 
TO COMMEMORATE THE YET, CRUMP! THIS LETTER’S Is YORKSHIRE STONE. & 
2 LAUNCHING OF OUR P FROM MY BROTHER- IN- LAW, THAT*LL PAY OFF OUR 
FINE SHIP. ALLIN FAVOUR Pi dle OF fF 
SAY ** AYE of £ 


THE FINE SHIP. “CITY OF MUGCHESTER “| [ THE NEXT MEETING OF |] | THUS. THE SMALL FIRM OF RAMSBOTTOM HE WANTS US TO ERECTA 
Wt MCC CHEETA | HE MUGCHESTER AND CRUMP, STONEMASONS. IS SNATCHED MONUMENT FORHIMOA 





HELLO! IS THAT THE GREAT 
NORTHERN ROAD TRANSPORT 
tea : : COMPANY? RAMSBOTTOM HERE! | 
AYE,RAMSBOTTOMI  )' 5 i HAVE A COLUMN OF YORKSHIRE 
WE’D BETTER ARRANGE ? a STONE FOR TRANS- 
FOR DELIVERY NOW! oONAS Bas PORTATION TO MUGCHESTER 
z CT «i fe ‘ Gs , : TOMORROW MORNING! 


o/ iS) 
PS Pe by 


ILL BET THA A WEEK’S ILL HAVE IT IN 
WAGES THAT THA MUGCHESTER BY 
ee DOESN’T GET THIS TONIGHT IF | HAVE 
ee je COLUMN TO \ TOCARRY ITI 
ae ome Ross ISN’TIT, ALF? ae MUGCHESTERIN Sao: 
: ONE PIECE! 


CHEESE ON 
YORKSHIRE PUD, 
SMOTHERED IN THICK 
YORKSHIRE RELISH 


" 
Ava 
ARD 
! 
HE"S MANAGED TO SCRAWL A 


FTA, LAD! THIS IS WHAT 
ICAL A REAL GOODDO! MESSAGE IN YORKSHIRE RELISH! 
, I'D BETTER DO AS HE SAYS! 





OH, NO! THE RELISH 
MUST HAVE BEEN TOO 


: eee Sd 
ve Printed and-Published in Great Britain by D. C. THOMSON:& CO., LTD 
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JONAH HAS BEEN ASKED TO § P | AND SO, JONAH SETS OFF ON AN EPIC JOURNEY WITH TEN YEARS 
GET THISS LORRY TO E é @|OF DRIVING EXPERIENCE WHICH He GAINED ON THE)“ DODGEMS” AT 
MUGCHESTER. IT IS LOADED BRIGHTSEA— 


WITH A COLUMN OF YORK , 1FICAN DELIVER THE — 2 

SHIRE STONE WHICH 1S TO , MONUMENT SAFELY, STUPID POLICEMAN. FANCY STANDING 

BE ERECTED IN MEMORY MAYBEI"LLGETA && IN THE MIDDLE OF THE CROSSROADS. 

OF THE LAUNCHING OF THE E-| JOBONTHES.S. & JUST FLAPPING HIS ARMS AROUND! 

5.5." CITY OF MUGCHESTER. } j ** CITY OF i 

















HERE, ON THE DESERTED PROM. STANDS H.M.S. WARHOASE WHO BLAZED HER WAY TO GLORY AT 
THE BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR— 








brine YOE CAUME SLUDGEMOUTH DOWN ABITIILL 


ND CURATOR FRED. 
MM WARNING YOU, R BEETLE—AND IT’S pean im 
ie JOE CRUMP— ye YOURJOB TOGETRID | 
2 7 < eae Siig 


I 


‘YOU MARK’MY WORDS; 
JOECRUMP +20 


JUNK LYING ON THE PROMI 
SHOULDN'T BE SURPRISED IF 
IT HASN'T BEEN USED SINCE THE 
BATTLE OF TRAFALGAR! 


4 = 
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FEBRUARY 6th, 1982. 









'—WHICH IS TO 
(COMMEMORATE ff 
THE LAUNCHING 
OF THE NEW SHIP. f 
' CITY OF MUGCHESTER 
NOW FITTED OUT 
AND READY FOR HER 
MAIDEN VOYAGE 


AYE, ALBERT! THAT'S THE EARL OF 
DRIPWATER’S PRIVATE YACHT WE'VE GOT IN 
TOW. HE WOULDN'T SEND IT BY SEA INCASE 


JONAH SANK IT. ~~ a 

10 
} — Oa 
 A— 


TF 4 
co COO! | HOPE THAT BRIDGE 
= IS HIGH ENOUGH TO TAKE 
> Bi THIS MONUMENT! 







THIS MUST BUT IT ISN'T! THE LEVER JONAH PULLED I"D BETTER PULL IN TO THE KERB AND SEE WHICHLEVER ISTHE 


GEAR-STICK! TRAILER 





THERE'S ASTEEP HILL 
AHEAD! I"D BETTER 
CHANGE DOWN INTO 

A LOWER GEAR! 


7 al 2 S e 
= ; -BUT LIKE A GIANT MISSILE. 
AT THE NEXT HAIR-PIN BEND. JONAH'S MONUMENT HURTLES ON ACROSS 
RUNAWAY TRAILER , MUGCHESTER BAY— 
HALTS ABRUPTLY. oy — 
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BE THE 1S THE ONE WHICH:UNCOUPLES THE GEAR- STICK. HEY! THAT TRAILER LOOKS JUST LIKE MINE! 





THE|.} ON BOARD. IN THE GRAND STA 
THE MAYOR |S SPEAKIN' 


I'M PLEASED TO INFORM YOU 
THAT THE MONUMENT WE 
ORDERED IS DUE HERE VERY 





ON & CO., LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 


© D. C. THOMSON & CO., 1982 


Ka. 





FORTUNATELY FOR JONAH, HE 
1S INTERVIEWED BY A SHORT- 
SIGHTED CLERK— 


JONAH, THE JINX OF THE SEVEN SEAS. IS 
TRYING TO GET AJOB AT SEA— 
pe 
my OUR CHIEF FITTER, HARRY 
BURP, NEEDS ANEW MAN. 
YOU'VE GOT THE JOB! 


JF ICAN WANGLE A JOB 
WITH. THIS FIRM, IT MIGHT 
pat. LEAD TOAJOBONA 


THE DOCK-YARD WORKERS ARE PANIC STRICKEN— t 
Come) _— 





LEFT ME TO DO THE JOB 
SINGLE- HANDED! RIGHT! 
I'LL SHOW THEM! Rs 


AND SOON THE “FLYING FISH® 
FITTED WITH A BRAND NEW 
PROPELLER— 


THE ONLY SNAG IS 
THAT THIS PROPELLER 
IS AN_AIRSCREW. ONE 
OF A SHIPMENT TO BE 
Sj|DELIVERED TO THE 
GREENLAND AIR 
FORCE. IT WOULD 
HAVE BEEN FITTED | 
TO A FOUR- 
ENGINED DELTA 
WINGED  NIGHT- 
BOMBER! 


en WE ARE ABOUT TO 

CARRY OUT A PRACTICE 

CRASH- DIVE! TAKE HER 

DOWN TO TWO E 
INDRED FEET! 


SPECIALLY CHOSEN TO MAN THE 
NAVY’S LATEST SUBMARINE. IT’S. 
UP TO YOU TO PROVE THAT 
YOU'RE WORTHY OF SUCH A 


VIEW THROUGH 
PERISCOPE— 


THE ROTTEN LOT! THEY'VE 


NOW TO RE- FLOAT 
THE SUB. THEN [°LL 
STOW AWAY IN HER 
BEFORE THE CREW 
COME ON BOARD. 


AT DRY DOCK NUMBER 3. THE NAVY'S LATEST SUBMARINE. 
“FLYING FISH", 


1S HAVING HER DAMAGED PROPELLER 
REPLACED BY HARRY BURP—— 


IT LOOKS AS THOUGH I 
THEY WERE REPLACING 
THAT OLD PROPELLER. 

I'D FINISH THE JOB IF 

I COULD FIND A NEW 


FEBRUARY i3in, 1982. 


"MIN LUCK! THERE'S 
A WHOLE WAGGON- 





MEANWHILE, ON HIS WAY BY. 
RAIL -TO TAKE COMMAND 
OF THE “FLYING. FISH 
1S COMMANDER RODERICK 
CECIL HORSECHIN, .N.— 


HEIGHTS! 


THEN HIS AIRSCREW TAKES| 
COMMAND OF THE SUB/ 


HELP. 1can’T STAND 
HEIGHTS! 
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THATIHAD TO BE 
TRANSFERRED TOA 
SUBMARINE BECAUSE[ GO 
GIDDY ON THE BRIDGE OF A 
DESTROYER, THEY'LL THINK 
I'MA PROPER SOFTIE-1 
MUST KEEP IT QUIET! 


MINUTES LATER 


SIR!THERE'S 
SOMETHING 
WRONG! THE 
- DEPTH- 
:GAUGE |S 
REGISTERING 
ALTITUDE 550 


LO 


BUDDY FEBRUARY 20th,:1982. 


ONAN = 


AN AY | Seed YONAH’S HEAD AND THANKS TO THIS BRAIN. THE SUBMARINE A 6} || THEN COMES THE LAST STRAW! 
WOULD SHOW A PEA-SIZEDE “FLYING FISH” 15 NOW CRUISING GRACEFULLY iy 


| Seed FLOATING IN AN EMPTY ABOVE THE ATLANTIC, EQUIPPED WITH AN 
SPACE AEROPLANE PROPELLER FITTED IN ERROR BY 
JONAH 


THIS 1S COMMANDER RODERICK 
HORSECHIN—NEWLY APPOINTED 
SKIPPER OF THE 





THAT’S ALL THE CREW I'LL JUST HAVE TO 
SAFELY AWAY. NOW HANG ON TO THE 
IT’S MY TURN TO PERISCOPE AND 
JUMP! GULP! 


WHY AIN’T 
THERE ANY 
SPLASH? 


: WHAT? I 
BUT THE SUBMARINE, WITH a ss 
; YOU DOWN THERE! CAN HARDLY HEAR : } 
JONAK 
Le ates acta a Se eh Ny I MEAN YOU UP YOU, MATE! Ex TORPEDOES ABOARD! 
THERE! STOP IT! EY if THEY BREAK LOOSE, 


WE'VE HAD ITI 


£- SHE*S DOING }) 
ASLOW ROLL! 


JA, HERR KAPITAN. IT WAS 
MEANWHILE. NO! q 
TORPEDOES? I'D BETTER dl acaoss THE ATLANTIC ON Hen Walden Vornee BECAUSE OF THE DANGER OF ~ \R 
GET RID OF THEM. 1S THE "GRAF HITE", GERMANY'S PROOF a “a MEETING JONAH I BOUGHT MYSELF 


THAT THE DAYS OF THE AIRSHIP ARE NOT YET ‘ et 2 . QUT OF ZEE GERMAN NAVY! 
FINISHED. — al 


Z\S EEZ ZER LIFE, EH, 
SCHNITZELGROOBER? NO CHANCE 
OF BEING SUNK BY JONAH IN 
ZIS SHIP. NOT LIKE ZEE 
POOR PEOPLE ON ZAT,OCEAN- 


a VERY WISE 
GOING LINER! DECISION, 


L/ SCHNITZELGROOBER! / 
VAT EEZ - 
DER 


ss % ta = 
HEY YOU! GET THAT 
UP HERE INZEE CLOUDS )\ warren? FLYING FRANKFURTER 
‘) WE FIND,ZEE;PEACEIND— 4) wo OUT OF THE WAY! 
\ , wm ( A SUBMARINE, HERR " 
Y he g KAPITAN—IN MID- , 
a, se f 


LTHINK I'D BETTER N 
GET RID OF THESE 
TORPEDOES BEFORE THEY 
CAUSE A DISASTER 
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FEBRUARY 27th, 1982. 

















ATLANTIC. IVERY SOON. THEY'LL BOTH BE TAKING THE AN AIRSHIP. 
HENRY! 





HE SS NELSON IS CRUISING IN MID LITTLE DO THEY KNOW. HOWEVER. THAT THAT'S NOT 
PLUNGE INTO THE ATLANTIC OCEAN 





WE’VE RECEIVED A RADIO. HEAR THAT. BESSIE? 
MESSAGE FROM THE GERMAN WE"RE GOING TO SEE 
AIRSHIP, ** GRAF HITE", CAPTAIN. 
SHE'LL BE PASSING OVER US IN 
FIFTEEN MINUTES! 


id 


ue Se walt ye! SHE'S RIGHT! ITS A SUBMARINE 

THIS 1S MR AND MRS HENRY RAMSBOTTOM i MANNED BY ITS CAPTAIN AND JONAH 

WHO DECIDED TO SPEND THEIR LIFE SAVINGS JONAH, FITTED AN AIRSCREW TO THE 
ON A LUXURY CAUISE Trane f SUB THINKING IT WAS A PROPELLER 











SUDDENLY. ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE 7 ABOVE THE S.S. NELSON. JONAH’S SUBMARINE AND THE AIRSHIP RACE TOWARDS 
DECK. SHEN AAT Sos ba EACH OTHER LIKE LONG-LOST FRIENDS. 


HERE? IT LOOKS LIKEA 
FLYING SUBMARINE! 





DON’T BE 
SILLY! 


ISAY, 
‘YOU FOLKS! 
THERE’S THE 

AIRSHIP! 


NOW TO GET RID OF 
THESE TORPEDOES. 
FIRE ONE! FIRE TWO! 





FIRE FOUR! FIRE 
FIVE AND FIRE SIX! 





MEANWHILE, LET US NOT FORGET TRY AND LAND 
|THE COMMANDER OF THE AIR THIS SUBMARINE 


BORNE SUB—MAROONED ON 7S 
PERISCOPE y SOMEWHERE— 


ANYWHERE! 


THEY*VE GONE 


7, DOWN THE 
. FUNNEL! DLE FOR 


LAUNCH THE /\ YOUR LIVES! 
BOATS! 





LATER, AT LONDON AIRPORT— WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH 


WILL PASSENGERS FOR ; ‘ : i HIM? HE*S LUCKY I DIDN'T 
FLIGHT TWELVE PLEASE \ EES AND S) SINK HIS SUB! 


THE PLANE 
NOW ARRIVING 
AT RUNWAY SIX 


a Y WS 
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HOWDY, FOLKS! BILL die 
BLUTCH IS THE NAME— 
PROFESSIONAL MUD- 
MOVERI 


IN OTHER WORDS, ME AND MY MATES 
OPERATE THIS SUCTION DREDGER 
—SUCKING UP MUD AND DUMPING IT 
INTO THE NORTH SEA. 


THIS IS HARRY CRUM, THE MATE— 


WHAT I'D GIVE TO BE 
ALONE ON ALITTLE 


MARCH 6th, 1982. 


WE NEVER SEEM TO SUCK UP 
ANYTHING INTERESTING 
THESE DAYS—ONLY MUD! 


ISLAND, AWAY FROM THIS 
NOISY DREDGER! 


+» AND WITH A FACE LIKE AN 
+» AARGH! WE'VE SUCKED UP 
SOMETHING MUCH WORSE. JONAH! 


IT REMEMBER THE TIME WE 
SUCKED UP A QUEER- 


WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA? 1 
WAS DOING A QUIET SPOT OF 
UNDERWATER FISHING! 


LOOKING CREATURE WITH ! 


- wt 
SWAN 


HORRIBLE FANGS... 


JONAH’S DIVING DOWN 
INTO THE PUMP- 
ROOM. GET HIM—QUICKI 


KEEP BACK, ORI'LL OPEN 
THIS VALVE AND COVER ALL 
OF YOU IN MUDI 


/ , 
“3 \F YOU DON'T MIND, CAPTAIN, 2 
I*LL TAKE THAT SHORE- LEAVE 
I'M DUE NOW! 


YOU WOULDN’T 
"DARE! GET HIM, 


: WHENIGET HIM, 
Feb KILL HIM! 

DON'T SAYID 

WARN YOU! = Zi 


HOI! WHERE’S ALL 
THAT WATER COMING 


FOR FOUR HOURS, THE POWERFUL SUCTION PUMP HAS 
BEEN DRAWING UP MUD AT THE RATE OF TEN TONS AN 


NOTHING TO 
LISTEN TO 
BUT THE 
GENTLE 
LAPPING OF 
THE 
WAVES! 


Lp THE MUD’S 
MAKING US SINKI. 

DIG FOR THE 

LIFEBOAT! 
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ed BUDDY MARCH 13th. 1982. 











KING EMANUEL VON SNITCHELVITCH OF BOLONIA AND SO, ON THE DAY! 
WILL BE VISITING BRITAIN AFTER HIS TRIP TO 44g tose WATER SALUTE. WE'LL foam [OF THE, KINGS MISIT|D CaporT No oc ueRc mn watee 
AMERICA. HE WILL ARRIVE IN HIS ROYAL YACHT! DOIT TOO! . See ‘AN- HOURI 


BOLONIAN Royal YACHT 
ARRIVES IN. NEW YORK. 
WELCOME IN HARBOUR. 


T( BOLONIA! BOLONIAI WHOSE MEANWHILE, ABOARD A 
SING THE BOLONIAN NATIONAL. EMBLEMIS THE DOVE. MOORED FIRE-FLOAT, SIX JETS OF COOL, CLEAR WATER, 


fi SOARING IN A GLITTERING ARCH OF 
ANTHEM. YOU ALL KNOW THE EVERSTRETCHING FORTH }JJONAH 1S | ALSO 
4 WORDS, | HOPE! THINE HAND, PREPARING FOR THE 6: WELCOME RIGHT OVER THE ROYAL YACHT— 


KING'S VISIT f 
IN FRIENDSHIP, HOPE AND of ENG HESELTCOMES 


2 
Cer ier ee icae ovone: 


TOO MUCH PRESSURE! § ===. SABANDON 
Se 


. A j 
yay GREETINGS, MY BREETISH 
a FRIENDS! ALREADY | FEEL 
ZE WARMTH OF YOUR 
FRIENDSHIP SURGING 
yee TOWARDS ME! 


GONE! But tHE 


BOLONIA! BOLONIA! WHOSE EMBLEM 1S 
KING DRIFTS ASHORE. 


THE DOVE. EVER STRETCHING FORTH 
THINE HAND, 
IN FRIENDSHIP, 
HOPE AND 
ROLL DOWN THE 


RED CARPET- QUICK! 


#(_ STRIKE UP WITH 
THE BOLONIAN 
NATIONAL 

ANTHEM! ige 


HE LOOKS ANGRY, 
MISTER MAYOR! 
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BUDDY MARCH 20th, 1982. 


‘ OF GY THE IGGEST Tne 
OW THE SEVEN SLAS 


[ JONAH Is LOOKING FoR AvoB— | 1S LOOKING FOR [ JONAH Is LOOKING FoR AvoB— | BUT FIRST. I'D BETTER [BUT WHEN JONAH ARRIVES AT THE HARBOUR] WHEN [ BUT WHEN JONAH ARRIVES AT THE HARBOUR | ARRIVES AT THE HARBOUR— I SUPPOSE YOU ALL KNOW THAT 
DISGUISE MYSELF AS A SEA- THE S.S. UPLIFT AIN'T BEEN 
** WANTED_AN EXPERIENCED GOING HUMAN BEING! > ae ui RE QUEUING UP OVERHAULED SINCE 1912. 
OPERATOR FOR THE S.S. UPLIFT.A : EE eae 
SEA- GOING CRANE.”* | THINKI'LL : 
APPLY FOR THAT! : 
























WHY SHOULD A 
LITTLE THING LIKE 
THAT WORRY US? 








YOU'RE RIGHTLIT 

THE ONLY THING IT’S HAUNTED, 100, r DOESN’T WORRY ME! = THE ONE- AND- ONLY ABLE 
THAT STOPS HER THEY RECKON! I ; ; AND WILLING CRANE 
FROMLEAKING ARE J pon’T SUPPOSE THAT } AND WHAT'S MORE, 

THE BARNACLES! WORRIES ANYONE! THEY SIGNED JONAH ON AS 

FIRST MATE THIS.MORNING! 





GULP! HERE, PAL! 
TAKE MY PLACE 
IN THE QUEUE! 


THAT'S STRANGE! THERE 
WASA BIG QUEVE 
QUTSIDE ONLY A FEW 
MINUTES AGO! 


. oa é a 
I THE NEXT MORNING. THE SS UPLIFT]| MEANWHILE, FROM THE BRIDGE, CAPTAIN 
STEAMS SLOWLY OUT OF THE HARBOUR WiTH|| McHAGGIS WAVES A FOND FAREWELL TO HIS 
JONAH AS CRANE OPERATOR— WIFE, AGNES, WHO FOR YEARS HAS BEEN TRYING 
= ~ - IN VAIN TO PERSUADE HIM 10 -GIVE<UP 


NOW TO GET SEAFARING— 
THE HANG OF 
THESE LEVERS! 


OOPS! 1 MUST HAVE 
PULLED THE YOU'RE GOING TO 
WRONG LEVER! » -}e{ STAY ASHORE. OH, 
F ANGUS! 


STOP! YE CANNA DO 
THIS TAE ME! BRING BACK 
MY WIFE AND MY SHIP! 
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BUDDY 





" DON*T YOU KNOW. 
THAT A WOMAN 

ON BOARD A 
SHIP BRINGS BAD 


CAPTAIN FROM 
SIP TO SHORE 
AND THE CAPTAIN'S. 
(ME FROM SHORE 
TO SHIP! 


EVERYBODY OVER THE SIDE 
COO! DIDN*T EXPECT 
THEM TO TAKE IT AS ; &, 


SERIOUSLY AS THAT! 


I'LL TRY: LOWERING THE HOOK DOWN 
INTO THE HOLD, THEN UP AGAIN. 
WITHOUT: TOUCHING THE SIDES! 

FIRST, SWIVEL THE CABIN ROUND. 


THISIS 
GOING TO 
BE MY 
LAST TRY! 


1T*S JONAH 
HIM THAT 
SINKS A* THE 





” HEH! HEH! I°LLNEVER 
FORGET THE FIRST TIME 
> I1HADAGOON ONE OF 
THESE! 1 RIPPED A PLATE 
» OUT OF- THE SHIP*S 
BOTTOM. 
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PD BETTER 
WARN THE 
CREW! 


THANKS TO YOU, THE 
CREW HAVE DESERTED. 
THE SHIP LEAVING 
ME IN COMMAND. 
GET DOWN INTO THE 


OOPS! IT’S 

GONE DOWN 

THE FUNNEL 
INSTEAD! 


THEN DOWN THE 

HOLD GOES THE 

HOOK! TEE- TUM- 
ing ean aks 





MARCH 27th, 1982. 


DON'T PANIC, MEN. BUT I'M 
AFRAID I'VE JUST DISCOVERED 


©{ A WOMAN ON BOARD THIS SHIP! 


THAT*S GOT RID OF HER! 
OW TO HAVE ANOTHER GO 
AT THAT CRANE! [MUST 
GET THE HANG OF THOSE 
CONTROLS! 


[F av, WELL! IF AT 
FIRST YOU DON'T 
SUCCEED, TRY 

oops! 





I'D BEST NO* 
TOUCH IT! HE 
TOLD ME NO* 
TAE INTERFERE! 


I KNEW SOMETHING 

LIKE THAT WOULD 
HAPPEN WITHA é 

WOMAN ON BOARD! B 
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APRIL 3rd, 1982. 





WE'RE NOT DOING IT UNTIL WE*VE 
ABOARD A DRILLING THE SLUDGE ESTUARY. f, HAUL UP THE 
THE FOREMAN |S HA T OF TROUBLE WITH HAD OUR MID= MORNING CUP OF TEA! j DRILL THEN BREW 
AND THAT'S FINAL! DDUHAREY BOSE 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN 
‘YOU WON'T WORK 
THE DRILL, YOU 
MUTINOUS LOT? 


DO YOU THINK es WHAT'S WRONG 
YOU COULD yi . WITH THEM? ALL 
SPARE MEA | -/, ASKED FORWAS A 

si CUP OF TEA. 


HEAD FOR 
THE SHORE! 


ITIs ¥1 FORE- 
Saati ae aie EE OK 7 THEN GET INTO THAT TANKER 


FIRM ON THE OTHER SIDE OF f/f AND GO BY THE NEW RIVER 
THERIVER! i TUNNEL! 


: : : 2) BY.) : SA . ase 
INTO THE/NEW RIVER TUNNEL ZOOMS POOR ‘OLD JOE, MY DAD'ALWAYS'SAIDI°D, J MEANWHILE. THE DRILLING SHIP DRIFTS: INTO 
{ BUMP OR ANYTHING GOING ) UNAWARE THAT HE'S) DRIVING ENOUGH HIGH-EXPLOSIVE: ]\)\. RISE TO-GREAT HEIGHTS MID-RIVER— 
AT THAT SPEED. TO SINK A BATTLESHIP— SOME DAY! 7i 7 7 
IWONDER HOW i 


POGROED I'LL SAVE THE FIRM FROM : YOU WORK THIS 


SO NERt . DISASTER AND JONAH! 4 4 THING? 


IT SOUNDS AS IF a7 AS! IT SSDRIELING Eo) JONAH WILL NEVER 


IT*S DRILLING ITS OF THE NEW RIVER SINK ME! 
WAY THROUGH A BLOCK TUNNEL! } : 
OF CONCRETE DOWN - 
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'd BUDDY APRIL 10th, 1982. 








BON KHIG HAS > GARDE ATINGELE SAeoanO iT SOUNDS AS THOUGH IT'S IT IS! THE ROOF OF THE NEW SLUDGE UNAWARE OF THIS JOE 
A_DRILLING-SHIP—AND THE TWO  DRILLERS, BORING ITS WAY INTOABLOCK /|RIVER TUNNEL + HIGGINBOTTOM 1S DRIVING 
HEADED BY THEIR FOREMAN. JOE HIGGINBOTTOM, OF REINFORCED CONCRETE piles ee ohh Bae a ed Pet aa geo 
HAVE PROMPTLY FLED TO THE MAINLAND: DOWN THERE! THE SITUATION TO HIS FIRM ON 
©: T'VEALWAYS FANCIED a 4 THE OTHER SIDE OF THE RIVER— 
HAVING A GO ON ONE ts eepee—( LLGETA 
OF THESE DRI 8 . : a RISE FOR 


JOE 1S ALSO UNAWARE OF THE CONTENTS OF 
THE TANKER! 


va 
=“ ae ae 
MY DAD ALWAYS SAID BEING 
PDGOUP IN HATS : THE ROOF’S FALLEN. IN! Yo} {| ‘ ume WASHED BACK OUT 


I'MBEING SWEPT b % 2 OF THE TUNNEL! 
BACKWARDS! +7 = 


HELP! THE BRAKES AND ROLLS DOWN THE 
WON'TWORK- SLOPING RIVER-BED— 


AND I‘WHEADING} ‘ a 


FOR THERIVER!. J Dy a! ={_ LEMMEQUTAHERE! 
¢: f a oe 
\/ie8 Z : Z 


LS 


THE TANKER HAS STOPPED 
DIRECTLY. BENEATH 
DRILLING SHIP 

JONAH LOWERS ‘THE DRILL IT 
SNAPS. 


SORRY. MATE! 
ICAN*T HEAR 

-( YOU FOR THAT 
DRILL! 


TO WORK, YOU 
LAZY LOUTS! 


START arey 
DRILLING! OT LIKELY! WE MIGHT HAUL 


UP JONAH ON 
THE END OF THE. 
DRILL AGAIN! 


= ra 
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APRIL 17th, 1982. 





THIS IS BASIL C. SNOBB, WEALTHY SHIPOWNER, WHOSE ne YES! JONAH*S AT 
NEW LUXURY YACHT IS READY FOR LAUNCHING. Nae LARGE! MY YACHT <I 
ALL READY FOR STAYS ON DRY LAND BUT. MR SNOBB! WE CAN'T STAY. 
EAUNGLINEE UNTIL HE'S BEEN ke HERE IN THE SHIPYARD! YOU 
MISTER SNOBBI CAUGHT! i HIRED ME TO SAIL THIS YACHT, 


ANYTHING WRONG, ie 


BUT THEY HAVEN'T 
FOUND JONAH YET! 
WHERE CAN HE BE? 


HIDING HERE ALL 


a r SE RTEE y he es < 7] is i y 
WE ARE NOT BUDGING UNTIL Jeanie dam Ee 
HE HAS BEEN CAUGHT! (pie crag 
; Beas Bess HE’S BEEN 
Ses F( ARE WE AT Jem THETIME! GASPS. 
Zs SEAYET. NG TAKE TO THE 
MATE? ime < 


BUT WE'RE FULLY PROVISIONED FOR OUR 
MAIDEN VOYAGE, SIR! LOOK! I'LL SHOW YOU! 





HE FLOODED THE ENGINE 
ROOM OF THE S.S. NOSEDIVE, 
AND BLEW THE BOILERS WHILE] 
WAS CHIEF STOKER! I'VE BEEN 
DYING TO MEET HIM AGAIN! 


ss = z 


UST AS JONAH CURVES GRACEFULLY OVER THE HARBOUR, THE ICE \ HO- HO! OUR WORRIES ARE OVER. MR SNOBB! 


ANTARCTIC AND !T WON*T 
BE BACK FOR SIX MONTHS! J 


ated 


; ; GOOD! NOW WE CAN )i 
LAUNCH MY YACHT el 
IN SAFETY! 
ie 
JE 


MEANWHILE, IN THE CAPTAIN'S CABIN OF S.S. THAVE ALL THE SYMPTOMS! BUT NOT BECAUSE OF GALLOPING -BLOTCH- 


CRACKERJACK, SITS HER SKIPPER) CAPTAIN BLOODSHOT EYES AND s. \WART— BECAUSE OF JONAH! 
NEVERWELL, WHO CONTINUALLY IMAGINES- A YELLOW TONGUE! - - 
THAT HE'S ILL! ¢ 


= HMM! WELL, 
OH, 1 DON’T FEEL WELL! MAYBE i SEEING AS I'M 
1 HAVE THIS DISEASE—GALLOPING r = 2 eet D 
‘CH- WA\ H : 
Sealine ae i EXPLORE! 


| : Wen | (A). | 
j io ay " ( w a i 
a 7 : NEXT WEEK—7#E svWKING OF svose! 
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KNOWING THAT JONAH IS 
OFF TO THE ANTARCTIC ON 
AN ICE-BREAKER, WEALTHY 
SHIPOWNER, BASIL 
SNOBSB, DECIDES THAT 


GO EASY 
WITH THAT 
PAINT OUT 

THERE, MATE! 


BRING A BOTTLE OF CHAMPAGNE 
FOR THE CEREMONY, CAPTAIN! 


IF [KEEP MY BACK TO THEM WHILEIDO 


IT'S NOW SAFE TO 
LAUNCH MY LUXURY 
YACHT! 


I'D BETTER WARN THE 
REST OF THE CREW TO— 
AARGHI MY POOR BACK! 

MY HEAD! 


MEANWHILE, THE SKIPPER OF THE ICE-BREAKER, 

CAPTAIN NEVERWELL. IMAGINES HE'S SUFFERING 

FROM A DREADED DISEASE—GALLOPING BLOTCH- 
WART_ 


OH, NO! MY TEMPERATURE 
\ 1S RISING! ‘ 


CE 
I'LL SPRAY THE HELMSMAN TOO! IF 


HE CATCHES IT, WE*VE HAD IT! NO 
ONE ELSE CAN HANDLE THIS TUB! 


THE ICE- BREAKER IS. 
SPLITTING OPEN THE 
WHARF! WE'RE 
HEADING STRAIGHT 
FOR THAT YACHT! 


OH, NOI CHARLIE’S 
UNCONSCIOUS! WAKE UP, 
CHARLIE! WE*RE HEADING 

BACK FOR THE WHARF! 


JS. 


JSCWHAT HAPPENED? 
- Potter ee 
i * AS THE ICE-BREAKEA BACKS QUT, THE 


IWMI TWO SIDES OF. THE’ CREVICE SLOWLY 
Ht GRIND TOGETHER AND— 
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| SOME PAINTING, THE CREW WON'T KNOW 


WHOILAMI 


AARGH! TOO LATE! THEY*VE GOTIT! 
I MUST SPRAY THE SHIP WITH 
ANTI- GALLOPING BLOTCH- WART 
LOTION TO PREVENT AN EPIDEMIC! 


WHAT'S UP, 
CAPTAIN? Jae 


I NAME THIS YACHT— 
PRISCILLA! _ 


EVEN BEING 
BT LAUNCHED! 





~~ OTHER ADVENTURE NeExT WEEK 


Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS, 


(3 
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MAY ist, 1982 


SOMETHING'S 
A WHALING FLEET! GOT HOLD 
I'LL JOIN IT WHILE , OF MY 
NO- ONES LOOKING! é 


I'LL BORROW THAT 
DINGHY AND SAIL 
QUIETLY TO THE 
FACTORY- SHIP! 


IN A DESPERATE STRUGGLE TO ESCAPE 

FROM JONAH THE OCTOPUS 

ACCIDENTALLY STARTS THE OUT- 
BOARD MOTOR OF THE DINGHY— 


HAW! HAW/ HAW! DEMOLISH 
AND THE HARPOON A SHIP? 
HAS AN EXPLOSIVE 
HEAD CAPABLE OF ‘ 
DEMOLISHING A : 
SHIP! CORRECT? ig BUT MY HE’S TALKIN’ 


TEACHER. MR , 
TWITT, SAID SO! NONSENSE / 


THIS 1S THE STERN 
OF THE 


FACTORY SHIP— ‘i 
Ee WE'RE GOING 
i: “(STRAIGHT UP THE 


SLIPWAY! 


y DAD! YOU'VE FIRED 
THE HARPOON—ANDIT’S 
HEADING STRAIGHT FOR. Big 
THE FACTORY- SHIP! g@ 


THE EXPLOSIVES # * ‘ GULP! ] F ce SNH. WHILE AT AN 
DETONATE WHEN 4 STILL DON'T gee: ALTITUDE OF 
JONAH'S DINGHY BELIEVE IT! = ‘ « 4, [800 FeeT— 
CRASHES “INTO THE i 

BRIDGE! 





WRONG, DAD. Peay AS 

WEREN'T YOU? }. =e ie Soi J ba) = 
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MAY 8th, 1982 





A NAVAL CORVETTE IS STEAMING TO TAKE CHARGE OF A 
HAUL HIM ABOARD! 
INNERY EXERCISE WHEN A_ RATING SEE THE SPINE. 
FROM A FRIGHTENED OCTOPUS eu ea eciner tian = THE POOR MAN MUST 


BE TERRIFIED! 
in { p 5 
hy 1} ‘ Zz ERK! BRING *\._ 
| b A ROPES—QUIcK! Je {( 
y E 
| o ot = 
IS] pa 2G 


2% 


SIGNALMAN, 
INFORM THE 
BATTLESHIP THAT 
THE GUNNERY 
PRACTICE WILL BE 
DELAYED! 


AND THIS {S IT—THE 
FACE FROZEN IN® AN 
EXPRESSION OF SHEER: 
HORROR, IT AINT A 
PRETTY SIGHT, IS IT? 


} octopus | 
LANGUAGE. | 7. 


WELL, LADDIE, WHAT'S YON 


SIGNALMAN BLETHERING 
- ABOUT? 


C- CAN?T QUITE MAKE 
tTOUT, SIR! 


THEN PERHAPS. SIMPKINS, ATA GUESS, I’D SAYIT { MIND YOU,1COULDN*T BE ) GET YOUR GUNS READY 
YE"D BE ABLE TO GIE US SOME WAS TO TELLUS TO SURE! BUT—! OH, DEAR! J... FOR ACTION/ WE START 


IDEA OF WHAT YE THINKIT WAS START FIRING IN FIVE 7 f ly ; 
een, TIRING FIRIN’ IN FIVE MINUTES / 


STAWO BY FOR. 
ACTION. 
NEXT WEEK / 





fi é we SS 
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Ve. * ' BUDDY MAY 15th, 1982 





JONAH AND AN OCTOPUS HAVE] |_5 MINUTES LATER, ON BOARD THE CORVETTE— 
LANDED ON BOARD A NAVAL BATTLESHIP PERMISSION 

| CORVETTE-IN CHARGE OF Al =m if TO FIRE WHILE WE WERE 
GUNNERY EXERCISE. WHILE THE STILL IN THE TARGET 

| CREW ARE CHASING JONAH; 


THE OCTOPUS «SIGNALS To} —————_ 
A BATTLE SHIP TO— 








, 

| x 
aera! SA 
JONAH'S ESCAPING! 


FRANTICALLY THE cana 
1MUST.GET BACK ERANTICALLY: © THE Y lcawr. © 


TOMHE BRIDGE! DASHES BACK TO. THE BRIDGE rs Z GOT ME, TOO! 
TO RESUME COMMAND— Ee - 


ae 
= COME ON, MATEY! A LITTLE 
DON'T PANIC, ){ TO THE LEFT! FIFTH TENTACLE DOWN ER US 
CAPTAIN! I?LL ABIT! THAT*S’THE STUFF! 
HANDLE THIS 
SITUATION! 


HARD TO PORT, PAL! WE’RE . 
GOING TO CONCEAL OUR- . VIEW. OF TFLOATING Sete ROAR INS FROM DECK OF 


SELVES BEHIND THAT 
FLOATING BILL- g < Rae stat od YE FOOLS! A TARGET AS BIG 
HOARDING! } MADE IT! NOW WE’RE a a AS AHOOSE AND YE CANNA 
NF 


SAFE FROM THAT HITIT! TRY AGAIN! 
\ BATTLESHIP’S GUNNERS! 
st 


WHILE 20 FATHOMS'BELO| 
qs 


s 


SUFFERING SEA- SLUGS! 3 : ne 
i SOME IDIOT HAD A CORVETTE ie Nee {i 


PARKED BEHIND THAT 3 : Da Fe) 
3 : a TARGET!  \ameme 2 ANOTHER ADVENTURE NEXT WEEK. 
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RK 


WE'RE NOT SCRUBBING 
THAT STEAM- ROLLER, 
PRIM. AND IT’S GOING 
ON YOUR BARGE 
WHETHER YOU LIKE IT 
ORNOT! 


WE'LL SEE 
ABOUT THAT! 
— 


MEANWHILE,, THE STEAM-ROLLER IS 
RUMBLING ON ITS WAY— 


3 ciate 
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BUDDY 


YOU ARE LOOKING, MY BOY, 
AT THE BEST- KEPT BARGE IN 
THE WHOLE OF BRITAIN! 


THAT OLD COASTER OVER 
THERE BELONGS TO MY WORST 
ENEMY, CAPTAIN FRED RUST. WE'LL 
LOAD THAT FILTHY STEAM- ROLLER 

ONTO HIS SHIP. CYRIL! 


HO! HO! YOU 
ARE A ONE, 
MISTER PRIM! YOU 
REALLY ARE! 


7 I HEARD THIS 

STEAM ROLLER WAS 
PART OF A SHIP*S 

CARGO, SOWITHA 
BIT OF LUCK IPLL 

BE ABLE TO 
SMUGGLE MYSELF 
ABOARD! 


YOUR CARGO, 
CAPTAIN! 


MAY 22nd, 1982. 


IT ALL BEGAN WITH AN ARGUMENT BETWEEN BERT 
AND THE HARBOUR MASTER AT SLURPTON: 

WHAT HAPPENED TO SLUDGE 

HIM, YOU ASK? LET US 


NO! THAT OILY OLD 
STEAM- ROLLER AIN'T 
BEING LOADED ONTO MY 
BARGE UNTILIT*S BEEN 


—AND SEE HOW BERT: 
PRIM WAS CHANGED: 


PIN UP THESE NOTICES ALONG THE 
ROUTE THE STEAM- ROLLER WILL 
TAKE ON ITS WAY THROUGH THE 

HARBOUR! 


AYE- AYE, 
SKIPPER! 


"VE BEEN FOOLED! 
AGCCH-H! THE 
STEAM- ROLLER—IT’S 


AT THE HARBOUR— J 


THE “ GRIMY GEAT 


= WHO STUCK 
/\ THAT THERE? 


mi WHILE AT THE GANGPLANK OF 


HA! HA! HA! IT 
WORKED! OLD FRED 
= RUSTIS STUCK WITH 


[TICKS ON TO THE 

[MOMENT WHEN 

DISASTER STRIKES 
BERT PRIM! 





MAY 29th, 1982. 


== =| THIS 1S YOUR DOING, BERT 
—=—" ( PRIM! BUT YOU'LL SUFFER 


TO AVOID-HAVING A DIRTY a / eI MY WORDS! 
OLD STEAM ROLLER , FORIT -MARK MY WO! 


LOADED ONTO HIS CLEAN 
IBARGE, THE © SPICK- N 
SPAN" SERT’ PRIM HAS 
hTHE ROLLER DIVERTED TO 
THE “GRIMY GERT” A 
BATTERED OLD COASTER 
OWNED BY HIS WORST 
ENEMY, CAPTAIN FRED 
HRUST IT 1S ONLY AFTER 
THE STEAM-ROLLER HAS 
BOARDED THE GRIMY 
}GERT THAT FRED 
DISCOVERS . THAT JONAH 
1S DRIVING IT! 


MEANWHILE AT A SRIOGE HALF A MILE DOWN- GOODY!ABITE!A 
RIVER BRIDGE-OPERATOR TED BOOTHROYD, | Se Ue OOS BY 
Te A FEW MOMENTS RELAXATION. ) \ THE FEEL OF IT! UP 
SNATCHES 3) S REL U' AH! HE"S PROBABLY BUT IT AIN'T 
YOU COME, MY ‘ 
BEAUTY! a ? SUNK THE MY WORRY! 
~ j BRIDGE I'VE JUST 
‘é RETIRED! 









! 
BACK ON THE BRIDGE OF THE SO DOWN-RIVER CHUGS THE GRIMY GERT es T'MNOT SU 
GRIMY GEAT GLEEFULLY FOLLOWED BYTHE SPICK N SPAN CE | Geveen Onno 
= bee! GOLLY! is ; 
WE*RE PUTTING TO SEA. ALF! ES AIBERE COMES A: PULL THEMALL. THAT 


{ SHIP. AND THERE*S NO WAY, SOMETHING'S 
GET THAT STEAM- ROLLERON : A 
THE AFTER DECK, OUT OF MY ’ ieee oe ae BOUND TO HAPPEN! 
SIGHT! ars : 


[71 1T'S OPENED! NOW "LL 


, : BEST LAUGH I'VE 
PUSH THE LEVERS BACK TO Sy. ADIN SER net THE BRIDGE AGAIN! THERE'S 


HEH! HEH! A BIG BARGE COMING! 


LOOK AT THAT! == ests 


# ~ - ~ 
7 _ THE STEAM- $ : UNFORTUNATELY, joe HASN'T 
ROLLER IS STUCK se + 2 NOTICED THAT HE'S CAUGHT A 
IN THE BRIDGE! STEAM-ROLLER IN THE BRIDGE— 
7 (on, No!Tve } 
-“y DONEIT 
AGAINI 


IT’S ALL 
A DREAM! 


HA! HA! 
HA! HO! 
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AND JUTTING OUT ACROSS 

THE RIVER=MOUTH IS THAT 
RUSTY OLD EYESORE, THE 

SLURPTON- ON- SANDS PIER! 


ALONG A SLOPING RIVER BED TOWARDS THE 
OPEN SEA. 

1T SHOULD REACH 

THE RIVER ESTUARY 

AT SLURPTON- ON- 
SANDS AT HIGH TIDE 
IN ROUGHLY TWENTY 

MINUTES! 


JONAH 
DROPPED 
A1OTON 
STEAM: 
ROLLER 
THROUGH 
THE 
BOTTOM 
OF IT! 


LDON'T CARE IFIT*S 
ONLY A RUBBER 
HAMMER. THIS PIER'S 
NOT AS STRONGASIT 
USED TO BE! 


IF [KEEP UP MY HIGH SPEED 
FINGER- FLIP AND TWIDDLE- 
TOE STROKE.1 MIGHT JUST 

§ CATCH THAT STEAM- ROLLER! 


STEAM- ROLLER BEFORE IT 


RASHES THROUGH THE 
1F | CATCH YOU BANGING THIS 


PIER WITH YOUR HAMMER 
AGAIN, YOU'RE FORIT! > 


THIS 1S NORMAN NTT. 
PIER ATTENDANT. AND. 
A BIT OF A POET! 


AND NOW TO 
REHEARSE MY 


LATEST POEM. 


AHEM! ** THE 
MARINER'S 
LAMENT ** 


HUHIALL THAT EFFORT 
FOR NOTHING! THE STEAM 
ROLLERWOULD HAVE MISSED jy 
THE PIER BY YARDS ANYWAY! 


ae 


DR 
i 


INTOTHE BOILING SEA 
1, SCREAMING, PLUNGE 


THE STORM WAVES 
ENGULF MY STORM- 
TOSSED CRAFT. 
LOOMING HIGH ABOVE 

ME. FORE AND AFT 


AAH! A SHOAL 
OF STINGING 
JELLY- FISH! 


— UNDERSTAND? 
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SWIFT TO SMASH 
ASUNDER IS THEIR 
URGE. 
SOUNDS LIKE THUNDER 
AS THEY SURGE! 


NOW THE CRASH 
OF PLANKING JARS 
MY EARS 


“NOW SEE WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE, YOU 
LITTLE MENACE! 


B- BUTI ONLY 
GAVE THE PIER 
A TEENY- WEENY, 

7 TAP! 






185Fleet-Street, London EC4A 2HS. 


3 
AND STIRS WITHIN ME 
DREADED FEARS. 


FOLLOW IN HIS TROUBLED 
AND LAUGH AGAIN NEXT 











RR 


BUDDY 





JUNE 12th, 1982. 


NOW MEET PROFESSOR SPOOKE WHO HAS HEARD: 
ce) TELL THAT THE SUNKEN VILLAGE IS HAUNTED! 
JONAH 1S RUMBLING te ee ~ Ph, e : £ IT'S SUPPOSED TO BE HAUNTED BY ITS. ¥ 
ALONG THE SLOPING SEA-$ . y ohs “ i iN 4809. THE CoASstaL| (| FORMER INHABITANTS, GIGGLESWICK. 
y\. fe MILLAGE OF CLAMMOQUTH- I'VE HIRED YOU TO HELP ME PROVE 

ON-SEA WAS ENGULFED BY] | THAT IT*S ALL NONSENSE! 

‘A GIGANTIC TIDAL WAVE— 

ANO HAS STAYED 

SUBMERGED EVER SINCE! 


THIS BARNACLE-ENCRUSTED SIGN-POST 
CALLS FOR AN EXPLANATION— 


INTO THE GLOOMY 

T THE GHOSTS CAN BE SEEN HS GLUGGLES 

WORKING AT WHATEVER THEY WERE DOING } GIGGLESWICK— THAT 
> WHEN THE SEA ENGULFED THEM! : 


NOISE?) —© 


AT THAT MOMENT. HE PASSES THROUGH AJ} \\ \ { 

LARGE AREA OF PLANKTON—TINY \ Q } 

CREATURES WHICH OFTEN GIVE OFF A ‘ 1 
FAINT, LUMINOUS GLOW! \\ 


IT’S APHANTOM \_ 
STEAM- ROLLER 
DRIVEN BY A 


(2 


hey? — 


GIGGLESWICK’S \"~— 
SEEN SOMETHING! 


WHAARGHI ———$$______* 
SOMETHING’S PULLING 
ME OUT TO SEA! 


io : a: ; DM | [NEXT WEEK—MISERS IN AMES} 
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THEN AN UPCURRENT CAUSES OUR NAUTICAL 
NIGHTMARE TO PART GOMPANY WITH THE 
STEAM-ROLLER — 


JONAH 1S TAUNDLING 

ALONG THE OCEAN BED 

IN A RUNAWAY STEAM 
ROLLER 


se, 


wore ot 
3 


WHEN WE'VE BEEN PAID FOR 
THIS JOB,THERE’LL BE NIGH 
ON TWA THOOSAND 
POUNDS IN MA BANKIE! 


AND. 
STOKER, 
WHOSE 


THIS IS 

TITAS TYTEFIST. 
MIDDLE NAME IS 

CASH— 


THINK OF ALL THAT MONEY. 
AND THERE’S MORE TO. 
COME THANKS TO JONAH! 


THIS 15° THE 
CAPTAIN, JASPER McGRAB. 
‘WHO LOVES MONEY. 


OOR LUCKY MASCOT, 
CARVED OOT O* SOLID OAK! 
1T COST TWENTY POUNDS, 

BUTITWAS WORTH IT. 


MEANS, LADS—MAIR 


MONEY FORUS! ABLE TO SMUGGLE MYS! 


1 THINK WE SHOULD 
GIVE THREE CHEERS 
FOR THE LADDIE! 


blished in Great Britain by 


WITHA BIT OF LUCK, I'LL BE» 
LF ON 


WHILE HE'S ON HIS 

WAY UP LET US NIP 

TO THE SURFACE 

AHEAD OF HIM AND 

SEE WHAT'S GOING 
on— 


BUOYS OUT 


HOORAH! MONEY! 
MONEY! MONEY! GOOD 


LAST MONTH ALONE, WE 
HAD TAE SUPPLY SIXTY 
WRECK- MARKER BUOYS AT 
A HUNDRED POUNDSA 


[THIS UTTLE TUB TOWS WRECK MARKER 


SHIPS HAVE SUNK IN THE OCEAN- 


JUNE 19th, 1982. 


AND THANKS TO, 
JONAH'S SINKING 
ACTIVITIES — THE 
OWNERS OF THE 
SS 


TO WHERE UNFORTUNATE 


LOLLY ARE 
MAKING- 


suticeenesneal 


erie 


SUPPOSE JONAH EVER GOT ON 
BOARD OUR TUB. CAPTAIN. WHAT 
WOULD HAPPEN? 


EVEN NOW, JONAH’S HANDS MAY 
BE STRETCHING FORTH TAE WREAK 
HAVOC AN’ DESTRUCTION ON 
ANOTHER POOR, UNSUSPECTING 
VESSEL! 











CHEER AWAY, 














AYE.JONAH’S A GRAND LAD. MAY HE GIVE US 


MANY MORE WRECKS TAB DEAL WITH! 


COO!LSOMEBODY 
APPRECIATES ME 


Gi 
ATLAST! p= 


A aed 
| Berar 


LADS! 


IT’S ME~YOUR HERO! 
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CAPTAIN JOCK McGRAB AND | (HULLO, MATES! OVERHEARD ALL THENICE)( 17 TOUCHES ME TO THINK THAT THERE ARE WE MUST GET RID OF 
THE MISERLY CREW OF THE S.S. THINGS YOU SAID ABOUT ME! os ae 

TOLLS! KBE MALINGS® FORTUNE FELLOW SEAFARERS WHO CALL ME ** FRIEND. 1( HIM! NOO LET ME SEE! 
PLACING WRECK-MARKER BUOYS 3 Y 


OVER SHIPS SUNK BY JONAH. => € -( PULL YERSEL THE GITHER. 
WE'RE NO FINISHED YET! 


) 
Mie, / \/ 


4, 


THINKING THAT HE'LL BE MADE 

WELCOME, JONAH CLIMBS ON 

BOARD THE §.S. LOLLY AS SHE 

STEAMS ALONG WITH A BUOY IN 
TOW 


I'VE GOT HIM WORKING ON HE*LL STEP ONIT THE CAPTAIN 

THE DERRICK THAT RAISES AND SKID OWER WANTS YOU, 

AND LOWERS THE BUOYS’ THE SIDE OF THE JONAH! 
ANCHOR- WEIGHTS, CAPTAIN! 


YES, CAPTAIN, 
B MY DEAR 
OLD FRIEND? 


SKIN UNDER HIS FEET! E ALREADY! 





ANDI*LL TOSS THE BANANA : GOOD! PROMOTION | 


= 


Lookout. } ff = — 
MAN! HE'S { 
RELEASED THE 








‘, yeah 


\- 


eee. 

4 Sa {ey 
I THANK MA LUCKY STARS THAT YON WHICH NATURALLY FOLLOW: 
THUNDERING GREAT WEIGHT HIT HIM ; SRE WELGH TE 


INSTEAD OF ME! \ 


BUT ATTACHED TO THE WEIGHT IS 
THE THUNDERING GREAT BUOY— 


BUT ALL iS NOT LOST,FOR THE WRECK {¥ AND AS THE SS. LOLLY 
| MARKER BUOY BOBS BACK TO THE |} MARKS HER OWN WET AND 
SURFACE — WATERY RESTING PLACE— 


US! | ALWAYS KNEW YOU )” 7, 
WOULD! 


Jasper McGrab’s luck takes a dent when his boat hits a sand-castle made of cement! 15 





THE LIFE SAVINGS OF JASPER 

McGRAB, MARITIME MISER, HAVE 

BEEN SUNK BY JONAH ALONG WITH 
HIS SHIP, THE S.S. LOLLY— 


GRRRI I'M NO* 
LICKED YET! 


THERE*S ONE EIGHTEEN MILES UP 
THE COAST AT PRAWNMOUTH, 
GRANDAD. IF IT'S THAT ONE, 
THEN THIS TRIP’S A BARGAIN! 


ARE HAVING A FREE 
HOLIDAY 
RELATIVES 


YOU'RE RIGHT, 
LAD. A REAL 
BARGAIN! 


BETTER START THE JUDGING, 
PRATSBY. THE INCOMING TIDE IS 
BEGINNING TO WASH THE 
SAND- CASTLES AWAY. 


I'M GOING TO AWARD FIRST PRIZE TO 
bf THAT GAWKY YOUTH IN THE SAILOR f 
- SUIT. HIS SAND~- CASTLE IS THE BEST! 4 _ 
NEARBY IS JONAH’S 
CASTLE OF SANO AND 
CEMENT WHICH HAS BEEN 
COVERED BY THE TIDE— 


WHAT A CHEAT! IT’S }] 
ONLY ALITTLE SAND. 
LIGHTHOUSE FLOATING 

\_ON A WOODEN RAFT! 


AND ROOND WE 
GO! HAW! HAWL 


OR SOMETHING! EVERY MAN FOR 
HIMSELF! 
HH. 


a 


SS a 
ey 


AND SO, WITH HIS WEEK'S PENSION. JASPER BUYS AN OLD LAUNCH 
FROM SCRAP YARD AT SHRIMPTON, AND GOES BACK INTO 
BUSINES: 


IN SPITE OF JONAH, [°LL 
REMAKE MY LOST FORTUNE. 
AYE.AND TREBLEIT! 
THIS WAY FOR 
TRIPS ROOND THE 
LIGHTHOOSE! 
ROLL UP! ROLL UP! 


a 


( 


[WONDER WHICH 
LIGHTHOUSE HE 
MEANS? 


AHA! MY CHANCE TO WIN 


IF HAD FIVE POUNDS, ['D BUY ‘A FIVER AND BUY THAT 


THAT TUB AND PUT ARIG AND 
SAILON HER! 


HEH! HEH! MADE CERTAIN 
THAT MY SAND- CASTLE 
WOULDN'T GET WASHED AWAY. 
I MIXED THE SAND WITH QUICK- 
SETTING CEMENT. NOW TO BUY, 


RIGHT, FOLKS! WE*RE AWA* 
ROOND THE LIGHTHOOSE! 





aa 
= 


AGHHI MY DAY"S THE ANSWER LIES FOUR FEET 
TAKINGS! WHAT DID ) | genéatH THE OCEAN SWELL— 


NO/NO/ NOT IKI BRA. 
AGAIN! IT'S IMPOSSIBLE) 
Woe == 


7 
y 








More Next WEEK. 





THIS IS JASPER MCGRAB— #” JONAH*S SUNK ME TWA WEEKS IN 
SUCCESSION. THE LAST TIME HE DID 
IT WITH THAT CASTLE HE BUILT WITH 
CEMENT! 


I'M JUST OFF TO 
THE HOT- DOG BUT WHY DOES 
STAND FORLUNCH. THE 
CORPORATION )} 


AND NOW. BACK ON THE PROM, JONAH HAS HUHI IT’S NOT 
POTTED McCRAB'S NEW BOAT— VERY EXCITING! 


FETCH MY HAMMER FROM MY 

TOOL- BAG, AND WHATEVER 

YOU DO, DON’T TOUCH THAT 
! 


Ne 


IT'S ANOVELTY AMUSEMENT STAND 
ON THE PROMI YE CANNA SCUTTLE A 
SHIP ON DRY LAND! =) 


\f 


xT Ke 
¢ Reet 
te ‘ve. SI 20. y 


WE'VE GOT TO BLOW IT UP 
AT HIGH TIDE SO THAT 
THERE WILL BE NO FLYING 
DEBRIS. GOT THE IDEA? 


LET'S SEE IF IT". GO ; > 
ANY FASTER! HEH! MOR EES PEL 
2 CPs, 
Se 


REST SOME 








BUDDY “se, 4 JULY 7 ihtgE2., 





HI, FOLKS! 1*M JUST WAITING SUDDENLY, OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS IN IT’S A VERY RARE SPECIES 
FOR A CHANCE TO SNEAK THE FORM OF HENRY HERB, RENOWNED CALLED GIGANTICUS 
ONTO THAT SHIP! = HORTICULTURIST— SERPENTICUM. KEEP IT 
7 COOL, AND MAKE SURE THAT IT 
WOULD YOU TAKE ISN*T OVER- WATERED! 
THIS PLANT ON 
BOARD FOR ME? I'LL 
BE BACK LATER! 


1 SAW YOU SNEAK ON IN EXCHANGE FOR THIS. 

BOARD, JONAH. BUTI'LL // PLANT, I'LL LET YOU HIDE IN 

MAKE A BARGAIN WITH MY GALLEY AND FEED YOU 
THROUGHOUT THE VOYAGE! 


NOW ALLI HAVE TO DO 

IS DUMP THIS POTTED 

WEED AND HIDE UNTIL 
WE’REAT SEA! 


, TUCK IN, MATE, WHILE 
THE STEAMING, HUMID 
TELL THAT THIS 1S A RARE PLANT! WHAT GALLEY—THE HOTTEST SPOT IN GIVE MY PLANT A WATERING! 
A PERFUME! - — THE SHIP! = 


5 DAYS LATER— " MIDNIGHT, AND THE HEAT AND 


1 | FREQUENT WATERINGS BEGIN 
DID YOU REMEMBER TO. oe ris / TO TAKE EFFECT ON THE 
WATER YOUR PLANT _ a, £4 GIGANTICUS SERPENTICUM 
TONIGHT, CUTHBERT? 3 


YOU BET, 
fi JONAH! @ 7 Coo! ALL THIS 


=| HOSPITALITY FORA - 
SRY, PUNY LITTLE WEED! J 
WN t Sate 





WELL SOMEBODY 


vee i <AGHHHHL 


CUTHBERT! 


a 
ae 
NG Be 
pS K YY 
T'S A NIGHTMARE! 


TELL ME IT*SA 
NIGHTMARE! sk, 
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IN EXCHANGE FOR. A RARE POTTED = “ - 

PLANT, JONAH 1S ALLOWED 70 HIDE IN ) : CAPTAIN! THERE'S A 
THE GALLEY OF A. CARGO. SHIP BY [i FIENDISH MONSTER 

CUTHBERT THE COOK UNFORTUNATELY, 5 y ON BOARD! 
CUTHBERT OVERWATERS THE PLANT on 


PLL FETCH THE hye i ICAN SEE THAT! 
CAPTAIN! ee 4 WHERE’S THE 


G, 


BOOT THAT FIENDISH MONSTER, JONAH, MISSION 
INTO THE SEA BEFORE HE SINKS US! ACCOMPLISHED, 


CAPTAIN 


BACK IN HIS QUARTERS, THE CAPTAIN WHO 
SUFFERS FROM INSOMNIA RETURNS TO HIS. GENTLE, FRAGRANT, TINY FLOWER, 


+ TENDER SHOOTS, EACH UPWARD RINGING, 
“BOOK ¢ BRAVELY GROWING HOUR BY HOUR... 


HAPPINESS TO ALL ARE BRINGING. 


NOW FOR SOME SOOTHING POETRY 
TO MAKE ME SLEEP. AHEM! ** THE 
PRIMROSE"*. 


5 ) 
| ee aa 
N 


* SEARCHING ROOTS THROUGH DARKNESS * SOFT EMBRACING AS THEY GLIDE, ATE 
CREEPING, IN SECLUDED BOWERS PEEPING! EVER SEEKING FAR AND WIDEI"” RES! : 
< : a SF FSciaiT GOTTA WARN \ CALMYOURSELF, STOKEWELL! 
: at THE CAP'N / THE BOSUN JUST BOOTED 
: Le = = JONAH OVERBOARD! yw 


sé 


LISTEN TO THE NEXT VERSE OF Jj 
THIS BEAUTIFUL POEM. 
STOKEWELL. 


- TILLAT LAST THEIR THIRST IS 2 
DOWN, THE SEARCHING ROOTS REPAIR—SEEKING QUENCHED,FAR B HT WELL!T TRIED 


MOISTURE EVERYWHERE! TO WARN 


THEM, DIDN*T 
a i? ¥ 


THAT'S 
TORN IT! 





eee al 


Printed and Published in Great Britain by D.C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS: 
© D, C. THOMSON & CO., LTD.,. 1982. 


* BUDDY JULY 31st, 1982. 





AT THE HELM SITS EMANUEL ! “fl 
OFF THE COAST OF POSHPOOL-ON BILGEWATER WHO IS HERE TO SEE THE tf eat Sa ie HAVE YOU EVER SEEN 
SEA ASCRUFFY } ANNUAL REGATTA- BS SE LECOMAEE! ANYTHING LIKE IT, BASIL. OLD 
OLD SMACK ‘ . ene 1 
ianigeee I'VE ALWAYS WANTED TO i) 
© M / SEE AREAL YACHT RACE FOR 4 
i HIGHLY RESPECTABLE GENTS! 


NEVER. CLAUDE! THAT THING ¥ 


OUGHT TO BE IN A MUSEUM! 
HAW! HAW! 


7 ‘ ++eAND THAT LAMSIR 
MEANWHILE FROM A SOWLING .GREEN ASHORE THE Fe fa 
] WOULDN'T BE SEEN Hee Meee cn Teh RIRRACTINGS SONA LUG FRANCIS. CALMLY SSE che year la 
DEAD ON BOARD A ATTENTION PLAYING BOWLS BEFORE : 
SCRUFFY OLD WRECK ‘ GOING QUT THERE TO 


LIKE THAT! 1 FEEL JUST HOW SIR SINGE THE SPANIARDS" 
FRANCIS DRAKE MUST‘VE BEARDSIMIERE GOES 


FELT WHEN THE SPANISH 
ARMADA SHOWED UP AT 
PLYMOUTH HOE! 


I'LL PRETEND THAT 
THAT SMACK IS THE 
SPANISH FLAG- SHIP... 


EXCUSE ME.MISTER-BUT ) (THatvoice! Hoty gis, COLONEL JONES OUT HE WAY 
CAN [HAVE MY BOWL I'VEHEARD > II® RACE— : 


BACK, PLEASE? IT BEFORE. 


AARGH! NOW] REMEMBER! 
TS JONAH! WAS ONCE ONA 
CRUISE- SHIP THAT HE SANK! 


ALL THAT FUSS 

JUST BECAUSE] 

ASKED FOR MY 

[7 BOWL BACK! |T 
Bef MUST BE AROUND 
A HERE SOMEWHERE! 


1SAY THERE! YOU 
AT THE STARTING 


eee 
GOOD GRIEF. BASIL THE 


ONE YACh 
CONFOUNDED CANNON WAS aN TF 


SO THAT'S 1 OKAY. UP YOU COME. BUTISEEM TO 
WHERE MY POPLYWELELOBDED! - REMEMBER YOU SAYING YOU 


WOULDN'T BE SEEN DEAD ONAN 
OLD WRECK LIKE THIS! HEH! HEH! 
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SUDDENLY— 


NO!I1 DON’T WANTA 
FULLY QUALIFIED < 
BILGE- CLEANER. GET 
1 


V Ve NEVER HEARD OF SUCH ) 


A THING! TO 
DELIBERATELY SINK 
ANOBLE SHIP ON PURPOSE! 


BUT YE DAE IT 
EVERY WEEK, 
LADDIE! 


LET ME SEE NOW! HOW 


MR McHAGGIS AND MR CRUMP, WHO RUN A PLEASURE STEAMER BUSINESS AT 
BARNACLE BAY. HAVE A BIG, RUSTY PROBLEM ON THEIR HANDS —— 


I'VE READ ABOOT 
YOU IN THE 
** BUDDY **. LOOK 
AT THE HAVOC YE 
CAUSED WI’ YON 
STEAM- ROLLER 
RECENTLY! 


JONAH UP HERE. 
4, WE'VE GOT A JOB FOR 
HIM ON ACARGO SHIP! 


THAT WAS 
UNFORTUNATE! I'VE 
BEEN THE VICTIM 
OF ALONG CHAIN OF 
UNFORTUNATE 
ACCIDENTS! 


ER...BUT THIS 
** ACCIDENT ** 


SHIPS FROM 
DESTRUCTION! 


i 


12 


WOULD SAVE OTHER 


AUGUST 7th, 1982. 


BUT TAE GET IT BROKEN UP 
WE"D HAVE TAE PART WI" 
MONEY, AND THE 
THOUGHT OF THAT MAKES MA 
BLOOD RUN COLD! 


NOW, M'LAD! THE CARGO! 
SHIP IS THE S.S. REDRUST 
OOT IN THE BAY! ALL WE 
WANT YE TAE DAE IS 
SINKIT! 


AH, WELL, THAT'S DIFFERENT! 
I'LL TAKE THE JOB! 


(LUCKY FOR ME THERE 


AH! HERE’S ONE WHERE 
ACCIDENTALLY DROPPEDA 
TEN- TON CRATE THROUGH 
THE BOTTOM OF ACARGO SHIP! 


LATER, ON BOARD THE 
$.S. REDRUST— 
—_u-( WELL! WHAT IONCE DID 


ACCIDENTALLY,1 CAN DO 
AGAIN ON PURPOSE! HERE 


WAS A BIG CRATE 
ALREADY SWINGING 
FROM THE 
DERRICK! 


DID SOME OF THOSE 
UNFORTUNATE 
ACCIDENTS 
HAPPEN? 


‘liye 


DOWN INTO THE HOLD 
DAOPS THE CRATE— 


1E I'D WANTED THE 
CRATE TO BE FULL OF 
SPONGE RUBBER, IT 
WOULD HAVE BEEN FULL 
‘ OF LEAD PIPES! 


DOWNRIGHT 
SHAME, ISN’T 


mm 


WERT WEEK 
JF AT FIRST YOU DON'T 
SUCCEED... i 
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THE REASON FOR THESE IMPENDING 
DISASTERS LIES IN THIS INNOCENT- 
i LOOKING CRATE 


IT'LL CARVE A STATUE OF 
MYSELF. THEY MIGHT 
PUTIT IN THE BRITISH 

MUSEUM. 


BUDDY 


4 BRAND-NEW CARGO SHIP. THE S.S* MINERVA. IS LEAVING 
THE GREEK PORT OF ATHENS. BOUND FOR BRITAIN — 


NO! NOT THE TORTOISES, BUT JONAH, THE JINX OF 
THE SEVEN SEAS, WHO CRAWLED INTO THE CRATE IN 
ATHENS! 


AUGUST 21st, 1982. 


ON BOARD IS THE WEALTHY OWNER 

FRED ARISTOTLE BOUND FOR A 

GOOD" DUCKING IN THE 
MEDITERRANEAN 


WHILE IN HER HOLD LI 
MASSIVE BLOCK OF MARBLE FOR 
SHIPMENT TO HULL BUT BOUND 


FOR THE BOTTOM OF THE SEA 


ALLIHAVE TO DO NOW IS 
AMUSE MYSELF UNTIL WE'RE 


TOO FAR OUT AT SEA FOR 


/ HO! HO! WE'RE 
@\ ATSEA,MATES! 
THANKS FOR 
HIDING ME! 


THEM TO PUT ME ASHORE! 


AHI A BLOCK OF 
MARBLE! I"LL TRY MY 
HAND AT 
SCULPTURING! 


NOTA BAD 
LIKENESS, EVEN 
THOUGH I SAY 
IT MYSELF! 


‘YOU CAN BE CERTAIN OF ONE 
THING, CAPTAIN. JONAH'S 
NOT ON BOARD. I'VE MADE A 
THOROUGH SEARCH. 


GOOD WORK, 
CHARLIE! 


THE BASE IS 

TOO SMALL 

AND. AS THE 
SHIP ROLLS— 


GRRR! I*LL HAVE MY SHIP. 
SALVAGED. I"LL FIND OUT WHY 
SHE SANK NO MATTER HOW 
MUCH IT COSTS! 


SUFFERING SEA- 
SLUGS. |T*S GONE 
gy THROUGH THE 


IT WASN*T JONAH, SIR! 
CHARLIE FRUIT*S SURE OF 
THAT! 


AND SO. AT GREAT 
EXPENSE, THE SS 
MINERVA 1S RAISED 
FROM THE 
DEPTHS— 


WHAT A TRAGEDY! THAT 
STATUE WAS A WORK OF ART! 


YES, SIRI] CAN 
ALWAYS RELY ON 
CHARLIE TO 


HERE SHE COMES! THE DIVERS HAVE 
FIXED A METAL PATCH OVER THE PLACE 
WHERE SHE WAS HOLED. NOW THEY*RE 

RAISING HER WITH COMPRESSED AIR! 


SO YOU MADE A THOROUGH SEARCH, 
DID YOU? IN A FEW MINUTES 
THEY*LL BE MAKING A 

THOROUGH SEARCH FOR 


YOU, CHARLIE! 
FRUIT! 


WELL!] 
STILL SAY 
JONAH WASN’*T 
RESPONSIBLE! 





— ; as 
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TONY, WE BADLY NEED A GOOD YOUNG ACTOR OKAY. KID! MUMBLE A FEW 


by TO 


They thought he was a member of the human race —wvntil he lifted his hat and they sawhis face! 15 


MNO! WE'RE NOT TAKING YOU BACK TO THE ROMANTIC DAYSeWHEN THE Ili CONSTRUCTED AT GREAT EXPENSE FOR THE 

9 COLOURFUL RIVER-BOATS PLOUGHED THEIR WAY ALONG THE MISSISSIPPI MAKING OF OUR STIRRING DRAMA, ** RIVER- 

WHAT YOU SEE HERE IS A SPECIALLY-BUILT RIVER-BOAT— BOAT **, BY COLOSSAL FILMS! [°M THE 
=——] 


DIRECTOR, AND I"MON BOARD TODAY TO 
Ka OS ir CHOOSE ACTORS FOR THE FILM. 


*§ ( SAY! THAT'S TERRIFIC! NOW, TAKE THAT } 
PLAY THE PART OF HUCKLEBERRY HACK, LINES OF SCRIPT AS TUH BE A CHIMNEY- HAT OFF AND LET ME 


THE RUNAWAY WHO WANTS TO BECOME A TEST. SWEEP ON BOARDA SEE YOUR FACE! 


b 


CHIMNEY- SWEEP ON ARIVER- BOAT. : LIL OL* RIVER- BOAT! 


ae 
Ge 


v YOU IDIOT! THAT'S 
iT. 
BUppoce! S JONAH THE GUY 
THE NAVY WARNED 
Us ABOUT! 


AOR 


BUTIREALLY Lag 


ITISAFAR, FAR BETTER 
THING THAT I HAVE DONE, 
GRAB HIM BEFORE fj ) THANIEVERDID—GASP! ¢ g 
HE SINKS THE Z f 
¥ RIVER- BOAT! Sf 
es, SAGE 
& 


CAN ACT! LISTEN TO 











a BUDDY ~ SEPTEMBER 4th, 1982. 






THIS RIVER BOAT WAS SPECIALLY 
CONSTRUCTED FOR THE MAKING OF A 
FILM CALLED “RIVER BAT” IT IS 


JONAH ASHORE: By DIRECTOR. 
oe YOU CAN 


NOW STREAKING AWAY FROM THE LET, y 
& PIER, THE CREW HAVING 8O0O0TED OKAY. MISTER 
>» -Goopyirm 
BACK ON BOARD! 
| 6 COME DOWN 


NOW! WE'VE 


POOR MISGUIDED FOOL! 
N 


BETTER STOW AWAY THIS ANCHOR 
CHAIN. | DON’T SUPPOSE WE'LL BE 
STOPPING FORA 

WHILE IN CASE 

JONAH GETS 

BACKON 

BOARD! 


oh 
J INTOTHE MISSISSIPPI PLUNGES THE SPRING BUT THE SUBMERGED SPRIN' 
THE'ANCHOR CHAIN. AND THE ONLY WITNESS NOW THAT THE LENGTH OF THE 
ABLE'TO PROVE THAT THEY'RE ONE 
THEY HAVEN'T GOT MAN SHORT, 
RID,OF JONAH! 8. THEY MIGHT 
SIGN ME ON 
AFTERALL! 


iG BOUNCES 
HULL— 






GINS SOON. IT 1S STRETCHED TAUT FROM ONE I MEANWHILE. ON THE UPPER DECK — j —** OKAY, JACKSON! THIS IS THE 
SHAN ENO OFTHE HULL TO THE OTHER! SHOWDOWN! WHEN TWO UNYIELDING 
OKAY, YOU GUYS! WE'RE GOING FORCES START PULLING IN 

TO START SHOOTING THE PART OPPOSITE DIRECTIONS, SOME- 
WHERE THE TOUGH, STUBBORN THING'S GOTTA GIVE!" 

PILOT FACES THE PIG- HEADED 


FIRST MATE, AND SNARLS— 


os 


eS ss Ss More Fun Ow Te OCEAN Wave Next WEEK. 
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*: BUDDY SEPTEMBER 11th, 1982. 


WHILE THE CHIEF ENGINEER MAKES REPAIRS, THE 
CREW AND PASSENGERS GET TO KNOW EACH 


GOOT MORNING, 
ZIR.1SS BREEZY, 
ISSIT 


IT CERTAINLY I5,OLD 
BOY! IT'S QUITE 
REFRESHING, ACTUALLY! Jf 


YES, KAPITAN? FRITZ, 1 HIRE YOU AND PAY you 
YOU WANT ME? FOR DOING NOTHING ALL THESE 


ITISHIM, HERRKAPITANI THE £ . FS YEARS IN CASE THE FIENDISH 


IMPORTANT ENGLANDER WE PICKED jo E JONAH SHOULD GET ABOARD. 
See WELL. NOWISS THE TIME FOR YOU 


UPATLOS 
ANGELES 1S TO REPAY ME FOR MY KINDNESS. 


JONAH! 


ACAI 
vONTIL WE'RE fiery. BAH! NO WONDER 
Hf MILES OUT AT SEA. ie HE RECOGNISED ME! 
it THEN WE’LL DROP-HIM f MY FALSE NOSE 
IN THE OCEAN! ‘ MUST'VE BLOWN OFF! 


2] aa 
DO 
TA\ 


WHAT WILLI “ 
_{ WITH HIM, KAPI : 


YES, HERR 
KAPITAN! 


WE CAN’T DUMP HIM OVER THE 
SIDE HERE BECAUSE OF THE LOCAL 
LAW ABOUT POLLUTING COASTAL fp 
oo WATERS! 3 


ACH! WHAT ISS YESS, FRITZ?. WHAT 
DO YOU WANT? 


THAT?.IT SOUNDED LIKE A ; = : 
HOLLOW, EMPTY CLUNK! y THE FIEND HAS. “7¥ ASIWASS SAYING, LADIES AND 
ONE! BUT THERE ISS : GENTLEMENs JONAH ISS ABOARD. }.. : 
/ JANOTE TIED TOASTONE! ) BUT. THERE IS'NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. se aie FeSONES 
‘ . i . HE ISS LOCKED UP, AND— THIS NOTE IN HIS 


CABIN! 


ACH. 1T 1SS'‘A NOTE FROM PEDRO ACHTUNG! ACHTUNG! WE ARE 
SAFE AT LAST! TAKE-OFF 


EMMANUEL CORTEZ, THE NOTORIOUS 
MEXICAN BANDIT. IT READS, '* DEAR KAPITAN) YOUR LIFE- JACKETS! LONG YOU"RE A CAD, SIRII 
WE HAVE CAPTURED YOUR WEALTHY ENGLISHMAN, . LIVE PEDRO EMMANUEL DEMAND THATOU 
CORTEZ! RESCUE THE POOR 


AND WE DEMAND 500 DOLLARS FOR HIS SAFE 
7 RETURN"! 
{ 


EH? WHO IS TRIS NUT-CASE? 
FIND OUT NEXT WEEK! 
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AER 


BY THUNDAH, IF YOU ARE 
TOO COWARDLY TO RESCUE 
THAT POOR FELLOW. [*LL 
DOITMYSELF WITHA 
HANDFUL OF VOLUNTEERS 
FROM THE CREW. 


I SHALL USE MY OLD 
REGIMENTAL NUMBER OF 
THE JOLLY OLD BRIGADE 

DAYS—NUMBER G00—AND 
T'MPROUD OF IT! 


BUDDY 


JONAH HAS BEEN KIDNAPPED FROM A PASSENGER 

SHIP BY MEXICAN BANDITS, WHO BELIEVE HE IS A RICH 

ENGLISHMAN, AND 1S BEING HELD CAPTIVE ON THE 
MAINLAND 


UNTIL WE RECEIVE S500 


RANSOM MONEY, EH, 
AMIGOS? 


ONE PACE FORWARD ANY 
SPINELESS NAMBY- PAMBY MILK 
SOP WHO HASN'T THE COURAGE TO. 
ACCOMPANY ME ON THIS HIGHLY 
DANGEROUS MISSION! 


THE PASSENGERS 
AND CREW OF THE 
VESSEL ARE 
HIGHLY 
DELIGHTED AT 
HAVING GOT RID 
OF THE NAUTICAL 
CLOT—ALL 
EXCEPT ONE 
PASSENGER WHO 
PROTESTS 
ANGRILY TO THE 
ASTONISHED 
CAPTAIN 


HAH! STOUT FELLAHSI NOTA 
MAN MOVED! RIGHT! I'LL TAKE 
THIS LIKELY- LOOKIN* LOT HERE. 
YOU AN* YOU -GO AND PREPARE 
THE SHIP*S LAUNCH. 


FREE AT LAST! BOY-O- BOY! 


GASP! PUFF! LUCKY THEY GAVE 

ME A WOODEN SPOON TO EAT 

MY FOOD WITH, ANDI FOUNDA J®, 
LOOSE FLOOR- BOARD INMY Jt, 


NOW WHAT I PROPOSE IS A SURFRISE 


ATTACK RIGHT ALONG THAT VALLEY 
AHEAD AND INTO THE ENEMY CAMP. 


+ thy 
Fi 


AH! THERE'S A BIG 
TIN OF GREASE ON 
THAT SHELF! 


—FOLLOW 


SIX HUNDRED! 


ONWARD— 


ES ORWARD THE LIGHT! HALF ALEAGUE 
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THERE'S THE SHIPS LAUNCH! IT 
MUST HAVE LANDED TO TAKE ON 
< PROVISIONS. 


CARAMBA! ZE 
NIT- WIT, HE 
MAKES ZE LONE 
ATTACK! 


SEPTEMBER 18th, 1982 


GRENADE"S THE NAME, CAP'N! COL. 
GRENVILLE GRENADE V.C., LATE OF 
THE 12TH LIGHT! | MAINTAIN SIR, 
THAT IF YOU LEAVE THAT POOR 
WRETCH IN THE HANDS OF THOSE 
SAVAGES, YOU'RE NOTHIN’ LESS 
THAN ACAD, SIR! 


AND WITH HIS STOUT HEARTED’ BODY OF 
VOLUNTEERS. COLONEL GRENADE EMBARKS 
ON HIS MISSION 


RIGHT, MEN! WHEN WE ATTACK, 
EVERY ORDER MUST BE CLEARLY 
UNDERSTOOD,TO AVOID ANY MIX- UP, 
1 SHALL GIVE EACH MAN A NUMBER AS. 
WE DO IN THE ARMY. 


I'LL SNEAK BELOW AN* GREASE 
THE ENGINE FOR THEM! THAT*LL 
PLEASE THEMAND MAYBE 
THEY'LL TAKE ME BACK TO THE 


NUMBERS ONE TO FIVE 
TAKE UP POSITIONS 
BEHIND ME! 


WOWLIT'S 
SLIPPED! 


ce), 
kris 


be Be | = : 
P Wie) FOLLOW COLONEL GRENADE’S CRAZY CHARGE NEXT WEEK 





bs BUDDY SEPTEMBER 25th, 1982 


LAST WEEK. COLONEL GRENADE, LATE OF THE BUT JUST AS THE COLONEL GAVE THE ORDER TO CHARGE. JONAH 
LIGHT BRIGADE, LANDED FROM A PASSENGER {WHO HAD ALREADY ESCAPED) SNEAKED ABOARD THE LAUNCH AND 
SHIP IN MEXICO WITH A SMALL BAND OF SANK IT 
VOLUNTEERS TO RESCUE JONAH FROM EL 

CORTEZ, THE NOTORIOUS BANDIT 


REMEMBER, MEN! WE EACH HAVE A 
NUMBAH—ARMY FASHION. | SHALL USE 
MY OLD REGIMENTAL NUMBAH OF THE 

JOLLY OLD LIGHT BRIGADE— NUMBAH 


UNAWARE THAT NO-ONE WAS FOLLOWING HIM. COLONEL 


FORWARD OLD COLONEL GRENADE, 
GRENADE WENT CHARGING INTO “A DEEP VALLEY HALF A LEAGUE, HALF A LEAGUE, HALF A sy 


“ CHARGE FOR THE GUNS “ HE SAID 


TOWARDS THE ENEMY ENCAMPMENT—ALONE! LEAGUE ONWARD,INTO THE VALLEY PELTED || BROLLY RAISED, UNAFRAID, 
- "600" ONWARD HE THUNDERED— 


PULVERISE THE 
P| ROTTAHS! 


ONWARD OLD COLONEL GRENADE, HIS NOT TO MAKE REPLY. CANNON TO RIGHT OF HIM, STORMED AT WITH SHOT AND SHELL, 
WAS HE AT ALL DISMAYED? HIS NOT TO REASON. WHY, CANNON TO LEFT OF HIM, BRAVELY HE RAN—PELL-MELL, 
NOT THAT POOR SAP KNEW— HIS BUT TO RAISE THE CRY— CANNON IN FRONT OF HIM. NOW FEELING FAR FROM WELL, 
JONAH HAD BLUNDERED— "INTO THE VALLEY, FOLLOW “600 "I || VOLLEYED AND THUNDERED. fj, | HEAD POUNDING LIKE A BELL, 
ONWARD HE STUMBLED— 
ONWARD! ONWARD! 


eer eS TEETH INA ERUGHINCURCRRNENENOLE z y THEN HE LURCHED CANNON TO RIGHT OF HIM, 
MAKING THE GUNNERS STARE RIGHT TEROUGH TH ELNGHEECORE | | BACKAGAIN CANNON TO LEFT OF HIM, 
BITING THEM HERE AND THERE, BANDIT AND BRIGAND BATTERED " 600 CANNON BEHIND HIM, 
SHAKING THE BANDITS, REELED FROM THE BROLLY STROKE, y MOLLEYED AND THUNDERED 
WHILE EL CORTEZ WONDERED. SHATTERED AND SUNDEREDI MEN 
™ OW! WHERE THE 
BLAZES ARE 


LOTI THEY'VE 6 
LET ME DOWN! 


STORMED AT WITH SHOT AND SHELL YA | WHEN WILLHIs BRUISES FADE? HONOUR THE CHARGE 

HE WOULD YET LIVE TO TELL O. THEWILD CHARGE HE MADE HE MADE 

HOW HE HAD FOUGHT SO WELL f EL CORTEZ WONDERED HONOUR OLDCOLONEL § 

BUT ALL AT ONCE HE FELL z GRENADE. GOODIE! NOWI'VEA 


ALL THAT WAS LEFT OF HIM— rey LATE OF THE LIGHT BRIGADE,|( GOOD EXCUSE TO SWIM 
| LEFT OF” 600" ae IWONDER WHY ZE NUMBER” 600” BACK TO THE SHIP —TO 
PEA- BRAINED NIT. DID él TELL THE CAP"N WHAT 
HAPPENED TO THE OLD 
COLONEL. 
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OCTOBER 2nd, 1982 


LAST WEEK, COLONEL GRENADE. A PASSENGER ABOARD A 
GERMAN PASSENGER SHIP. FELL INTO THE HANDS OF EL 


CORTEZ THE NOTORIOUS MEXICAN BANDIT WHILE 
ATTEMPTING TO RESCUE JONAH— 


HO! HO! ZIS ONE 
SHOULD BE WORTH 
QUiTE ZE BIG 
RANSOM! 


MEANWHILE ABOARD THE SHIP THE CAPTAIN 
'S ANNOYED 


BAH! THE SHIP ISS ALL READY TO 
SAIL, BUT VE CAN*T GO UNTIL THE 
COLONEL GETS BACK! 


ACHTUNG! ACHTUNG! HELP!IT*S “IM! 
JONAH! DUMP HIMIN THE HOLD AND. 


Cielo, | 


eR 


AN ARMED GUARD UP 
THERE AN* 1 HAVEN'T HAD 
ANYTHING TO EAT YET! 


FOR THE AND .IN. A FEW MINUTES, THE 

JONAH SHIP'S VENTILATION SYSTEM IS 

SWARMING WITH THE LITTLE 
“JUMPERS 


AND NOW. 
FIRST TIME 
REALISES THAT HE HAS. 
DISCOVERED MEXICAN 
JUMPING BEANS— 


\ 


\ 
ary ~ |. 
“ae. 
bh 1&) 


SORRY, MY KAPITAN! 
LOUDER WILL YOU 
HAVE TO SPEAK! 





MY PATIENCE ISS 
EXHAUSTED! 


ROTTEN LOT! THEY'VE PUT 


WHILE ON THE BRIDGE— 


ACHTUNG, ENGINE ROOM! 
HERE ISS AN URGENT 


BUT, JONAH—HAVING ALREADY ESCAPED—iS SWIMMING 
BACK TO THE SHIP, JUST OFFSHORE,TO TELL THE CAPTAIN OF 
THE COLONEL'S FATE— 


HEH! HEH! THE OLD 
COLONEL'S GIVEN MEA 
GOOD EXCUSE TO CLIMB 

ABOARD AGAIN. 


IF, WHEN | HAVE COUNTED 
TEN, THERE ISS NO WORD 
OF HIM, 1 SHALL SAIL 
WITHOUT THE KLOT!_ONE! 
TWO! THREE! FOUR! FIVE! 
SIX! SEVEN! EIGHT! NINE! CAP'N! THE COLONEL'S 
BEEN NABBED BY 


WOW! IT*S HEAVIER THAN 
I THOUGHT! 
iy Boy oNeoy 


ISAID REVERSE 
THE ENGINES, 
YOU FOOL! THERE 
ISS A BIG REEF 
AHEAD! 


WHAT DID YOU SAY, MY 
KAPITAN? SUDDENLY] 
HAVE GONE DEAF! 


yen 


ABANDON SHIP/ SWIM ] 
FOR THE SHORE / 
HO! HO! WE WILL GET MUCH MONEY SOON, 
AMIGOS! ZE GERMAN SHIPPING COMPANY WILL 
PAY ZE PLENTY RANSOM FOR ZE RETURN OF ZE 
CREW UNBASHED! 


” GOON! SAY IT! I'VE DONE 
ITAGAIN! 


| DEKE. WEEK-£30,000 FOR JONANS 
BEADI 
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ak, BUDDY OCTOBER Qth, 1982 


THE WORLD'S MAIN SHIP;OWNERS HOLD A SPECIAL AND SO, THE FOLLOWING BUT MARINERS THROUGHOUT 
MEETING IN LONDON— NOTICE APPEARS IN MANY THE WORLD ARE UNIMPRESSED— 
= NEWSPAPERS— 
\ THEN, GENTLEMEN, WE ARE AGREED! WE 2 


WILL OFFER £10,000 REWARD FORANYONE A. HAH! WHAT- A GOOD IS- A 


WHO ER GETS RID OF THAT SHIP- SINKING J £10,000 WHEN LAMAT-ADA 
} FELLOW. JONAH! BOTTOM OF DA SEA, SUNK 


i ? 
WARD BY- A JONAH? 
YA, HERR OFFERED 70 THE pEpsoy g 
CHAIRMAN! WHO Disposes oF 


HO- HO! BEJABERS ‘TIS 
SOMEONE NOT RIGHT IN 
THE HEAD WHO'D TRY TO SAY, BUTCH HERE'S WHERE WE GET YOURSEA- BOOTS ON, 
MRO se DISPO: CAN MAKE A COOL TEN THOUSAND! ALL HARRY- BOY. WE'RE 
: WE GOTTA DO IS RUB OUT THIS JONAH GOIN’ FISHIN’ FOR 
FELLA! TEN THOUSAND POUNDS! 
SURE THING. . - 
BOSS. COUNT ME 


CAP'N, EITHER YOU WEIGH 
THAT ANCHOR, ORI*LL HAVE 


OKAY, BUSTER! \T DROP! 
START HAULINGIN DROPPED ON YOUR BIG 


THATANCHOR OR ATTENTION ALL SHIPPING! 


GASP! HERE IS A JONAH 
WARNING! THE FIEND HAS. 
BEEN SIGHTED IN MID- 
ATLANTIC IN A RUBBER 


LOOK, BOSS! ‘ BOY- O- BOY! HERE BEHI 
HERE'S A BLOB WE'RE IN LUCK! AS SOON ASISIGHTA COMES ACARGO- EHIND ME! 


aY ALL WE GOTTA DO SHIP I'LL DEFLATE THE S| 
SCORENT AURAL IS FOLLOW THAT DINGHY.CRASH DIVE, THEN ais 
REEN! SWIM UNDERWATER, AN’ SNEAK 
BE "IM, FOR SURE! J fae ABOARD! 


iii om " 

Sue qd [ MEANWHILE, THE “BLOB” 1S) PEACEFULLY KEEP FOLLOWIN* : 
LOLUING IN HIS DINGHY — THAT BLOB! WOW! THERE'S 

HARRY- BOY, ANOTHER SHIP 


aS 


YES! AN* I'D GIVEIT FOR, 


( fal I'D GIVE THAT £10,000 JUSTONE SWIPE AT 
FORTHE SIGHT OFA 
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#K 


BUT THEIR TWO BOSSES ALLOW 
GREED TO TRIUMPH OVER 
COMMON SENSE! 


HEH! HEH! NOW TO 
GRAB THE LAD—AN* 
£10,000! 


BOY! THIS OLD * 
HAWSER’S GONNA 
ROPE ME INA 

FORTUNE! . 


WE'RE GETTIN’ NOWHERE 
FAST, PAL! | SUGGEST WE 
SHAKE THIS PACK O*CARDS 
UP IN YOUR HAT, AN* THE 
ONE WHO PICKS OUT THE 
HIGHEST CARD WINS 
JONAH! OKAY, BUD? 


THESNEAREST PORT ISA DIRTY LITTLE 
IHARBOUR-AMILE OR) TWO UP THE 
GOAST AT. SMUGGLERS BAY. THE 
LAIR “OF GUNRUNNERS. THERE, 
|= STHEY'LL SHIP ANYTHING — 


BUDDY OCTOBER 16th, 1982 


"| REWARD MONEY FOR GETTING RID.OF THE BEAC! US TOITIT QUITIT RESIGN! 
JONAH. TWO INTERNATIONAL CROOKS 
AND THEIR HENCHMEN HAVE BEEN WELCOME, MATES. TOMY 
SHIPWRECKEO—BY JONAH! LITTLE CORNER O° THE 
WORLD! 


LAND AT LAST—AFTER SIXTY- 
EIGHT DAYS AT SEA! rz 


(Aus TWOULDN*T TANGLE 
= WITH "IM AGAIN FOR TE! 
‘ MILLION POUNDS. 


HEAIN’T!1 BAGGED 
HIM FIRST! 


WITH TRUE BRITISH POLITENESS. t A . =" 
RHA AL ee Ne chan! eaieen Crome Lb sUseeeT § |Z, HEH! HEH! THERE'S A PLACE CALLED THE 
FIRST PICK— HIM OF CHEATIN®L MUSK- OX TRADIN’ POST IN THE ARCTIC. IP°LL 
SHIP HIM THERE, THEN NIP BACK TO LONDON 
AND CLAIM THE REWARD FOR GETTING RID OF 
HIM! NOW, WHERE'S THE NEAREST PORT? 


aA : 

HA! HA! TEN THOUSAND 
POUNDS WORTH OF 

SHIPWRECKING CLOT! 


WHAT? I'D RATHER TAKE EVERY 
COPPER IN SCOTLAND YARD, 
ABOARD! SCRAM! 
SAYLIS THIS TUB REALLY 
FOR SALE AT £2,000? 


RA] SURE. SHE'S FOR SALE, MATE! 
<p boy CARGO—CREW—THE LOT! THE 
‘ CUSTOMS MEN ARE GETTIN’ TOO 


SMUGGLERS! 


RIGHT! THERE’S MY |.0.U.FOR TWO THOUSAND. 
POUNDS! I’LL PAY YOU IN CASH AS SOON AS UNAWARE THAT HIS CARGO CONSISTS. OF 300 
I'VE SHIPPED THIS CLOT TO THE MUSK- OX BARRELS, STAMPED "MOLASSES “—BUT EACH 


TRADIN’ POST. AND COLLECTED THE REWARD 


MONEY! 


CONTAINING 300 MORTAR BOMBS! 
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WE'LL POP OVER THERE 
AND HAVE A LOOK AT iT 


HEAD—AN’ IT”. 


SAM. A LONDON 
GANGSTER Is 
SHIPPING JONAH 
TO THE REMOTE 
MUSK:OX TRADING 
POST IN THE ARCTIC 
TO MAROON HIM 
THERE AND EARN A 
REWARD OF 
£10,000 


CHARLIE, BOY, THIS HERE GUN 
FIRES A ROCKET- POWERED 
HARPOON WITH AN EXPLOSIVE 


IT FOR. THE FIRST TIME! 


S OUR JOB TO TEST 


BUDDY 


SAM'S SHIP_IS AN] | AT 
EX-GUN*RUNNER 
WITH A CARGO, OF 
“ MOLASSES " STILL 
IN THE HOLD— ARE 


LEAST, SAM 
THINKS IT’S 
MOLASSES—BUT 

THESE BARRELS 
ACTUALLY 
FILLED -WITH 
EXPLOSIVES! 


OCTOBER 23rd, 1982 


MEANWHILE, UNAWARE 

THAT 1s TO BE 

MAROONED. JONAH WORKS 
HAPPILY— 


HEH- HEH! I'LL SOON 
HAVE THIS OLD TUB 
SHIP- SHAPE! 


BUT WE AIN’T SEEN A WHALE FOR 
THREE MONTHS, SKIPPER! | 


DON'T WORRY—WE WILL! AND 

WHEN WE DO, WE CAN'T MISS, 

MATE! THIS HARPOON HOMES 

ON ITS TARGET LIKE A GUIDED 
MISSILE! 


SO ENGROSSED {S HE IN 
HIS WORK THAT HE 
DOESN'T NOTICE THE 
SMOKE FROM ANOTHER 
SHIP BEYOND: THE 
HORIZON 


COR! JUST LOOK AT 
THAT FILTHY FUNNEL. 
!T*S A DISGRACE! 


fT LOOKS LIKE A WHALE-CATCHER! 
BUT SURELY THAT'S NO ORDINARY 
HARPOON GUN! 


TLL SPRUCE ITUPABIT! SKIPPER! 
IWAS ONLY 


TRYING TO THAR SHE BLOWS! A 


HEY!ISAID WHALE AT LAST! 


SWILL THE 
DECK—NOT: 
THE WHOLE 
BLOOMIN* 





COMPLETE WITH EXPLOSIVE HEAD, 
THE HARPOON DIVES INTO THE 
~ MOLASSES ” DOWN IN THE HOLD! 


AAAHH! HELP! 
CALLITOFF! 


9 
\ sey, M7 
BZ 
Wy Aen ae 


“eee 


ANO WHAT OF 
JONAH? HE 
LANDS IN A 
MAIN. SHIPPING 
LANE! 


COO! LOOK 
ATALL 
THESE SHIPS! 
MUST GET 
ABOARD ONE 
OF THEM! 


CAN GIVE MEA PART OF 
THE REWARD! GOSH, 1 
GOT JONAH MORE 
THAN HALF- WAY 


*ELLO! *ELLO! 
IS THAT 
LONDON? 
BLAH- BLAH 
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THIS GIANT FISH IS NO BIRTHDAY WISH! 7 


THEN IT'S BACK BUT, UNKNOWN TO THE CAPTAIN AND BERT. THE MATE. 
TOPORT TO THE CABLE IS HAULING A FIENDISH OBJECT FROM THE 
eee ee: CELEBRATE YOUR DEPTHS—SHIPWRECKING JONAH! 
WELL, MISTER MATE! ALL WE BIRTHDAY! 
HAVE TO DO NOWIS FINISH 
HAULING IN THIS SECTION OF OLD. 
CABLE AND LAY A NEW ONE, 





THE CABLE DUMPS JONAH THE TIN OF FISH PASTE LANDS IN THE AND NOW THE CAPTAIN IS 
ABOARD, UNSEEN BY THE CREW f. WELL. WHERE THE NEW CABLE IS NEATLY ABOUT TO MAKE THE BIGGEST 
HEH! HEHIT'M ABOARD COILED READY FOR LAYING MISTAKE OF HIS CAREER— 
A SHIP AT LAST! NOW FOR 
START LAYIN® THE 
NEW CABLE, MEN! 


DOWN INTO THE WATERY 
SNAKES THE NEW CABL| 


, 
THE whace rus THe i —_Sitaaar, => [cos evans ate | 
CABLE QUT’ AT HIGH §f . = ees ' 5 
Pa o (GRY 9p ene ERK! THE SHIP’S MADE A WHIRLPOOL AND 


SUCKED HERSELF UNDER! LAUNCH THAT, 
CUPBOARD AND HANG ON TO}T, BERT! 


WELL, IT LOOKS AS WELL WOULD 
WELL. THE CABLE'S LAID ON Hl (THOUGH WE'LL HAVE TO *APPY BIRTHDAY TO YOO- 0-0, YOUBELIEVEIT? 
THE SHIP! CELEBRATE YOUR *APPY BIRTHDAY TO YOO- 0-0, EVEN PLAYED 
et BIRTHDAY WITH GARGLE }@§N\, ‘ARPY BIRTHDAY, Desa nETEe € Es F YEN PLAYE 
WT CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! AND COUGH CURE, BERT! APPY BIRTHDAY TO 


HEE-HEELA 
BIRTHDAY 


CZ. 
Ss == 


HEY! DON'T BREAK 
THE PARTY UP YET! eam = 


NEXT WEEK—Jonah becomes a chef and cooks up trouble galore! 


HK BUDDY NOVEMBER 6th, 1982 


INTRODUCING. THE HONOURABLE i ¥ 1 THEN THE HONOURABLE PERCY'S CH 
PERCIVAL PONSGNBY-CRUNCH, WHO HAS cafe Sita as cea 
AcoMeLse MA PERMITTING THAT SMELLY 
‘ ZE GALLEY BOY, MONSIEUR! HE 
OCOHORIDE RY coon ieee COULDN'T STAND ZE “ORRIBLE 
s PONG TO STARBOARD. HE RUN 
LUXURY STEAM- YACHT? OFF—WHOOSH—LIKE ZAT! 


SORRY, MATE. THE HARBOUR'S. DON*TCOME PESTERING & 
FULL—IT*S GOTTA BERTH ME! HIRE ANOTHER GALLEY 


SOMEWHERE! yumm] | as od 


MEANWHILE, IN A NEARBY CAFE. = UT, SUDDENLY— 
SOMEONE ELSE IS IN TROUBLE! ONE FROG-MARCH TO THE LCi = 


AITCHEM LATER YOU, THERE! HOW WOULD 


r (fea Sy, YOU LIKE TO GIVE UP YOUR uanGcLomee 

BU \\ { ORDERS SAUSAGE AN* MASH JEEPERS! IT'LL TAKEMEA 48/ Jog AN* TAKE A NEW ONE ONA A Ti pointed our HERE 

Wi mA IN THIS ERE CAFE, HE MONTH TO WASH THIS LOT! mU_LUXURY YACHT? H | THAT PHILLIPE HAS 
EITHER PAYS FORT OR WORKS : Th oa O§: 


T WHERE? 
HERE? 
DEVOTED ALL HIS 
Rl g)) FOR IT. MATE, AN’ AS YOU Hee, y WRITING “A” BOOK 
AA , ; f 
z= DON*T SEEM TO BE ABLE TO WRITG)/ A 800 
DELICIOUS FRENCH 
RECIPES CON- 
SEQUENTLY THE 
POOR, UNSUSPECT 
ING SAP HAS 
NEVER HEARD OF 
JONAH— 


Sadat = sI'D LIKE THAT, MATE -AS SOON 
= = = = AS I'VE FINISHED THESE DISHES! 


Ps GOOD! NOW PER‘APS 
$0. 3000 DISHES LATER, ABOARD BUT. LEFT ALONE 
THE DOOMED LUXURY YACHT— YOUWILLKEEP ZEEYEON ]| JonaH BEGINS TO 
DA’ 


ZAT PRESSURE COOKER I'D SAILIT 


: f WHILETGO TO ZE FOOD ree 
I'LL HANG THIS UP STORE ASHORE— YES? oniwenh 
HERE, PHIL ! 
- ji : OWNED A 
rf A x YACHT LIKE 


ITHAS A BEAUTIFUL 
: Se J VOLCANO—GOSH, | CAN 
—IT*S TO MAKE ap ALMOST SMELL THE 
THE PLACE LOOK cs SIZZLIN* AN'HEAR THE 
ABITHOMELY a Ys a FIERCE HISSIN* O° PENT 
LIKE! a V/s bees yp UP STEAM! 


A WOW! IT WASN'T MY. 
IMAGINATION! IT'S THE 
PRESSURE COOKER! 


BUTITELLYOU,IT ) . YOU BONE- BRAINED, 
WASN*T ME! IT WAS FROG-GUZZLIN", FEEBLE- 
ZE GALLEY BOY! MINDED FATHEAD, YO! 
HUHINASTY ) 7 : f : ht 

’ a Tons or 
TYPE, THAT ; CASS | 
inmy | 

HARBOUR! 

WHEREIS 


—ALL BECAUSE THE 
POOR CHEF GAVE A JOB Bik NEXT WEEK— 
? : TOA BLOKE CALLED JONAH STRIKES 
4 : ‘pet JONAH! i AGAIN! 
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What a mess poor old Percy's in—Jonah’s turned his yacht into a floating rubbish bin! ,, 








JONAH HAS SUNK THE HONOURABLE PERCIVAL BERCY ASSEMALESHI8 CREW -— 


PONSONBY-CRUNCH’S YACHT, AND PERCY |S 
SOMEWHAT ANNOYED NOW, YOU LOT, LORD RAVENSBEAK, 
: COMMODORE OF THE YACHT 


CLUB,|S DUE BACK TOMORROW 
Eek f } hi 
= joy, » = \ 


ANDIWANT MY YACHT TO BEA 
WHEN I LAY MY HANDS ON 


























CREDIT TO ME. 


THAT JONAH, I'LL HAVE 
THE BOUNDER 


HORSEWHIPPED! J ; Sabi DONT 
: P FANCY BEING 
¥ 5 y HORSEWHIPPED! 

FANCY LEAVING THAT 
aC com THING SWINGING ABOUT 
GARBAGE SCOW— IT COULD DO SOMEBODY 

A SERIOUS INJURY! TLL. 


HOOKITIN THIS 
SCUPPER, 













LATER THAT DAY PERCY'S 
YACHTIS RAISED —= 














LORD RAVENSBEAK WILL BE 
PROUD TO/HAVE MY YACHT IN HIS 










COME ON, THERE! PUT 
SOME ELBOW GREASE ON )/ 
THAT DUSTBINI 


1 
IY & 
ON THE Pi 


BUT 


WHITEWASH THAT COAL! < 
EVERY BITOFIT! " 
Pe 


, Wl. ; tale sake 
5 rit 









jER— 


RIGHT, ALF! WIND 
IN THAT CRANE 
AND WE'LL GET 
THOSE CRATES 
SHIFTED ON TO 

MY TRUCK. 


GRRRRI! ONLY ONE PERSON COULD BE 
RESPONSIBLE—JONAH! GRRR! BOTH 
BARRELS—THAT'S WHAT I'LL GIVE THE 
PY WORTHLESS CAD WHEN! SPOT HIM! 





HOPPING HUSSARS! JUST LOOK AT CAN'T STAY ABOARD THERE! 
PONSONBY- CRUNCH’S YACHTII'LL 4) 2 THE SURROUNDINGS ARE 
HAVE HIM EXPELLED FROM THEYACHT }F \\ POSITIVELY DISGUSTING, 
CLUB. SiN /, 


— 
BDY. J. 13.11.82 





NEXT WEEK—JONAH STRIKES AGAIN—ON DRYLAND! 


SAFE IN DRY DOCK? HE’S IN FOR A SHOCK! 15 


CERTAINLY, LADDIE! FOLLOW ME! 


GC 









ANY CHANCE OF AJOB 
ABOARD YOUR SHIP, 
: CAP'N? 






THE BARNACLES OFF IT! 


—AND JONAH‘S 
SCRAPER'S HIT THE 
TRIGGER! 
ie ea 


@ WOULD BEACATCH INIT! HIS SHIP’S 
IN DRY- DOCK AND I’VE GOT TO SCRAPE 










HEH- HEH! | CERTAINLY PUT ONE 
OVER ON JONAH! EVEN HE CAN'T 
SINK A SHIP IN DRY DOCK! 






~ 


ON 
nw 
A 





ef) 


es oa = 
12,\ 22 " 
SEU ave ; 
= = = =) 
ys a 














(HELP! THE CAP'N’S SEEING 
| RED! IT’S TIME WASN'T 
CL HERE! 

2 fs ) | 





~ 


o> 
BDY. 20.11.82. J 





NEXT WEEK—The pride of Captain Prawn. 


A CRY OF PAIN SENDS A SHIP DOWN THE DRAIN! 








WHAT'S THIS? A 
HOUSEBOAT ON A 
MOUNTAINSIDE? = THAT'S 
STRANGE 










ONCE HE WAS CAPTAIN OF A GREAT 
OCEAN LINER, THEN JONAH CAME 


HERE IS THE OWNER. EX 
CAPTAIN PRAWN 
TOSSING IN HIS SLEEP 
HE'S DREAMING ABOUT 
HIS UNFORTUNATE PAST 













SORRY, CAP*NI] 
CAN'T THINK HOW 


1GOT THAT 
DYNAMITE MIXED 

UP WITH THE 

BOILER ROOM 





HOW WAS | TO 
KNOW THE SMELL 
OF VINEGAR 
MAKES THE 
HELMSMAN 







Fm a 
NOBODY WOULD GIVE PRAWN A SHIP 
AFTER THAT, SO HE SPENT. ALL HIS TIME 
SAILING A MODEL YACHT THEN ONE DAY ‘ 





AFTER THAT THEY GAVE PRAWN 
COMMAND OF A FERRY BOAT WITH 
JONAH AS COOK- 











AGGHI HE’S DONE 
IT AGAIN! 





NEXT EVENING A 
PARTY OF MOUNTAIN 
ERS ARRIVES 
PHEW!1T WAS ONLY A 
DREAM! ‘MIN MY 
HOUSEBOAT, FIVE 
MILES FROM THE 
NEAREST WATER. 17M 
SAFE HERE | THINK. 


GET ‘IM OFF MY 


: \ ali ] 
: 4 i OMAN coVA!"OOYAM a a 1,00¥A"! ° 
HE SINKS IT! : z PA Ma i 


é 5 h as Hoovs, 
ONLYADRAG ) ” / BOA | AAS a aovAr: . 
Aarne’ Fn ) : : 


ON THE ROPE 


AND IN THE MOUNTAINS. z LKNEW ITIL KNEW 


LOUD NOISES CAN START 


HE*D SINK ME THE 
AVALANCHES. 


MOMENT ICLAPPED 
EYES ON THE FIEND! 





BDY 2711.82] 


NEXT WEEK—A pot of tea causes trouble at sea! 


THIS KEEP-FIT MASTER IS HEADING FOR DISASTER! 





























THE 8 





CAPTAIN SPRITE, 
KEEP-FIT SKIPPER OF THE 
S.S. INDIAN CLUB, IS AT HIS 
EXERCISES. THAT'S WHAT! 





WONDER WHAT'S GOING 
ON ABOARD THE S.S. 
INDIAN CLUB? 


UT SPRITE’S CREW ARE A DIFFERENT KETTLE OF FISH! 










PAH! WHAT AN 

UNHEALTHY BUNCH! BUT 
WE’RE OFF TO SEA 

TOMORROW, AND I'VE A 


PLAN, 1 HAVE! 
RN 
agg eel eS. 
Rl e, 






















4 WE-WUp — 






AHEM! IT’S A ROWING 
MACHINE, MEN! I*VE BOUGHT IT 
TO GET YOULOTFIT! 






IT'S JONAH IN NEXT DAY AT SICK PARADE— 


DISGUISE! 
} 
C= s 
- \ | 












) . 
naan 
HEH! HEH! I'M SAFELY 
ABOARD! NOW TO NIP 
DOWN THIS VENTILATOR 


AN’ HIDE TILL WE°RE 
OUT TO SEA! 








APPROACHING A 
DANGEROUS 
CHANNEL. SLOW 
AHEAD. ENGINE 






HEH! HEH! I°LL SABOTAGE 


sSPRITE’S MACHINE SO 
THAT THE FIRST BLOKE 
‘TO HAVE AGO WILL 
SMASH IT! 
/ “as ye A 2, lay ame 








COO! I’M STIFF AFTER 
BEING COOPED UP. 
NOBODY ABOUT? 
GOOD! I'LLLOOSEN UP \m 

ON THE ROWING \ 
MACHINE! 3a 













el 
FA. 


( NOW TO TAKE THE eg x ee . a J THE TEA-POT PLUNGES 











7 q . ae ok “| DOWN THE ENGINE ROOM’ 
CAP'N A VELLY ; + wee ae SKYLIGHT— 
4 , 


EXCELLENT POT OF 
TEA! 


WHAT?’S THAT FOOL OF AN 
ENGINEER DOING? WE'RE 
GOING FULL AHEAD! 


STEADY. CAP’N! AT 
LEAST I'VE GOT YOUR 
CREW KEEPING FIT! 


NEXT WEEK— Dry dock shock! 


THIS DIVER’S WISHING—JONAH HADN’T GONE FISHING! 15 


SO AT THE OFFICES OF MESSRS SPRATT AND 
SPINK, JONAH APPLIES FOR THE JOB 

SE sm: fm 

io 

Je — 










‘* MAN WANTED TO 
PAINT THES.S. 
SUPERB. APPLY, 

SPRATT AND SPINK. 

PAINTERS."* poet 





















THE JOB'S YOURS, LADDIE. NIP 
DOWN TO THE DOCKS AND REPORT 


f 
Hh TO THE FOREMAN ABOARD THE 5.83 












YOU FOOL, SPRATT! THAT WAS JONAH 
AND YOU°VE GIVEN HIMA JOB ABOARD 
ASHIP! HE°LL SINK THE S.S, SUPERB 

AS SURE AS ACAT'S AHAIRY BEAST! 


: eel sy il 
WHERE'S THE S.S. SUPERB , MATE? 
° ae AHI TIME FOR LUNCHIT'LL DOA 
Le SPOT OF FISHING AFTERWARDS! 
WV! [Sra 
ye 
1 


= 





THAT'S HER IN THAT 
FLOATING DRY DOCK, MATE 
DON'T WORRY, SPINK! THE 5.5. FLOATING DRY DOCK! THAT'S ONE THING 

SUPERB IS INADRY DOCK! EVEN THEPARTNERS SPRATT AND SPINK 
JONAH COULDN'T SINK HER THERE! Hi Be 


THERE ARE NO PRIZES FOR a 
7 GUESSING WHO'S ON THE A 
jie OTHER END OF THIS LINE! 
PUFF! WHEEZE! ¥ 4 y 





THIS ANCHOR IS 
REALLY STUCK! 
I'LL POP UP FOR 
LUNCH AN* 
TACKLE IT AGAIN 
IN THE 
AFTERNOON! 


K 
Tt 


= i E- ILL JUST STIC 
~ MY CROWBAR 
HERE GOES!1HOPE | p 
CATCH AWHOPPER! BACK IN MY BEL 


et90P/ govLK/ 


| 


NOTE -A FLOATING DRY 
DOCK CONSISTS OF A 
SERIES. OF WATER 
TIGHT TANKS, ANO JUST 
LOOK WHAT THE 
CROWBAR'S DONE! _ 


SO JONAH’LL NEVER SINKA SHIPIN 
THAT EVENING, IN THE OFFICES 
Of MESHES SPRATR Au DRY- DOCK, EH? YOU NIT! THIS'LL COST 
—=={ USAFORTUNE! 
Ag) 





IN 


KNOWN 
MANAGER 


BUT DEEP IN THE GRIMY DEPTHS OF 

THE SHIPYARD BUILDINGS LURKS A FIENDISH 

FIGURE WHO HAS WANGLED A JOB AS TEA 
BOY TO THE WELDING-SQUAD 


HEH! HEH! HEH! WITHA LITTLE BIT OF 
LUCKAND MY BRAINS. THISCOULD } 
LEAD TOA JOBAT SEA. 


JONAH SERVES THE WELDING 
SQUAD’: 


SLOWLY THE HOURS TICK BY UNTIL 


BUDDY 


THE OFFICES OF A WELL 
BRITISH SHIPYARD THE 
PROUDLY ADDRESSES 


HIS ASSISTANTS, 


THESE THREE PARTS 
WILL BE PLACED END 
TO END. AND WELDED 
TOGETHER TO FORMA 

WHOLE THUSCUTTING 
BUILDING TIME BY HALF! 


NOW. THIS!S AMODEL OF OUR 
NEW PREFABRICATED SHIP. THE 
HULL ISIN THREE PARTS 


ENTER NED TORCH FOREMAN WELDER 
WHO SUFFERS FROM INSOMNIA 


COR! LAIN*T HAD A WINK OF SLEEP FOR 
THREE NIGHTS! "ERE, BOY! POP OUT TO THE JJ 
CHEMIST AN* GET THISJAROF SLEEPING 7p 
POWDER REFILLED! 


mS 


LAUNCHING TIME! 


DECEMBER 18th, 1982 


THE THREE SECTIONS ARE ALREADY IN 
POSITION IN THE YARD. AND WILL BE 


WELDED THIS MORNING, GENTLEMEN! AND 


THIS AFTERNOON THE NEW SHIP, S.S~ 
** TRIAD.** WILL BE LAUNCHED BY THAT 
GREAT LADY OF THEMUSIC-HALL MISS 
ELEANOR BURPGU2ZZLE! 


OH. TOBE LULLED BY 
THE GENTLE EBBAND 


AH! THE SEA! 
THE ROLLING 
RAPTUROUS 


INAME THIS. 
SHIP, ** TRIAD!" 


NOW, MISS BURPGUZZLE! 
GRASP THE BOTTLE 
FIRMLYAND NO!NO! 
DON*T DRINKIT! HIT 
THE SHIP WITH IT! 


DRINK IT 2 
imtoo f 
4 
Be ‘S 
AG) 


eu Nv 


RIGHT. LADS! 
GET READY TO 
STRIKE UP WITH 
“RULE 


JOLLY GOO! 
Miss! 
BRITANNIAL** 
r 


ONE—TWO— a 


THREE— : f 


HISTORIC MOMENT MAY HAVE, J} 
BEEN SMALL. 1 TAKE PRIDE IN 
THE KNOWLEDGE THAT THE AWE- 
INSPIRING SPECTACLE THAT IS 
NOW ABOUT TO TAKE PLACE WILL 
BE PARTLY DUE TO ME! 


THREE CHEERS 
FOR THE GOOD 


THE WELDERS! LET ME GET AT 
THOSE CRACKBRAINED WELDERS! 


QUICK! PLAY ** THE 
SAILORS* LAMENT!** 


= = = 
|AGER LURCHES TO THE WELDERS’ HUT— 


PD 00H 
a 


HAVE PUT SLEEPING 
MISTAKE. 


IT'S 71M! 


© D.C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 1982. 


S- SORRY, MATE! 1-1 MUST 


POWDER IN THEIR TEABY 


MANAGERS. 
AND FOREMEN 


HORRORS! 1 MUST 
HAVE SWIPED IT 
TOO HARD! 


at ELP! 


Zf seND FOR THE 


—AND LATER. HALF-WAY TO FRANCE— 


r SPIFFLICATION / 
PULVERIZATION/ 


GENDARMES! 1 
WANT 
PROTECTION! 





34 A WEIGHT ON A CHAIN SENDS A SHIP DOWN THE DRAIN! 


Tater ; IN COMMAND IS ANGUS | | BUT THIS VERY FACT IS SOMETHING OF A WORRY TO 
PUR® paeuain genre wnt |] | Mectann one oF ri Few 
ACROSS LOCH LUMPIT IN THE SKIPPERS WHO DOESN'T | [7 
WESTERN HIGHLANDS OF BONNIE WORRY ABOUT JONAH — MY FRIENDS, WE r 
SCOTLAND. MUST DAE SOMETHIN’ AYE! THAT'S TRUE, 
OCH, HE*LL.NO BOTHER TAE ATTRACT PROVOST. WHIT WE 
US IN THIS PLACE! VERRA TOURISTS TAE THIS NEED IS AMONSTER 


BONNIE WEE LOCH O° LIKE YON BEASTIE AT 
FEW PEOPLE HAVE HEARD. oO LOCH NESS! 


UNKNOWN TO THE PROVOST AND THE COUNCIL, A MONSTER IS [img GASPI-THE OPEN SEA'S AND se TRS re TU ERE DOA BACKWATER 


SURGING IN THEIR DIRECTION AFTER HAVING HAD A SLIGHT MISHAP FF 
GETTIN’ TOO HOT FOR 
Lt eB BeBe Te tnd hala: MELI'M GONNA FINDA YON WEIGHTS BELONG TAE HAMISH M&TUFF — THE 
ites aoe NICE QUIET LITTLE SCOTTISH WEIGHT LIFTIN’ CHAMPION. HE WANTS THEM 
KEEP FIRIN' AT THE FIEND BACKWATER IN THE SHIPPED ACROSS TAE HIS TRAININ* QUARTERS, AN’ IT’S. 
RIGHT TO THE BITTER END! WESTERN HIGHLANDS OF, YOUR JOB AS LUGGAGE PORTER TAE LOAD THEM ABOARD 
, — SCOTLAND. THE FERRY. MSCREAK! 


RIGHT, LADDIE! THE JOB'S YOURS! 
BAHIT'MNO* CONCERNED )| | CAPTAIN MccLANE 
COMES FACE-TO-FACE - 
ABOOT YOUR LUMBAGO, Grr eA CRIT AGT STOW YON TRUCK- LOAD OF WEIGHTS 
MSCREAKI I'M ONLY STRANGELY ENOUGH ENGINE ROOM, 
CONCERNEDWI* ! HE DOESN'T FLINCH! HE D FULL SPEED 


a ; FLINCH FOR THE 
I'LL TAKE OVER M-M-MIYE*RENO VA simple REASON 
Ge SORSCARIN APRETTYSICHT, JtHat HE HAS 
LADDIE. BUT NEVER SEEN A 
MAYBEYE'LLDO!) fPicture oF F 
JONAH > BEFORE, 
HAND SO THE 
SKIPPER MAKES 
A DECISION 
WHICH WILL BE § 
THE RUIN OF HIM 


ae 


INTO THE BALMY HIGHLAND 
AIR SOARS THE HEAVY 
BARBELLS— 
‘ FEAR NOT, CAP'N! 

NOW A , Z is JONAH IS AT HAND! 
CHAIN 
FERRY'S: 
DESTINATION 
DEPENDS 
ENTIRELY 
ON THE 
DIRECTION 
OF THE 
CHAINS. 
THEREFORE — 


AN* YON LAD IS THE 
BUT. AS THE FORMER OWNER: ODT GRR! \T WAS MY FAULT! 
REMARKS s1ebtl ye can see )\91 GAVE THE FIEND A JOB /. 
AFTER- AND THAT, LADIES AND GENTS THAT HE'S STILLA GRR! T GAVE THE FIEND. 
MARDE = IS THE VERRA SPOT WHERE THE WEE BIT ANGRY AT A JOB! 
CHAIN FERRY WENT DOOM! y- 1 eA THE TERRIBLE < 


GENTLEMEN! 
YE KNOW THE 
SAYINGI ‘ITS 
AN ILL WIND® 

HEH- HEH! 





NEXT WEEK—Jonah is captured by cannibals! 


x BUDDY JANUARY 1st, 1983 


MIGHT HAVE 
YES, FOLKS THE AFRICAN JUNGLE—A VAST. BUT ENE JUST LET ME GET MY 
IT'S ME ALL , STEAMING MORASS WHERE | | SLUGGISH TER OF * HANDS ON THAT 
RIGHT! FIENDISH CREATURES LURK. | | RIVER alee sus RIVER- BOAT CAPTAIN 
= NOT ONLY IN THE DEPTH OF THE AGAIN! AT LEAST HE 


MIGHT HAVE HAD THE 
COR! WHAT A PONG! DECENCY TO KICK ME 
OFF SOMEWHERE 
Say 


CIVILIZED 


FORTUNATELY FOR JONAH HOWEVER THE HORRIBLE FACE NOW WITH THE SHIP-SINKING JONAH ABOARD THIS CANOE SHALL WE.SERVE UP DE CLOT AS DE 

iS NOTHING MORE THAN THE FIGURE-HEAD OF A NATIVE SHOULD HAVE REACHED THE BOTTOM OF THE RIVER LONG MAIN DISH. CHIEF THUNDERTUM. OR 
GANOE BEFORE | EVEN SIGHTED THE NATIVE VILLAGE BUT STRANGELY S ie ee 

ENOUGH !T ARRIVES SAFELY AT 'TS DESTINATION’ SAVE HIM FOR DE ** AFTERS **? 


GREETINGS. TOOTHFACE! DE COO! THAT'S 
CHIEF OF DE GUZZLEM TRIBE JOLLY DECENT OF YOU WAIT ON DE LANDING 
INVITES YOU TO DE VILLAGE HIM. MATE-1 STAGE. WHILE] HAVE DE CHAT WITH 
FOR LUNCH! ACCEPT! DE CHIEF ABOUT DE ARRANGEMENTS 
FOR LUNCH, BOY! 


YO" BLITHERIN’, 

BONE- BRAINED 
BUNGLERI DERE AIN‘T } 
ENOUGH BEEFON (iM 
THAT WEED TOFEED A J 


38 = ma 


TAKE DE UNDER- 
NOURISHED NIT AWAY EAT. DRINK AN* BE MERRY, BOY! HEH! HEH! HEH! HIC! BEST 
AN* TELL DE COOK TO FOR TOMORROW WE FRY! YUK- f° 4, GUZZLE I'VE HAD IN 
FATTEN HIM UP IN TIME AND $0 YUK- YUK! . 
FOR DE ** FEAST- OF- TEN- AUISSFULLY 


n ot UNAWARE | THAT 
THOUSAND- BURPS “*! He HAS BEEN BOY, OH, BOY! 


MARKED | DOWN WHAT A FEED! 
rs AS THEO MAIN Nt 
YESSAH, ) dp uouume ITEM) GN) THE ideals 
MASSAH MENU OAT OTHE: 

a=) COMING ‘FEAST. 

THE UNDER 

HOURISHED. | Nit 
IS INTRODUCED. 
TO THE COOK 


I'LENEED SOME 
HEH! HEH! DE CLOT GANT UFIRSGE 


+ CANT GET FARI HE'S . a 3 
THAT WAS FINE, CHIEF! NOW I THINK I°LL TOO BEEFY JUST AH! THESE JUICY MAGGOTS IN THIS 


SPEND A NICE RESTFUL AFTERNOON : . ! “ROTTING TREE- TRUNK SHOULD DO 
FISHING WHILE IT WEARS OFF! on Sh RIGHHEO RPE EAT \ i “THE TRICK! 


°y ; ; \ 
BUT OWING TO THE SIZE OF JONAH'S TUM. HE FAILS 
I'LL DO.MY FISHIN’ FROM } TO NOTICE A LARGE CLUB THAT SOME CARELESS 
RY THE VILLAGE LANDING- c A CANNIBAL HAS LEFT LYING AROUND. THEY'VE ALL 


STAGE! ‘ ESCAPED, AN* I'M 
seit is i TOO TIRED TOGO 
FOR MORE! | THINK 
TLL HAVE A QUIET 
ERK! MY NAP INSTEAD OQ" 
MAGGOTS! 23) FISHIN"! 





. pacccsai z 
7 Hi uy} ff 
Se 
: ‘ | || 1S JONAH BEING EATEN? 
aS) Ss —s ; y FIND OUT NEXT WEEK! 
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THEN SUDDENLY— 


—SOME OF DE 
BOYS MUST BE 
EXERCISING 
THEIR 
GNASHERS IN 
READINESS 
FOR ** DE 
FEAST OF TEN 


IMUST THINK & 
OB ANEW WAY 
TODISH UP 
DAT FAT FOOL 
BP BEFO’ DE ; 
DINNERGONG } 

Sie SOUNDS. 


BURPs.”* 


AAAS 


MENTAL 


BAZOOKA! 
HAB GOT IT! HA- 
HAI WHY DIDN’TI 
THINK OBIT IN DE 

FIRST PLACE? 


ALLIGOTTA FIGURE 
OUT NOW IS HOW MANY 
MINUTES HE*LL TAKE, 
AND WHICH END OF HIM 

GG~ 


YOU BONE- BRAINED BLOCKHEAD! 
DEM GRUBS COULD EAT THROUGH A 
TWO FOOT THICK PLANK OB EBONY IN 
TEN SECONDS! 


a £9 
Printed and Publish 





LAST WEEK WE LEFT 
JONAH IN THE 
HANDS OF AN 
AFRICAN TRIBE WHO 
HAVE FATTENED 
HIM UP TO SERVE 
AS THE MAIN DISH 
AT “THE FEAST 
OF TEN THOUSAND 
BURPS 


UNAWARE THAT HIS 
HOSTS ARE 
CANNIBALS, TH 
BLOATED . BLOCK; 
HEAD SLEEPS: 
PEACEFULLY™ IN. & 
NATIVE HUT-—BLISs- 
FULLY IGNORANT OF 
THE FATE IN STORE 
FOR'HIM. 


DERE ARE 
UMPTEEN, WAYS 
OB SERVING DE 
FELLAH—BUT 


WHICH WOULD GO 


DOWN DE BEST? 


PICTURE OF THUNDERTUM'S 
BRAINWAVE— 


DATS IT! WE*LL 
HAB DE FAT NIT 
WHEELED INON “S 
EASTER MORNING 
AS AHUGE TRIBAL 
EASTEREGG! 


*SCUSE ME, CHIEF, BUT DE 
VILLAGE TOM- TOM THUMPER 
HAS JUST PICKED UP Dis 
MESSAGE FROM DE RUMBLE 


JANUARY 8th, 1983 


—AND THE SOUNDS INVADE: 
THE FITFUL SLUMBERS OF 
CHIEF THUNDERTUM. 


AH! WHAT ALOVELY 
NOISE OB GUZZLIN* 


yi. 


CAN*T YO" SEE AH? JUST 
THINKIN’ ON HOW TO DISH 
7 UP DAT FAT FREAK FOR 
EASTER! HALF DE VILLAGE 
AM GETTIN® THEIR GNASHERS 
IN TRIM ALREADY! LISTEN, 
TO DEM! 


TUM TRIBE DOWN DE 


EXCUSE ME, CHIEF—DE 

MESSAGE, YO" TOLD ME 

TO BRINGIT BACKATA 
LATER TIME! 


WARNING — 
JOALL VIMLAGES 
Mespeciayy THOSE 
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(TAKE TO DE RIBBER/, 





NO WONDER DE PESKY 
POLES GAVE WAY! LOOK 
WHAT WAS IN DEM! DOZENS 
OB.RASP- TOOTHED woopD- 
WORMS! WHERE DID DEY 
COME FROM? 


ABANDON HUTS! 


GOODY! YOU'VE FOUND MY 
FISHIN* BAIT 1 LOST LAST NIGHT! 


—AN* TO THINK DAT 
OUR MORNIN* 
BANQUET WOULD HAB 
MADE DE SEVEN SEAS 
SAFE FO? SHIPPING! 


MEANWHILE, THE POTTED CLOT IS 
SURGING FRANTICALLY IN THE 
DIRECTION OF THE OCEAN 


GASPIIGOTTA 
SWIM THIS FAT 


ie = Ee 
NEXT WEEK—JONAH SINKS A 
LUXURY LINER—WITHOUT 





EVEN SEEING IT! 
EC4A 2HS. 


© D. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD.,.1983, 


sk -BUDDY JANUARY 15th, 1983 


NEAR THE AFRICAN COAST, APPROACHING \FROM 
A FILTHY TRAMP STEAMER THE OPPOSITE 
NAMED THE DIRTY DIRECTION 1S THE = 
DACHSHUND: GHUGS LUXURY LINER, PRIDE ' 
ALONG WITH.A CARGO OF OF BERLIN, WITH A HIMMEL! HERE COMES THAT ACH! HERE ISS DER 

ha 








MOULDY FRANKFURTERS. CARGO OF MILLION STUCK- UP BROTHER OF "DIRTY DACHSHUND **. M 
AIRES 


MINE IN THAT FLASHY LOW- DOWN BROTHER'S 
LINER. PREPARE TO BLAST SHIP. GET READY TO SOUND 
DERUGLY SOUND ON DER DER INSULTING NOISE ON DER 


HOOTER, HANS! SIREN, SCHMITT! 

/, ) \\ a x _— 

& AIN “Be Ve; 
A! BX a4 


\ 


i ' 
eS 
Z YA. MY 
ee KAPITAN 

















IMMEDIATELY SWUNG MEANWHILE. A CERTAIN : " 
ACTUALLY, IT'S A COOKING POT THEN THE LOOK-OUTIN THE 
WAR IN DERVEAR (54 DERS ROVER TORORT: QBJECT BOBS ABOUT ON, THE SAMMED OVER THE HEAD oF DIRTY DACHSHUND’S 
AND RAMMED DER STARBOARD BOW OF THE DIRTY JONAH! ‘CROW’'S NEST SPOTS THE 

WHEN MY BLOCKHEAD SCILLYISLES. DACHSHUND = POT 


BROTHER WAS MY 
SECOND- IN- COMMAND 
ABOARD DER BATTLE- —SINCE THEN WE HAFF 

SHIP BLITZEN. NOT SPOKEN TO. 
EACH OTHER. NEFFER, 


NEFFER, NEFFER WILL] 
SUDDENLY DER NIT SAW SET FOOT ON ZAT 


FA\M A COOKING POT FLOAT z 
INI DERSER , FLOATING DUST- BIN! 
AND SHOUTED ** STRAY 
MINE ON STAR- 
BOARD BOW— 


HIMMEL!-HARD TO 3 
{ STARBOARD QUICK! THAT )4 DON’T ARGUE WITH 
HARD TO PORT, QUICK! OUR ONLY 
HOPE IS TO SWING AWAY FROM IT BONSEERAIBED, MEARS. 
ACHTUNG! ACHTUNG! ag BROTHER OF MINE-HASS STARBOARD, 
STRAY MINE ON se SUDDENLY ALTERED NIT!. 
STARBOARD BOW! : - COURSE, AND ISS 


STEAMING STRAIGHT 






- HIMMEL! THAT BONE~ 
—TO STARBOARD, HARD: IT SSI Raila dhe WHATI TRIED TO TELL YOU BRAINED BROTHER TUTOR eee 
i F $ eat WE'WOULD DO IF |OBEYED OF MINE HASS TRIED Sale ASE 
"f" : ou DER LASTCOMMAND, MY TO BEND DER SHARK- PICTURE FIVE 
: ‘ : /) KAPI TAN! WE HAFF RUN FANG REEF. STAND BY - ~ 
SMACK ON TO DERFIENDISH )( To Pick UP suURViVoRS. Ss 
SHARK: FANG REEF! 










TWO HOURS LATER THE (DIRTY DACHSYUND YOU BLITHERING IDIOT, i \ a is é 
CONTINUES HER INTERRUPTED VOYAGE TO YOU'VE HAD MINES ON HOWCOULDI }! : AND TWO tyoU ‘MY ae 
ZANZIBAR WITH A MIXED CARGO OF MOULDY DER BRAIN SINCE 1943! POSSIBLY “ HOURS STUCK: UP 
FRANKFURTERS AND MILLIONAIRES “ MAKE DER IT LEARNED DER AGO! BROTHER ARE 
. SAME LESSON DER SAWDER “WY BONKERS IF 
MISTAKE LAST TIME! MINE WITH YOU THINKI 
LIWice? ¥ : WVOWH SAWA 
1 TELL YOU, MY a c PEEPERS! COOKING POT 
STUCK- UP. F Asi AGAIN! 
BROTHER, IT WAS ‘ ‘ i By 
AMINEI SAW! 












—« 


a vs > SS atts : a 
NEXT WEEK—" EXPLOSIVE” ACTION ON THE HIGH SEAS! i 
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THE LAST WAR 
{ BEATRAM BREEZE BN 
HE RUTHLESS 
ER. OF THE 30,000 


NELSON! THERE'S A MINE 
ON OUR PORT BOW! GET 
YOUR RIFLE AN?’ POT IT. 
QUICK! 


THEN iN AN ODD 

MENT OF SLACK 

HE--ALLOWED. 

TO ‘SNEAK 
ASCARD—AND 

FIFTEEN MINUTES 
LATER N 


SWEEPER 


ONE MINE! THAT*S 
ALLINEED— 


THANKS, MATE! 
“I'VE BIN TRYIN* TO 
GET THISCOOKIN* 
POT OFF ME 
BONCE FOR THE 
PAST FORTNIGHT! 


JANUARY 22nd, 1983 


IF [COULD JUST SROTONE 

MINE AND BLOW,|T URETHE 

ADMIRALTY MIGHT MAKE 
MEA CAPTAIN AGAIN! 


eWHAT*S THAT 
BOBBIN’ ABOUT 
OUT THERE? 


FACED WITH THIS. “GMASTLY 
SPECTACLE © THE MINE 
POTTER IMMEDIATELY.ACTS AS 
ANY OTHER STOUT- HEARTED 
SEAMAN WOULD! 


COR! TO THINK THERES A 
SSI EUR LEY STRUCT M ETAL } 
EVICE, CAPABLE O° SINKIN’ THIS 
SHIP! 


‘ GOT IT, BY GOLLY 


THIS 1S MY CHANGE 
SOAR TO'GREAT HEIGHTS 


FUNNY! HEARD 
THE RIFLE- 
SHOT—BUT THE 
MINE HASN*T. 
EXPLODED YET! 
PLLFAKE A SLY 


EASY DOESIT! 
MIGHT BEA 
DELAYED- ACTION 
MINE, I'LL JUST- 
EASE MYSELEUP = 

. SLOWLY, AND”. 


COR! IT’S PITCH BLACKIN 
*ERE.1 CAN’ T SEE A THING. 


JIN FRANTIC DESPERATION. JONAH 
| BLUNDERS INTO JHE SHIF'S 
MAGAZINE n 


GASPITLL TAKE THE 
LIGHT- BULB OUT— 


3 


HEH! HEH! HE*S IN 


: ee THEY’LL HAVE A THERE. LHEARDA 


JOB FINDING ME 
IN THE DARK! 


‘A FEW WEEKS LATER, AT A.NAVAL BASE. AN AN 
PADDLE-BOAT COLLECTS GARBAGE FROM HM! 
AT THEIR BERTHS. 


MUMBLE- 
MUMBLE- 


xT WEEK—-THE 
UNSINKABLE SHIF! 


185 Fleet Street, fonder EC4A 2HS 


TWO HOOTS WHETHER: 
R NOT 


THE ADMIRALTY DOESN'T GI 
THIS RELIC 


THOMSON & CO.,, LTD., 
1983. 
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JANUARY 29th, 1983 


AT LAST—AN UNSINKABLE SHIP! A 
SHIP THAT EVEN JONAH CANT YOU SEE, GENTLEMEN, THE 
BALLOON WILL NOT LET THE 
SHIP SLIP UNDER THE WATER, 


THE NAME, FOLKS—AND AND THE WHEELS WILL HOLD IT 


I'M ABOUT TO EXPLAIN MY 
MARITIME MARVEL TO 
THE PINK STAR SHIPPING 


ae 
AND, AS THE FLOATING FREAK 
NEARS COMPLETION THE 
FOLLOWING ANNOUNCEMENT 
APPEARS IN THE MARITIME 
MAGAZINE“ 


** CALLIN’ JONAH! WILL 
JONAH PLEASE REPORT TO 
THE PINK STAR SHIPYARD, 
WHERE AJOB AWAITS HIM. 

ABOARD A BRAND NEW 


IT’S FANTASTIC! 
AMAZING! AN 
EXCELLENT IDEA! 
WE*LL TRY IT! 


BESIDES, THE REST OF 
THE CREW CAN KEEP AN 
EYE ON HIM! 


THEN WE WILL MAN THE 
SHIP, NITT! TOGETHER WE 
WILL PROVE THAT THE 


SHORTLY AFTER THIS RIDICULOUS 
SPEECH, THE S.S.“ NEVERSINK”” BLOWS 
A BALEFUL BLAST ON HER HOOTER— 


ONE ABLE AN’ 
WILLIN’ SEAMAN 


ANSWERIN’? YOUR 
ADVERTISEMENT, 


B- BUT THERE AIN’T ANY 
“REST OF CREW *!AS 
SOON AS THEY HEARD 


JONAH- JINX HAS AT LAST 
MET ITS MASTER! THANKS 
TO THE SCIENTIFIC BRAIN 


THAT JONAH WAS COMIN? OF CORNELIUS CRUMMI 
ABOARD, THEY DESERTED 


AND FLED TO THE HILLS. 


SC DOING THE RIGHT 
% THING? 


COURAGE, FRIEND. 
MY SHIP IS ** FOOL **- 


AND. WITH HER TH! 
CREW, STEAMS MAJESTICALLY 
OUT.OF THE HARBOUR. 


500 MILES OUT IN MID 
ATLANTIC—BEYOND ALL: HOPE OF 
HUMAN AID—JONAH: SAYS A FEW 
WORDS THAT HERALD THE 
BEGINNING OF THE END— 


A- HEMI TLL PUT 
MORE GAS IN— 
TEE- TUM- T- TEE. 


FEAR NOT, NITTII 
HAVE EVERY 
CONFIDENCE IN MY 


INVENTION! 
WELL, I’LL SAY ONE THING 


IN FAVOUR.OF THE IDIOTS, = 
TAT LEAS Y TRIED! AH! M- M- MLYES! THAT 
SED SABST GEST ESRD GAS- BAG LOOKS A BIT ON 


THE SAGGY SIDE! 
FULL STEAM 


AHEAD! 


IN 


ie 
case 


ik. 


THE TELESCOPIC LEGS 
WILL EASILY WITH~ 
STAND THE STRAIN 
WHEN THEY HIT THE 
SEA- BED, MY DEAR 


NO! NO! NOT TOO) 


roserren WA) MUCH — ERK/ 


LET OUT SOME 


YOU HAVE MY 
WORD THAT MY 
INVENTION WILL 

NOTLET US. 


THE UPS AND 
DOWNS OF THE S.S. NEVERSINK 
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YOU CHUMP, CRUMM! THE 
TELESCOPIC LEGS HAVE 
DRIVEN RIGHT‘ THROUGH 

THE HULL AND BURST THE 

BLITHERIN’ BALLOON!AND 

IF YOU WANT TO KNOW WHAT 
ALL THIS WET STUFFS, 
IT'S THE ATLANTIC OCEAN— 
GURGLE! 


ANSWER —AS | MANY 
TIMES AS THERE ARE 
MOUNTAIN PEAKSI—AND 
HERE COMES THE NEXT. 


ANWHILE, 15 PEAKS AWAY,” THE 
SS STEAMS PEACEFULLY 
SOUTHWARDS 


CRUISE 


LAST WEEK WE LEFT THE SS | | euT 

NEVERSINK DROPPING FROM AN 

ALTITUDE OF 15,000 FEET JONAH 

HAVING LET TOO MUCH GAS OUT OF 
THE BALLOON— 


CORNELIUS CRUMM. 
INVENTOR OF THIS MARITIME 
FREAK. ISN'T WORRIED, 


FEARNOT, NITT! THIS 
SHIP ISABSOLUTELY 
UNSINKABLE AND 
JONAH- PROOF. 


INTO TI 
sree ACULAR SINKINGS— —YOU'RE SUPPOSED TO. 
BE ANJNVENTORI INVENT 
SOME METHOD OF 
GETTING US OUT OF 
WELLEDON'T THIS MESS! 
JUST STANE 
THERE 


GLUGGING,. 


BEGINNING OF A 500. a, 


SUBMARINE MOUNTAIN RANGE. 


SINKING NO 
2 COMING 
UP 
—-AND ABOVE ALL, 
THE CLEAR BRIGHT 
A PLEASURE BLUE SKY. SIGH! 


SHIP! 


AN* LOOK, THERE*SALITTLE 
DOLPHIN FOLLOWIN* OUR 


FEBRUARY 5th, 1983 


TOP OF A.30,000 FT 
SUBMERGED MOUNTAIN. 


HERE IS AN INTERESTING QUESTION —HOW 
MANY TIMES CAN AN “UNSINKABLE” SHIP 
SINK? 


YOO- HOO! COME TO 
CAPPY-WAPPY, ICKY 
DOLPHIN! CAPPy- 
WAPPY WON’T HURT OO! 


: 


LET ME SEE NOW. 
HOW DOES THAT 
POEM ABOUT A 

DOLPHIN GO? AH, 


ODETOA 
DOLPHIN— 


BUT THE FRIENDLY 
LITTLE 
DOLPHIN- 


AHLISN'T THIS ABSOLUTELY 
RIPPING, FRUMPINGHAM! A 
CALM SEA, A WARM BREEZE— 


-P THIS! IS \CAPTAINSCECIL S, 
SiIMPKINS—CARRIED 
AWAY BY THE SHEER JOY. 

OF LIVING—THE FOOL! 


LITTLE DOLPHIN, 
LEAPING HIGH, CURVING 
TOWARDS THE SKY. 


JOYFUL THING 
WITHOUT A CARE, 
FRIEND OF 
SAILORS 
EVERYWHERE— 


IT AIN*T. FRIENDLY LITTLE 
DOLPHINIIT’SA 
THUNDERIN* GREAT— 


CAPPY- WAPPY LIKES ICKY 
DOLPHINS TO FOLLOW 
HIS SHIPPY- WIPPY! 


MY WORD, SO THERE 
is! THAT'S AGOOD 


RESTLESS SPRITE OF 
ROLLING SEA, SEEK MY SHIP, 
AND FOLLOW ME! 


NEITHER COD, NOR FLUKE 
NOR HAKE, BRINGS GOOD 
FORTUNE IN MY WAKE! 


NOW THE NEVERSINK SLIPS FOREVER 

BELOW THE WAVES WHILE, WITH. A 

SICKENING, SIDELONG SLITHER. THE 
S.S. POSH GOES DOWN WITH HER. 


$.0.S.1 EVERY 
MAN FOR 
HIMSELF! FIRE 
S.0.S. ROCKETS! 


ate CORI I°VE DONE ITIN 
Gj Zs a DUPLICATE! 7 


- | Ste 
” “| NEXT WEEK—JONAN’S GOT TO GO! 


a 
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YOU’LL GROAN AND GRUNT—IT’S THE JONAH HUNT! 


THIS ANGRY 
CONSISTS OF EX-SEA 
CAPTAINS, ALL OF WHOM 
HAVE HAD THEIR SHIPS SUNK 
UNDER THEM BY JONAH— 


CROWD 


I'VE WONI I'VE GOT 
THE SLIP OF PAPER 
WITH THE CROSS ON 
ITLL-I"M DONE FOR! 


TODAY FOR ONE PURPO: 
SO, GENTLEMEN! WE 
ALL AGREE THAT THE 
MONEY COLLECTED 

AT THIS MEETING 
BE USED TO EQUIPA 
SPECIAL SHIP TO 
HUNT DOWN THAT 
FIENDISH NIT! 


ALLIN FAVOUR 
SAY ‘* AYE!"* 


AND SO. A_ FEW WEEKS LATER, 

CAPTAIN JEREMY JITTERS—THE MOST 

NERVOUS MAN AFLOAT—IS BUNDLED 
ABOARD THE S.S HUNTER— 


THEN I PROPOSE WE 
DRAW LOTS TO DECIDE 
WHO IS TO COMMAND 
THIS SHIP—AND 
THEREFORE RUN THE RISK J} 
OF BEING SENT TO THE 
BOTTOMAGAIN. 


a. 
Eis 
AND AT HIGH-TIDE HE IS FORCIBLY CAST 
OFF WITH A CARGO OF JONAH TRAPS! 


I'MNOT.CUT OUT FOR THIS 
SORT OF THING! ‘VE BEEN 
A NERVOUS WRECK SINCE HE 
SANK ME THE LAST TIME! ]-1"M 
GONNA SEE THE SHIP*S 
DOCTOR AND GET HIM TOSAY 
I'MA SICK MAN AN* NOT 
FIT FOR THIS “ORRIBLE TASK. 


I-["LLGO FORA WALK 
{ THAT'S WHAT [*LL DO! MAYBE 
IT'LL TAKE MY MIND OFF IT 
AND C- CALMMY 
S- SHATTERED NERVES. 


’, 
a’ : 
me A 
IT*S HAPPENED! 
NOW. HAD CAPTAIN JITTERS TAKEN ONE MORE STEP 
ROUND THE CORNER OF THE DECK-HOUSE. HE WOULD 


THIS IS CAP'N 
JEREMY 
JITTERS 


OKAY! SO YOU'VE GOT JONAH- 
PHOBIA! WELL, SO HAVEL, AN* 


THERE*S ONLY ONE POSSIBLE 
~ REMEDY FORIT! 


¥ 


K- KEEP YOUR 


HE'S COME FOR 
MEATLAST! 


READERS—LET US REMIND YOU THAT IT'S 
CAPTAIN JITTERS WHO IS SUPPOSED TO BE 
HUNTING JONAH! 


MEANWHILE ON THE ISLAND— 


BUT UNFORTUNATELY HE DIDN’ 
INSTEAD, HE TAKES OTHERS— 


WHY DIDIT HAVE 
TO BE ME? WHY 


TWO WEEKS LATER. THE S.S HUNTER IS ANCHORED 
OFF A TROPICAL ISLAND AND C, 
NEARING BREAKING POINT 


AFORTNIGHT -AND 
NOTASIGN OF THECLOT! 
GASP! 


TAKE THAT STEP! 


STAND BY TO PICK 
UP sURVIVORS! 


1C- CAN'T STAND 
MUCH MORE OF THIS! 
WHY ARE WE STILL 
AFLOAT? WHEREIS 
HE? I-L KEEP 
IMAGININ* I CAN SEE 
THE FIEND 


AN*TWANT THE 

FRONT SEATIN 

THE FIRST LIFE- 
BOAT! 


HAVE SEEN THAT THE GHASTLY SILHOUETTE WAS 


"ELP! MAYDAY! WE'RE 


THAT SHIPS IN TROUBLE. BUT 
FEAR NOT, MATES-JONAH IS AT 


EXPECTIN’ 10 GO DOWN 
ANY MINUTE ! GET READY 
TO RESCUE US! 
Lae aes 


WAND 10 
SAVE You! 


co \, & 
BDY 12.2.83 ype 


NEXT WEEK—Jonah to the rescue! Gulp! 





ae BUDDY FEBRUARY 19th, 1983 


BUT’ THE CAPTAIN OF THE SS. HUNTER IS A 

WEEK-KNEED NERVOUS WORM WHO KEEPS 

IMAGINING MES SEEING JONAH WHEN JONAH 
ISNT THERE! 


LAST WEEK. YOU MAY 
REMEMBER, THE SS 
HUNTER SAILED FORTH 
LOADED WITH MAN 
TRAPS TO CAPTURE 
JONAH! THIS SHIP /HAS 
BEEN SENT BY THE JONAH 
VICTIMS’ _SOCIETY—A 
BODY OF SEA CAPTAINS 
WHO HAVE ALL BEEN 
SUNK BY THE. NAUTICAL 
NIT, AND ARE\DETERMINED 
TO AID THE SEAS OF HIM 
ONCEAND FORALL: 


COR! THERE'S SOMETHING 
FIENDISH GOIN’ ON ABOARD 


HANG ON, MATES! 
Wy HELPISONITS 
WAY! 


YOU *ORRIBLE LITTLE TWIRP! NO 
WONDER SOMEBODY WAS YELLIN* 
FOR HELP FROM THIS TUB! FANCY, 


— 
GASP! THE MAN- TRAPSII°LL 
SETTIN* ALL THESE FIENDISH 


SET ALL THE MAN- TRAPS! I BET THEY'VEGOTA 


VALUABLE CARGO 
ABOARD—AN* YOU'RE 
GONNA PULVERISE THE — 
CREW AN* PINCH THE 1 


AN‘ I CAN GUESS 
WHAT IT'S ALL 
af ABOUT, TOO! 


ERK! WE*RE DONE 
FOR, NOW HE'S SOT 
THE SKIPPER. 
ABANDON SHIP! 


¢ 


/ 


, 
* 
WOW! THE TRAPS! 


THE JONAH-HUNTERS. 
SPRING THE TRAPS! 


GR- R-R-RIYOU'VE 
GOT*EMSO 
TERRIFIED THAT ONE 
LOOK AT YOU IS 
ENOUGH TO DRIVE 
THEMINTO THE 


THAT'S A LAUGH! 
HAVEN’T DONE 
ANYTHING. .«.HUH! 
1 CAN'T SAIL THIS 
SHIP BACK ALONE TO 
BRING THAT FIEND TO 
JUSTICE, PLL HAVE 


ee TO SEND FOR HELP. 
B-B-BUTIT 
W- WAS YOU WHO 

SCARED *EM 


WITHIN THE, HOUR, A FLYING'BOAT WINGS ITS WAY 
SEAWARD. WITHTHE LEADING MEMBERS OF THE JONAH 
VICTIMS: SOCIETY— e 


RIGHT. LADS! WHILE WE*RE 
ON OUR WAY. 1 SUGGEST WE 
PRACTISE THAT LITTLE SONGL 
COMPOSED IN HONOUR OF THIS 
WONDERFUL OCCASION. Y'KNOW- 
THE ONE CALLED, ** SAILORS, 
REJOICI READY? 
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AND SO, JONAH TAPS 

QUT THE FOLLOWING 

MESSAGE IN MORSE 
cope— 


REJOICE IN FREEDOM, SAILORS ALL, 

AND FEAR NO MORE THE DREADED CALL 
THAT CAUSES HEARTS TO MISSA BEAT, 
AND DECKS TO POUND WITH FLYING FEET. 
IN SAFETY GO, WITH SAILS FULL TRIM, 
WE*VE HEARD THE LAST OF 

**AGH- IT’S TIMI"? 


LADSI NOW THE 
CHORUS! 


eS 


© D.C. THOMSON &-CO,,.LTD,,1983. 


AND HUNDREDS OF MILES AWAY AT THE HEADQUARTERS OF 
THE JONAH VICTIMS‘SOGIETY, THE MESSAGE IS PICKED UP— 


HO! HOLIT*LL BE FROM 
CAP°N JITTERS! HE MUST 
HAVE CAPTURED JONAH! WE'D 
BETTER SEND HELP AT ONCE! 


IT JUST 
CAME 
THROUGH, 


LET SHIPS’ BELLS RING THEIR GAY DING- DONG. 
LET SIRENS HOOT WITH HAPPY SONG. 

NO MORE WE*LL FUME. AND FRET AND RAGE, 
THE FIEND 1S FETTERED IN HIS'CAGE! 





TO NEXT WEEK'S INSTALMENT— 
na AND DISASTER! 





THEY SHAKE AND SHUDDER—JONAH’S GRABBED THE RUDDER! 


A FLYING:-BOAT) CARRYING 
MEMBERS OF THE JONAH 
VICTIMS’ SOCIETY 1S HEADING 
FOR THE S.S. HUNTER-—THOSE 


MEN HAVE NEVER BEEN 


BUT SOMEONE 
IT IS CAPIN Jf 


HAPPIER, THEY BELIEVE 
THAT CAPTAIN JITTERS, 
MASTER OF THE HUNTER, 
HAS SUCCEEDED IN GETTING 
JONAH IN A CAGE— 


THE LAST VERSE AN* 
CHORUS OF OUR VICTORY Jy 


7 COR! THEY'RE SINGIN® 
{ A SONG TO CELEBRATE THE 
CAPTURE OF THAT JERK, 
JITTERS! PLL JOIN IN! 


A- TWO! 
A> THREE! 


THE FIEND'S AT LARGE 
AGAIN! TAKE TO THE 
FLYING- BOAT! 


WOW! HARD 
TO 
STARBOARD, 
} YOU FOOL! 


BEEN CAGED BY JONAH! 


=—{ 

eS. 
Va REJOICE IN FREEDOM, SAILORS ALL. 
“| AND FEAR NO MORE THAT DREADED CALL 





Be nklall ot 
a6( EVERY MAN FOR "IMSELF. 
y iT 
x A 4, 


HAS BLUNDERED. 
ITTERS WHO HAS 


NOT LIKELY, YOU MAN- 
TRAP- SETTIN® 
MONSTER! AH! HERE COMES 
THE HELP | RADIOED FOR. 


THEY*LL BE 
FEELING LIKE A 
CUPPA TEA AFTER 
THEIR FLIGHT. [°LL 
NIP INTO THE 
GALLEY AN* MAKE ff 
APOT- 


—THAT CAUSES HEARTS TO 
MISS A BEAT. 

AND DECKS TO POUND WITH 
FLYING FEET — 


JITTERS MUST 
HAVE GOT 


THAT SOM 


THE FLYING-BOAT ALIGHTS, AND THE 
POOR DISILLUSIONED PASSENGERS CLIMB. 


ABOARD THES.S, HUNTER. 


HO- HO! THERE HEIS.LADS! Ji 


WE*VE CAUGHT JONAH AT 


HELP! LEMME 
OUT- A- HERE! 


IN SAFETY GO, WITH SAILS 
FULL TRIM. 
WE'VE HEARD THE LAST OF— 


HEY. FELLAH! WAIT FOR 
ME! YOU CAN'T LEAVE ME 
ALONE WITH THAT 
MONSTER! 


ETHING 


1S NINE STONE 


THE RUDDER 
XY WON'T BUDGE. 
¢\ SOMETHING'S 


al JAMMING IT. 


*ELPIS.O.S! 


“oN may DAY! 


NEXT WEE, 


OF SEA-GOONI 


THE SHIP! a 
WE'RE GONNA HIT 


CORLIF 
JITTERS 
SURVIVES 
THIS LOT, 
PITY HELP 
POOR SAILORS 
AFTER THIS! 





‘K:—Lament in terror, sailors allt— 
And fear again that dreaded callt 


Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 
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JONAH STRIKES OIL—THANKS TO FEARLESS DAN DOYLE! ai 


‘A. FLAT-BOTTOMED (CRAFT PROPELLED. 
BY AN AIRSCREW DRONES ALONG A 


NOW. NEVER. HAVING “SEEN A 
FIERCE ALLIGATOR BEHAVE IN 
SUCH A CISSY WAY BEFORE, 
DOYLE WONDERS iF MAYBE 
SOMETHING BEHING 

SCARED THE CREATURE 


HIM. 
READERS, {T 
1S Now 
Your 
PRIVILEGE 
TO SEE 
FEARLESS 
DAN DOYLE 
SHOW FEAR 


THEY SAW, 1T MUST HAVE 
y BEEN SOMETHING 
FIENDISH! I'D BETTER DO 
A QUICK BUNK OUT OF 


= i 


Wow! HOW DO you 
“}ULHANDLE THIS THING? 


ANDIT*S ALL OURS, 


MAH DEAR! AH—OILEIT'S 


WONDERFUL STUFF! 
ILOVE IT SO MUCH 
COULD TAKE A BATH 


SURE. ELMER! 
BUT YOU'VE 
WORKED MIGHTY 
HARD TO GET 
ALL THOSE OIL 


AND ABOARD THE * 
TEXAS THE HELMSMAN'S 


( cant see Aa 
WEN DOW SUDDENLY ATHING! J 


RECEIVES A MUD PACKt r 


STAR OF 


AND ROARS AT 90 M.-H’ TOWARDS THE COAST~- 


PIS A HYDROGLIDER, PILOTED 

BY FEARLESS .QAN DOYLE. 

ALLIGATOR-HUNTER BY TRADE 

WHO HAS NEVER BEEN KNOWN 
TO SHOW FEAR 


i / 
1S 15 
ONS 


CORRECTION! TH! NT JUST SHOWING FEAR IES A: 
‘SICKENING DEM! TRATION OF RANK COWARDICES 


ABANDON 
HYDROGLIDERI 
TAKE TO DRY 


WHERE THE PRIVATELY OWNED 

MOTOR CRUISER. OF ELMER P 

FULLER, TEXAS. Of) MICLIONAIRE. 
1S MOORED, 


THERE SHE 1S, MINN’ 
“STAR O° TEXAS ** 
LOADED WITH A MILLION 
DOLLARS WORTH O° CRUDE 


Pz 


JEEPERSIA 
RUNAWAY 
HYDROGLIDER! 


ELMER! |T*S LANDED IN 
THAT MUD- FLAT AND 
THE PROPELLER IS 
FLINGING MUD ALL 
OVER THE PLACE! 


THANKS. JONAH, ELMER P 
FULLER GETS HIS BATH IN OtLt 


G-GOSHIL “e 
RECKON IT’S 

TIME | 
a - WASN'T HERE! a 
eo pl = : 

14g eet 
—-UNDERWA 
a cancay_NEXT WEEK —UN 
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a BUDDY MARCH 12th, 1983 


THE ADMIRALTY HAS BEEN {SIDE SITS ABLE-SEAMAN. ANGUS: 
EXPERIMENTING WITH A ONE-MAN McDITHER, EQUIPPED WITH A 
SUBMARINE. HERE IT IS—ANCHORED TELESCOPIC JONAH—BLASTER, AND HEH- HEH! WHAT A 
NEAR CLOTVILLE-ON-CLYDE STRICT INSTRUCTIONS TO BLAST UB! 
AWAY ANYTHING POSSESSING NO 








aig 
FORGETTING HIS STRICT INSTRUCTIONS, ANGUS 
McDITHER LEAPS INTOJHE CLYDE! 


™ CRUMBS! 
THERE WASA 
BLOKEINIT! 
















SO JONAH POPS INSIDE THE 
SUB AND STARTS A BIT OF 
EXPERIMENTING ON HIS OWN. 










HEH- HEH! | WONDER 
HOW THIS THING J 
WORKS? 














I-LLPRESS.THIS. NOW! I'LL PRESS 
GREEN BUTTON AN": ‘A FEW MORE 
SEE WHAT HAPPENS!* BUTTONS— 

GOODY! I'M JUST OUTO", 

SUBMERGING! MILD 


CURIOSITY. 


COR! WHATWERE J 
ALL THOSE 
HOLLOW CLANGS? } 





I'D BETTER STOP AND FIND 
OUT WHAT'S WRONG. 
¢ PLLUP 
if VE EITHER HIT SOMETHING PERISCOPE 


. FIRST TO SEE 
OR THERE'S A KNOCKIN THE WHEREIAM! 


—OUT! TWO. 
OUT! px 


Xe 2. vei, WE'VE JUST RECEIVEDA 


; GE FROM THE POLICE! 

(F apt y) WHO EVER YE ARE DOON IT MESSA‘ 
YAGHH-H, OCH; ' THERE, [ARREST YE FOR ae eee ie ee ee ur JONAH'S IN THE MAIN SEWER 
: HINDERIN® AN OFFICERIN 2 : UNDER CLOTVILLE- ON- CLYDE. 

f THE COURSE 0° HIS DUTY. 10,000,000 TONS OF } 
SHIPPIN? SUNK IN THE LAST J” WHEW! PRAISE BE. HE 
BLITHERIN’ HOUR! WE'VE JMR CAN*T SINK ANY MORE 

COR! HOW DID THAT | ; 
GADRENT TIN THEMAIN GOTTA STOP "IM! SHIPS DOWN THERE! 
t. 














. f Ni | 
, Tate ‘ BET ON IT 

: Al er A TD PWR _ BEFORE NEXTWEEK! 
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WHEN A TORPEDO STARTS TO RUN—LOOK OUT FOR FUN! 31 
SOMEWHERE, IN A MAZE OF SEWERS 


WHILE JONAH IS PUZZLING HOW TO PUT THE SUBMARINE 
BENEATH CLOTVILLE-ON-CLYDE, LURKS JONAH -— IN REVERSE, THE TENTH SEA LORD IS JUBILANT— 
A MIDGET SUBMARINE... Bi I = aoe <== SS SS 
3 | | { BUT THIS 1S MARVELLOUS! HAW- HAW! 


IFLKNEW HOW TO JONAH TRAPPED IN & SEWER! THIS IS THE TIME 


PUT HERIN 


——} 


WY ©=REVERSE,1'D 
ip BACK OUT THE 
WAY I CAME IN. 


I WISH | COULD 
GET OUT OF HERE! 


AND SO. H.M.S. " BULLDOG ", RELIC OF TRAFALGAR, IS REMOVED FROM 
HER CONCRETE PEDESTAL ON THE SOUROCK PROM, LAUNCHED AND 
TOWED TOWARDS CLOTVILLE. 


WELL! THAT'S ONE RELIC 
OF BRITAIN'S GLORIOUS 
HERITAGE SAFELY STOWED 
AWAY. THE FIEND CAN‘T 
POSSIBLY SINK HER IN THE 
MARITIME MUSEUMI 


STEADY AS SHE 


GOES! EASY DOES 


BACK IN THE MARITIME MUSEUM. THE CURATOR 
ANO HIS ASSISTANT ARE ADMIRING THEIR LATEST 
EXHIBIT 


WELL, HERBERT, SHE'S HERE (] 
AT LAST! THIS NOBLE SHIP 
IS SAFELY ENTRUSTED TO 
OUR TENDER CARE! 


TO THINK THAT UP THERE, 
ON THOSE STOUT. OAKEN 
DECKS, BRAVE BRITISH LADS. 
FOUGHT LIKE TIGERS AT 
TRAFALGAR. 


TO HAVE THE OLD 
** BULLDOG "* TOWED ACROSS: 
THE ESTUARY AND 
TRANSPORTED TO CLOTVILLE 
MARITIME MUSEUM WHERE 
SHE'LL BE PROTECTED FROM 
WIND, RAIN AND JONAH! 


IS 
Nap, 


I'VE PRESSED EVERY BUTTON ON THE 
CONTROL PANEL EXCEPT THIS RED 
ONE AT THE END. SO HERE GOES! 


4 


Nm 
ere sae | OF UNTIL IT REACHES A BEND IN} 
THE SEWER— 
x ae SSS 


READERS WHO HAVE BEEN 

WONDERING WHAT THAT TUBE-LIKE 

CONTRAPTION ALONG THE UNDERSIDE 

OF THE LITTLE SUBMARINE IS—HERE 
1S THE ANSWER! 


STRAIGHT AND. TRUE ZOOMS 
THE HIGHLY EXPLOSIVE 
_ TORPEDO— 


UP ABOVE, WILFRED {S$ STILL 
RE-LIVING THE PAST-— 


THINK, HERBERT, 
OF THAT EPIC 
BATTLE! THE 
SMOKE! SHIPS. 
BLOWN SKy- 

HIGHI I'D GIVE 
ALLL POSSESS 
TOUNDERGO { 
SUCH AN 
EXPERIENCE! 


WHICH HAPPENS TO BE 
BIRECTLY BENEATH 
MARITIME MUSEUM! 


fy WE NOW QUOTE THE TENTH SEA 

LORD'S WORDS:— "THE FIEND 

CAN'T POSSIBLY SINK HER IN THE 
MARITIME MUSEUM!" OH. NO? 


me 


M.S. “BULLDOG” SOARS ALOFT iN fim p 
A DELUGE OF SEWER-WATER! 
Sal 
Wipe, 


_ Ce, dl bes 
NEXT WEEK—JONAH UPS PERISCOPE, AND THE 
CHAOS CONTINUES! 
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ISN'T FATE GENEROUS? 
DISHED OUT THE 
FREE! 


SHE'S 
EXPERIENCE 





IN ANY CASE, THE FIEND IS 

: LOST iN CLOTVILLE'’S 
SEWERS AT THE HELM OF 

A MIDGET SUBMARINE! 


GOOD! I"MOFF 
FOR MY MEAL! 


ILL PUT UP THE 
PERISCOPE AGAIN 
AN’ FIND OUT 
WHERE IAM! 


THIS IS GETTIN? 
MONOTONOUS! 
THERE MUST BE 
SOME WAY OUT OF 
HERE! 


INTO THE CLYDE ESTUARY 
CHUGS HAMISH McBURP’S 


MARCH 26th, 1983 


FORTUNATELY FOR HAMISH® HIS PAL. J 
OPERATES A SMALL DRY DOCK AT CLO’ 


< TATTIE 
ILLE AND 





TUG-BOAT. BOUND FOR 
CLOTVILLE-ON-CLYDE 


I"LL TIE UP AND THEN 
GO FORA SLAP- UP 
MEAL AT THE ** TUG- 
BOAT ** CAFE. 


INTO THE “TUG-BOAT 


HAMISH 


CAFE LUMBERS 


HO! HO! | SEE THERE’S HAGGIS ON 
WY THE MENU—MY FAVOURITE DISH! 
by 4HAGGIS AN* CHIPS, PLEASE!, 


PERISCOPE 
POPS'UP A 
HOLE IN THE IN 
ROOF OF THE 


SEWER— THE 


INSPECTION 


FOUNDATIONS OF 
“TUG-BOAT 


ERK! SUFFERIN*® CATS! JONAH 
MUST BE HERE! 


RIGHT, RAMSBOTTOM, DUST THAT 
HAGGIS WE’VE HAD IN THE LARDER 
FOR THE PAST THREE WEEKS. AND 
HEAT IT UP! DON'T OVER- BOIL IT 
LIKE YOU DID LAST TIME! 


YOU STICK TO YOUR 
JOB AN’ I"LL STICK TO 
MINE! 


NOW, AS THIS, PIPE IS THE MAIN OUTLET 
OF THE CENTRAL-HEATING SYSTEM. 
THE STEAM CANT GET OUT OF THE 
BOILER AND STARTS TO BUILD UP 
TREMENDOUS PRESSURE 


CAFE, FLATTENING 
A CERTAIN PIPE! 


= \ 


ieee ose oo < 
A SECOND LATER THE EXPLO! 
FROM THE ” TUG-BOAT "CAFE 

= tf 
om 


20 STONES 
HAMISH 
RETURN TO 


FROM A 


I] MINING TOWN 


COMES TO HIS RESCUE 


THERE YOU ARE, HAMISH! YOUR 
TUG"LL BE AS SAFEAS HOUSES IN 
THERE! JONAH CAN*T SINKIT 
WHILEIT*S IN DRY- DOCK! 


MUTTER! 
MUTTERI TM, 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
THE COOK HERE, 
ANDITLL BOIL 
THE HAGGIS FOR 
ASLONGAS] 
THINK FIT! 


THESE TWO ARE 
REFUGEES 


LANCASHIRE 


FROM WHICH 
THEY WERE 
FORCED TO 
FLEE AFTER 
GIVING HALF 
THE 
POPULATION 
FOOD. 
POISONING AT 
THE MAYOR'S 
BANQU: 
NEEDLESS« TO 
SAY. TMEY 
KNOW 
NOTHING 
ABOUT HAGGISI 


if PAH! FANCY 
THAT HALF- 
BAKED WAITER 
TRYIN? TO TELL 
ME HOW TO COOK 
HAGGIS! 


= 


OF 
McBURP 
EARTH 


AND PLUNGE DOWN 


THE 
THROUGH 


FUNNEL—THEN 
THE 


BOTTOM OF HIS OWN 


TUG-BOATI 


4 EEK! YOU CLOWN, 
RAMSBOTTOMI 1 KNEW THAT 
HAGGIS WOULD EXPLODE IF 
IT WAS OVERCOOKED! 


THROW A LIFEBELTOR 


Ow. 


NI 


JIGS! ONLY JONAH 
COULD HAVE DONE THiS! 
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WHEN JONAH’S ABOUT—YOU’VE GOT TO LOOK OUT! 


THE TENTH SEA LORD HAS YOU MEAN TO TELL ME ANDSO: ALL OVER TOWN, 
JUST RECEIVED DISTURBING THAT JONAH'S STILL AT 


DEPTH CHARGES ARE 
EWS as ee ‘ON: LARGE IN YOUR SEWERS? DROPPEO INTO. 
i 


EEK! THIS CALLS FOR re MANHOLES! 

Hi mt 7 DESPERATE MEASURES. 

At in HAH! I'VE GOT IT 

ae MINIATURE DEPTH- RR < ANY LUCKAT 


CHARGES! BY JINGO! YOUR END OF 
THAT'LL BLAST HIM OUT! THE SEWER, 


9 
x 
6 





5 » ¥. : ( 2 DOES IT LOOK 
ney : A . BY E : LIKE IT? 

Wj on" : é 
WS Ge 


‘ 
a 


I'LL HANG ON TO 


WELL! WOULD YOU ea acca 


KNOWS IFI'M 
WHILE BELOW STREET LEVEL JONAH 


e BELIEVE IT? THERE'S 
HAS RUN INTO TROUBLE! HIS SUB IS = { = NO LABEL ON IT. BUT KOU LO Orin 
STUBBORNLY STUCK INTHE SLUSHY ; 4 2 : IT'S ABOUT THE t 
SECLUSION OF A SMALL SIDE SEWER y } " See FF RIGHT WEIGHTFORA THIS MUDDY MAZE 


KING> SIZED TIN O° ROR MONTHS AN: 


BEANS! HUH! THE OMIA oes 


MOUTHFUL OQ" 
THINGS PEOPLE TRO BEANS NOW 


AN’ THEN MIGHT 
KEEP UPMY 
STRENGTH! 


JONAH DOESN'T. KNOW. {f 
BUY HE'S HOLOING A 
MINDATURE DEPTH 
CHARGE WITH A. FAULTY: 
DETONATOR. 


: HURRY UP, DOWN FORTUNATELY FOR JONAH, ANGUS MCBLEARIE, THE OLD. 
JONAH RESUMES HIS WANDERING-—AND. ath THEN JONAH SEES. AN OLD THERE! THEY'VE SKIPPER IS IN THE HABIT OF FORGETTING TO CLEAN HIS. 
15 MUDDY MILES LATER zat ’ FISHING BOAT GETTING UP % 4d SPECTACLES, AND DOESN'T RECOGNISE THE FIEND: 
aa f GONE MAD IN THIS 
wee i af 1 Wet ? y 
BOY!FREEATLAST GOOD yf eae rr OiceL CAN LCOME ABOARD. SKIPPER? I'VE 
GRIEF! WHAT'S GOIN’ ON A ! r, 


GOT MY OWN PROVISIONS. 
AT CLOTVILLE- ON- CLYDE? g . o = = 


AYE! HURRY UP, 
LADDIE. BEFORE 
WE'RE BLOWN TO 
SMITHEREENS! 


ee ‘i ‘ S GOSH! I'VE 
: PES G 
; a S> GOTTAGET 
<= : é NT asoanp THAT 
| i me fm { cooltHeymusTHave ag BOAT 
it ; STARTED ACIVIL WAR 


ry = PRONTO! 
peated OR SOMETHING! : as 


RIGHT! I'M FEELING A aren 
‘A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE “HAPPY AGGIE RUNS THE FIVE MILES OUT, THE LITTLE BIT PECKISH! HOW ABOUT i A 


BOAT CHUGS TOA HALT, A BITE TO EAT, LADDIE? a LEAVE IT TO ME! 
. § ooo reer ABOVE JINGS! IT'S AS TOUGH IF THIS HAMMER 


SEA-BED LEVEL— NS AS A DEPTH- CHARGE! ANS CHISEL 
MAKE FOR THE SURE, SKIP! WE"LL 


OPEN SEA AS OPEN UP MY TIN OF Dab Nel Geen 
FAST AS ? STOP ENGINES! BEANS TO GELEBRATE . fey 
POSSIBLE! WE'RE SAFE OUR ESCAPE FROM 
ENOUGH HERE! BEING BLOWN TO 
GLORY! 


THIS OPENER'S. 
NO USE! 


N- NOW DON’T 
DO ANYTHING 
HASTY, SKIP 


iy Sipe es . | NEXT WEEK—JONAH STARS IN A FILM! 
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YOU'LL RANT AND RAVE—AT THIS GALLEY SLAVE! 31 


ISTROBHCING = THE NEXT FILM,” BEN AND FILM EXTRAS HAVE 

CORNELIUS B. PROUT. Hf} HIM”, STARS CARY BUILT AT GREAT EXPENSE— BEEN RECRUITED BY THE 

MAKER OF FIVE-HOUR- |B CURTIS, WHO PLAYS crite. 

LONG HISTORICAL, THE PART OF A ROMAN 

betaine SN, | MESON E SNS YOU GUYS ARE GALLEY 
SLAVES! COLLECT YOUR 
COSTUMES AND ASSEMBLE 





MY NEXT FILM'LL. 


AT THE GALLEY 
BE SENSATIONAL, ¥ 
FOLKS! A aX: 
: ‘Stet 


a = ee 


G> GOSH! WHEEZE! | DON'T 
NOW, THE CHAP WHO CHOSE THESE KNOW WHETHER-THIS WAS A 
EXTRAS HAS MADE A GHASTLY @ ! ROWING! WHAT'S THE IDEA, S| 
MISTAKE—AND IF YOU STUDY THIS S000 EN OE NO TTC C oat 
4 | 
| 


SECTION OF THE QUEUE, YOU'LL I'D HAVE BEEN GIVEN THE PART 
SPOT IT! OKAY. YOU GUYS! WE 
START FILMIN® IN FIVE 
MINUTES! 





THEE! 
RSAP! 


NATURALLY I*M NOT ROWING, YOU OAF! 
I'M CARY CURTIS. THE STAR OF THIS 
FILM! YOU DON'T EXPECT ME TO BLISTER 





HELP! THERE'S A RAVING ‘CARY'S PANIC-STRICKEN PLUNGE THROUGH 
CRACKPOT ABOARD! THE GALLEY CAUSES CONFUSION— 


WHERE'S ME )§ie 
: 
Seed 


i; 

COME BACK AN’ PULL ee, 

YOUR WEIGHT. YOU ; 5 = 
SHIRKER! 


LOOK, MATE! 1 DON’T CARE 
WHO YOU ARE! EITHER YOU ; Magne : , 
INE MEA END ON TELS OAR <a" { i HOLD IT! CUT! SOMETHING'S 
ORTEEGIVE TO UA RUNCH , y) . Aly HAPPENED TO THE PORT- 
ON THE HOOTER! é SIDE OAREHENL 


BUT THE OARSMEN ON % : ! 

THE STARBOARD SIDE OF paaNAS Malet eth pee I SAID ALL ALONG WE 

THE GALLEY ARE STILL 3 S 

PULLING WITH _CLOCK- “ G- GOLLY! SHE’S AGRO CRA HERI GE 
WORK PRECISION— TURNIN* STRAIGHT 4 9 


FOR US! 





WHO CARES ABOUT YOUR 
PERISHIN' PERM? HERE! 
TAKE THIS AND START CHOPPIN® 
UP WHAT'S LEFT OF THE GALLEY! 


YOU"LL SELL FIREWOOD, CARY CURTIS, 
THE FOOLS! THEY*RE : AND LIKE IT! WE'VE GOT TO CUT 


HEADING STRAIGHT FOR |’: q F OURLOSSES! 
Eee CLIFFS! 1 3 E 


CLEANING A FLOOR BRINGS DISASTER GALORE! 3 













THIS WEEK'S ADVENTURE MEANWHILE, ON Moh SEAWARO 
TAKES US TO A SUNNY ITALIAN SIDE OF THE TOWN— 
TOWN WHERE MOST OF THE 


BIREETE ARE GANGES: AN’ NOW, GENTLEMEN. WE GO-A TO 


FINISH DA DAY WITH- ADA 
BIG SPAGHETTI FEAST! 


ALONG THE MAIN 

WATERWAY PLIES A 

GAILY-DECKED 
GONDOLA— 


IF LWORKHARD ASA . BEHIND THIS DOOR, WORKS MARIO. LORENZO. 
BUSINESS BITIN® GONDOLIER FORA YEAR, ILL SPAGHETTI-CHOPPER BY TRADE 


THROUGH THOSE MAKE ENOUGH MONEY TO 
ANTI- JONAH NETS BUY MYSELF A YACHT! 
THEY SLUNG AROUND CLEVER, EH? 
THE PLACE! 4 a 


BUTHERE) 
TAM! Se § 
= 


BUT FIRST— 
ME GRUB! 
as cs ae 


SE 
FIRST, SOME GRUB! <a 


| 
THEN PLL—ER— Wie 
* BORROW" A ’ 


DO ANYTHING USEFUL FOR 
A MOUTHFUL O* GRUBI TLL 
SCRUB THIS MUCKY FLOOR J 


—AT PRESENT ON FOR A SPAGHETTI FEED, MATE! WOW/-~ ‘\ 
A WORKIN® ICANT STOP! << 
HOLIDAY IN YOUR : 

LAND O* 
SUNSHINE AND 


GREETINGS, MATE! YOU ARE 
GAZIN’ UPON THE WORLD'S 


CORITVE 2 YOU RUIN- A DA 


A DF ‘ 
AEH GONE 
Hf /, ; THROUGH IT! SPAGHETTILNOW! es KEEP BACK, YOU SWAB! 
PRIMA ES CHOP- A YOU INTO DA J 4 HEH! HEH! HEHE THATTLE 
SPAGHETTI! }- YS ey == Nh Bee HOLD HIM AT BAY! pr 
ies ry YA, ‘ " R : 
* 3 Vi 4 ; 4 . Sse 
, Tavs / es : j 
AR ie é / : = 
oo) H rn ji : = @ 5 























UNDER THE DELUGE, THE SPAGHETTI 
BEGINS TO SWELL WHILE THE WALLS 
OF THE OLD FACTORY GROAN UNDER 
THE STRAIN— 


TAS TI 
ING FO! 


= 






MY NOTION FOR 
* GETTINS A 
EAT IT/ EAT 2 = 4 { yacHT DIDN'T 
BEFORE ‘QUT OF THIS. L WORK. DIDIT. 
NEVER WANNA. 












AG 


| BDY.23.4.83 2 athe 


NEXT (WEEK— 
ALLEZ-OOP IT’S 
<s GLUGGLE 

: “— zs are GLOOP! 
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BUT HERE'S ONE HAZARD OF THE BRINY 
WHICH CAPTAIN McNOODLE HAS SO FAR 
NOT ENCOUNTERED! 


BAH! 1 WAS DUMPED HERE THREE 
DAYS AGO BY THE CAP'N OF A 
LINER—AN* I*VE BEEN LIVING ON 
CLAMS EVER SINCE! 


i 
v HELLO! TWO 


Be BOATS ARE 
Ce COMING. ‘j 


AND GETS A 
GLIMPSE OF WHAT 
LIES IN THE GREAT & 
BIG WORLO OUTSIDE— 


BRIEF 


TEN MINUTES LATER, THE BUNNIANS. 
RACE UP THE SHORE IN A FRENZY OF 
RAGE— 


DAT SEA GOD, GLUGGLEGLOOP, 
HAS DESERTED US! SNARL! DOWN 
WITH GLUGGLEGLOOP! " 


COO—I WOULDN'T LIKE 
TO BE IN THIS BLOKE 
GLUGGLEGLOOP’S SHOES! 


~AN’ THERE HE 
STANDS, SOLID 
AN" DEPEND- 
ABLE, ASA ROCK 
ON TOP O* 


HEE- HEE! 
GLUGGLE- 
GLOOP*S NOT 
LET ME DOWN 
ONCE IN FIFTY. 
YEARS! ‘ 
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BUDDY 


BLOWN BY THE TRADE WINDS THE 

SCHOONER FLOGGIT DIPS HER BOWS 

TOWARDS THE SOUTH SEA ISLAND OF 

BUNN WITH A CARGO OF BANGLES FOR 
THE NATIVES 


A a en ore 


THE STRANGE CRAFT ARE CANOES FULL OF 
BUNNIAN NATIVES— 


YOU ARE SAFE'NOW, WHITE ONE. 
THE GREAT SEA GOD GLUGGLE- 
GLOOP WILL PROTECT YOU. 


FORME. THANK 
GOODNESS! 


APRIL 30th, 1983 


YOU HAVE JUST BEEN 
INTRODUCED TO ANGUS 
McNOODLE WHO IN 50] }SEA GOD OF THE 
YEARS AT SEA HAS NEVER | | BUNNIANS WHO IS SAID. 

MET WITH DISASTER TO PROTECT THEM 


HEH! HEH! WHEN 
I'VE SOLD THIS LOT 
TO THE BUNNIANS 
["LL HAVE ABOOT % 
ENOUGH TO RETIRE! 
AYE! 


GLUGGLEGLOOP IS A 
SMALL REPLICA OF THE 


FROM THE HAZARDS OF 
+ THE BRINY 


THANKS TO MA 
LUCKY MASCOT. 
GLUGGLEGLOOP! 





AND SO. THE TWO CANOES HEA' 


THE STEERSMAN’S 
FOR THE ISLAND OF BUN 


FOOT JONAH'S 
DISCARDED CLAM 
CAUTIOUSLY CREAKS 


WITH 4 HOWL 


OF 


aRGuisH 


THE STEERS 
MAN LETS GO 


INTO DE 
SEA WITH 
DE ROTTEN 
TRAITOR! 


THE TILLER— 


OVER THE CLIFF 
PLUNGES TWO TONS 
OF GLUGGLEGLOOP 


AH, WEEL! IT’S BEEN A FAIR WINDAN’ 
ACALM SEA A* THE WAY— THANKS TO 
GLUGGLEGLOOP. I'LL BET! 


ERK! IT'S ANIGHTMARE! 
GULP! GLUGGLEGLOOP ¢ 


DON’T BLAME 
ME THIS WEEKIIT 
WAS THAT CLOT OF 
ACLAM! 





—— 


sees) NEXT WEEK—GONE FISHING! 


eae NNONRETE 
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31 


AT FISHING, JONAH IS A FOOL! BY MISTAKE, HE HOOKS A BULL! 


WEEK AFTER WEEK I"M u 
BLAMED FOR EVERY SHIP 
THAT GOES DOWN! HUH! 
I'M FED UP! THIS WEEK 
I'M OFF TO THE COUNTRY 

TO ENJOY ASPOTO* 
FISHIN’ AWAY FROMIT 





SONAR CO SETTEES, 


THE SLOSHTON. 
GN a 


CLUB SON ® 


ONE- OUT! TWO- OUT! 
FASTER, YOU FOOLS! ] 


COULD DO BETTER THAN 
THAT MYSELF! 


TPM SICK OF IT! 
THAT'S WHAT LAM! 


FROMTHE NEAREST 
OCKANS 


THIS tS. THEIR 


GASPI THE BOAT 
Cox MAJOR 


BARTHOLOMEW 
BRAGG. 


GET BACKIN, YOU 
IDIOTS! YOU CAN*T 
ABANDON THE PERISHIN*™ 


jot COO!IT MUST BEA 
COMBINED ROWING AND. 
SWIMMING CLUB! WHATA 


cosf THE CLUB 
#300 LAST 
WEEK! VE GOT 


ONE+ OUT! TWO- OUT! 
THREE~ OUT! FASTER, 
YOU FOOL 


TO SAVE|T FROM 
DISASTER! 


SHOW- OFFS, 
TRYIN* TO MAKE 
HIS MATES LOOK 
“LIKE A BOAT- 
LOAD O° FLABBY- 


NOVEL IDEA! 
SS 


Ss 


OH, WELLIIT 
TAKES ALL SORTS 


AND THREE SECONDS AFTER THAT, BARTHOLOMEW. BRAGG 
EXPERIENCING WHAT HAPPENS WHEN A> FANG- FACED, CHINCESS NIT 
GETS CHASED BY A 3-TON ANGRY BULKY 


1S 


NO, HE ISN'T! 
HE’S GONE RIGHT 
STAT , 
4OMPAHl ILL HIDE IN 


THIS BOATI 


WOW! LAUNCHED BY 
THREE TONS O” 
BEEFSTEAK! 


ILL HAVE 
SOMETHING TO 
BRAG ABOUT 
WHEN I GET 
THROUGH WITH 


NEXT WEEK—" AYECHE'S A 
GREAT LAD (s JONAH! EH? 
. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 185 Fleet Street, London EC4A 2HS. 
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“IN THE LAND, OR UNDER SEA—JONAH IS THE ONE FOR ME” WHAT? ~— 3, 


q + 
PEMPLOYEO BY SAM NST GE: OF T 
SCARBOROUGH, YORKSHIRE. * * THI . 
| y. HEH! HEH! POOROL’ *ARRY! SS NERO CAE 
FOR A PRINCELY WAGE O° 
AM JUST ABOUT FED UP Wi" FIVE POUNDS A WEEK HE 


BRINGS.ME UP A HUNDRED 


MORE CASH WORKIN’ 
FOR MYSELF. 


SO. 'ARAY ACKROYD, UNHAPPY FROGMAN 
HAS -A COSY CHAT WITH ONE WILLIE 
RAMSBOTTOM, TIRED-OUT TRAWLER SKIPPER. 


WITH YOUR TRAWLER AN’ MY DIVIN® 


YON SAMENTWISTLE. 


& ALVA 


DRY IN YON OFFICE WHILE AH*M DOIN? ALL 
THE HARD WORK ON THE BOTTOM O° THE 
SEA. 


AND SO, QN HER NEXT TRIP THE TRAWLER “SKATE” 
IS AFTER BIGGER GAME THAN COD— 


WILLIE, AH WANT THEE TO DROP ME OFF AT 
BLEAK POINT. WHERE THAT MENACE JONAH 


SENT YON COASTER TO THE BOTTOMLAST 


LLECT] pounps worTH 0° SALVAGE 
EVERY MONTH! 


AND SO. A LITTLE WHILE LATER OFF BLEAK POINT. “ARRY fF: 
ACKROYD TAKES THE PLUNGE TO SEEK HIS FORTUNE— 


BY GUM! THIS IS BETTER THAN 
WORKIN’ FOR YON GRASPIN’ OLD 
MISER, SAM ENTWISTLE—HEH! HEH! 
ME AN? WILLIE*LL PUT HIM OUT O” 


( EXPERIENCE WE COULD MAKE A FORTUNE 


COLLECTIN® SALVAGE! 
BUSINESS SOON. 


RIGHT! AH*M SO FED UP WI* THE 
PONG O* WET COD. AH’LL TRY 


AS THE WEEKS GO BY. "ARRY AND 
WILLIE BEGIN TO LOOK MORE 
PROSPEROUS-— 


WERE DOIN* ALL RIGHT, 
LAD. NOW WHAT HAS YON 
SEA- GOON SUNK TODAY? 


BY JOLLY! LORD LOLLINGTON’S GOOD OLD JONAH! LITTLE DOES 
LUXURY YACHT—OFF CRAGSTONE HE KNOW IT, BUT HE'S 

MAKIN* OUR FORTUNES! 

FASTER MAN. FASTER! IF WE CAN 
PULL OFF THIS SALVAGE 


P JOB, WE'LL BE MILLIONAIRES! AYE! HE*S AGREAT 


LAD IS JONAH! 


AYE, BY GUM! 
HEH! HEH! 


THEY CAN SAY WHAT THEY 

LIKE ABOUT YON LAD, BUT 

BY GUMI’D LIKE TO SHAKE 
HIM BY THE HAND. 


BUT AS ‘ARRY GLUGGLES DOWN INTO. THE AH! THERE HE IS! HE'S INA 
DEPTHS, SOMETHING GHASTLY GLUGGLES. GOOD MOOD. TOO. BY THE 
vee LOOK OF HIM! COR! THAT'S A 
es 2 PICTURE O° ME! 


«({ LOWER YON 
TRAWL NET. 


WILLIE. GOODY—A 


TRAWLER! I*LL 
SEE IF THE 
SKIPPERIS HARD 
UP FOR A CREW- 


WHEN YOU PULL 
HEH! HEH! GOOD 
OLD JONAH! 


IT UP, WE'LL BE RICH! 


AYE! IF YON LAD WERE 
HERE RIGHT NOW AH’D. 
TURN TO HIM AND SAY— 


‘or ‘Arry Ackroyd 
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THANKS TO JONAH 
ACKROYD AND WILLIE 
RAMSBOTTOM ARE MAKING A 
FORTUNE 
TAKEN FROM SHIPS SUNK BY 
THE SEA GOON 


GASP! I'LL HIDE IN THIS 
OLD SEA- CHEST! 
M- MAYBE IF LIGNORE HIM 
HE*LL GO AWAY! 


HAVING USED THREE GALLONS OF OIL 
TO FILL A FOUR PINT LAMP JONAH 
BEGINS TO CHIP OFF THE BARNACLES— 


SHORTLY AFTERWARDS. ‘ARRY ACKROYD EMERGES FROM 
THE SUNKEN LUXURY YACHT. LOADED WITH LOOT— 


By GUM! ANOTHER SUNKEN 
WRECK! NOW HOW DIDI COME 
TO MISS THAT BEFORE? 


'! 


BUDDY 
‘ARRY 


FROM SALVAGE. 


BY GUM! 
THERE 
SHOULD BE 
SOME RIGHT 
GOOD PICKIN’S 
ON THIS! 


POOR BLOKE! ONE MINUTE HE 
LIKES ME— THE NEXT HE 
DOESN'T! HE MUST BE 
TOUCHED. I'LL HAVE TO. 
HUMOUR HIM! 


AS WE TAKE UP THE THREAD OF 

OUR STORY FROM LAST WEEK. 

“ARRY/1S SEARCHING A SUNKEN 

LUXURY YACHT FOR VALUABLE 
SALVAGE 


As 


Oi 


FULL OF GOODWI JONAH BEGINS 

TO INSPECT THE TRAWLER. LOOKING 

FOR A WAY TO PLEASE THE 
SKIPPER. 


Y AH! AN OLD 


MAY 28th, 1983 


BUT UP ABOVE ON THEIR TRAWLER,THE SKATE. WILLIE} J 
RAMSBOTTOM IS HAVING THE M JASTLY EXPERIENCE 
OF HIS LI 


B- BUT] THOUGHT 
ot YOU LIKED ME, SKIP! 


I'LL FILLIT WITH OL 
AND CLEAN IT UP FoR 
HIM! THEN MAYBE 
HE'LLLETMESTAY 
ABOARD. OOPS! 
I'VE SPILT A DROP! 


BRASS OIL- 


F LooKsas * 
THOUGH IT’S 
BEEN 4 
BROUGHT UP 
FROM THE 


(ONE FLOATING INFERNO LATER— DOWN INTO THE DEPTHS 


= . GLUGGLES WILLIE AND THE 
SKATE! 


ma 


Wy 


SKIP! SKIP! GET OUT 
OF THAT PERISHIN® 
BOX! THE SHIP*S 
GOIN’ ...OH! TOO 

LATE! 


. 


KZ 
Pe 


HULLO? YON OLD BOX 
IS MAKIN* QUEER 
NOISES— 


THERE ON THE SKATE! 


\« gall 


HERE MUST 
BE 
SOMETHING IN 


1AM ON THE 
“SKATE "*—GLUGI 


TWAS ONLY TRYIN* } 
TOHELP! 


NEXT WEEK—SHELL-SHOCK 
FOR JONAH! 
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JONAH PLANS A QUIET DAY—BUT SOMEHOW HIS PLANS GO ASTRAY! 31 


* + . WELL FOEKSI IT) LOOKS AS) THOUGH JONAH'S: 
SPE tenn glide AY a Ua aaa AL | DETERMINED TO STAY OUT OF TROUBLE THIS WEEK.— 
YOU'RE THINKIN" T’MGONNA COLLECTING SEA SHELLS SO LETS SEE IF THERE'S Aan (8 INTEREST.US ON 
THE BATTLESHI 
SWIM OUT TO THAT OF UNUSUAL SHAPE AND : 
BATTLESHIP AN* HAVE AN BEAUTY—LIKE THE ONE 
UNFORTUNATE ACCIDENT YOU SEE HERE! it( EASE HERIN A BIT. ALF! 
THAT'LL SEND HER GLUGGIN® BINS THE ADMIRAL WILL BE 
TO THE BOTTOM, AREN'T GOIN’ ASHQRE IN FIVE 
i MINUTES! 


WELL! YOU"RE 
WRONG, SEE? 


BEHIND “THE WHEEL. OF AND NOW LET US RETURN TQ THE BEACH ; 
THIS’ HORRIBLE) HULK WHERE JONAH (6 (STILL | INNOCENTLY IFICAN JUST 
STANOS PERCY PONG, WHO SEARCHING FOR SEA-SHELLS—. PRISE THEM 
OWNS 4 CATS’MEAT SHOP. APART WITH THIS 
ASHORE—AND WHO! HAS BOY! THERE'S A BEAUTY STICK—GRUNT! 

GET GOIN’, MATE! THE eq | JUST OONE A CRAFTY DEAL WEDGED BETWEEN THOSE " 

ADMIRAL WOULD CLAP. WITH THE BATTLESHIP'S. GASP 

YOU IN IRONS IF HE SAW 

THAT MARITIME MUCK~ 


HAW- HAW! 5,000 
HERE MGOR:DINEAR H|S ‘ FISH- HEADS FOR 


FIFTY PENCE! 





TO AVOIO CONFUSION. MAY WE 
POINT OUT THAT THE FISH-HEADS IN 


COR!—GASP!—IT'S SURE THIS PICTURE ARE THOSE SHOWING: 


GONNA TAKE SOME 
SHIFTING. 




















HILE. THE 
NoMIRAL 1 JUST LEAVING KEEP WELL OFF- SHORE, AN’ IF ILLOOKATA FISH, 
HIS FLAGSHIP NELSON, UNTIL WE'RE PAST MY SKIN BREAKS OUT IN 

M THE HARBOUR WHERE THAT VIVID RED BLOTCHES— 
GHASTLY LITTLE CATS* THEN 1 GO ALL PURPLE 
MEAT SHOP IS SITUATED. AN? PUFFY—GOSH! 


NELSON! THENIVID: 
THERE'SA RED BLOTCHES, 
NASTY NIFF = = 
TO PORT. 

ANDIT*S 
GETTIN’— 






WHAT'S THAT HORRIBLE 
PONG? 


THE PURPLE TWO SINKINGS LATER I THE MESSAGE, HAVING BEEN RECEIVED 


PUFFINESS ETE AND. UNDERSTOOD, IS) FAITHFULLY: 
CABRIEO OUT—AND WE LEAVE JONAH 
WHERE: WE FOUND HIM! COLLECTING 
UNUSUAL SHELUS FROM THE SEAI 
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AN R.A.F. TARGET BOAT—SINKS EVERYTHING THAT’S AFLOAT! RY 


THIS IS AN EXPERIMENTAL R.A.F. TARGET-BOAT, THE THE TARGET-BOAT 1S |} IN THE CONTROL-STATION ARE THE RADIO 
AIR FORCE DROP DUMMY BOMBS ON IT AND, AS ITIS CONTROLLED BY RADIO OPERATORS, CORPORAL CUSTARD AND HIS 
FILLEO WITH CORK, IT CANNOT BE.SUNK. FROM THIS BUILDING ON SECOND-IN-COMMAND,  AIRCRAFTSMAN 










WELL, SIDNEY, 1 THINK WE CAN 
SAFELY SAY THAT'S US FINISHED 
FOR THIRTY- SIX HOURS— 


ee 
a i 


a] 
Sas 1) 


AS SOON AS THE COAST IS CLEAR, JONAH] PP LETMESEE.NOW. “OK. sHouLD Come 
FOR THE NEAREST CANTEEN. . INVESTIGATES — YOU SWITCH ON—SO! THROUGH ANY 
I'M SO HUNGRY I Bef WML IT LOOKS LIKEA ue I pee Sy As MINUTE NOW! 
my COULDEATA : WIRELESS RECEIVIN" STATION Yim vey 
HORSE! ; —AN' I'M JUSTIN TIME TO_A : 
HEARMY FAVOURITE 


PROGRAMME—‘* SAILORS 


Js 
; CORI WHAT SORT OF A PLACE IS 
THAT? I'LL HAVE A CLOSER LOOK 
WHEN THEY'VE GONE! 


SUFFERIN® SEA- SLUGS! SOME 
CLOT IN A THUNDERIN’ GREAT 
R.A.F. SHIP HAS GONE 

: CRACKERS! 


LEMME GET TO 
A TELEPHONE, 

















THERE GOES THE 
LONE- ROCK 
LIGHT- HOUSE! 








NOW HE’S 
RAMMED A 















—HERE'S ME, TRYIN® 
, TOLISTEN TO 

** SAILORS AHOY ** 
AN’ HE'S TEARIN’® 


















HELLO! IS THAT THE 
EDITOR O° THE 

** BUDDY **? HO! SO 
IT1S,1SIT? RIGHT, 


—BECAUSE UNLESS YOU GIVE A FULL 
ACCOUNT O° THIS LOT ON THE BACK 
PAGE O° NEXT WEEK'S ** BUDDY °° IN 
ORDER TO CLEAR MY NAME, I°M GONNA 


—YOU'VE BEEN 
SHOWIN’ ME IN THAT 
PAPERO’ YOURS AS 
ACRACKBRAINED, 








—WELL YOU OUGHT 
TO SEE THIS NIT 


































MATE! I'VE GOT - ’ ABOUTINA 3 
Supe close: . WHOPPIN’ BIG SHIP. HAVE mr UP BEFORE THE JUDGE 
PLAYING HAVOC! I ye 
DEMAND THAT YOU Z 
SEND A REPORTER— 
















—I"MIN ALITTLE 



















WHAT WAS THAT THE EDITOR SAID 
CONCRETE BEFORE WE WERE CUT OFF?—‘* | 










R 
WHAT DO YOU MEAN—IT a ll ia 


COULDN'T BE ANYBODY 
ELSE BUT MEIN CONTROL? 
I"MASHORE, | TELL YOU, 
INNOCENTLY TRYIN’ TO 
LISTEN TO ** SAILORS AHOY **!— 


THER.A.F. JUST GOT TIME TO GET THE STORY 
TARGET COURSE! IN THIS WEEK’S * BUDDY *!" 


YES! THAT'S IT— f ff F 
near ray: Se 
oT 


KNOW WHO'S RESPONSIBLE, AND I’VE \ 
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JONAH BUYS A BOX—AND, HALF AN 

HOUR LATER WE FIND HIM 

SUCCESSFULLY STOWED AWAY ABOARD 
THES S CRAYFISH 


AND 50, THE SS CRAYFISH SETS 
OFF ON HER FINAL VOYAGE — 


OFA HEH! HEH! 1T WAS THOUGHTFUL 
BOY! A BOX O* THOSE PELLETS OF ‘EM TO FORGET TOLOCK 
WOULD SOLVE MY FOOD THE DOOR OF THE PAINT. 
PROBLEM THE NEXT TIMEL STOW 


STORE! 35 
S| 
a RED 


ae 
- . GRREWHO'S THE 
COO! IT'S LIKE TRYIN* JOKER TAKIN' 
TO EAT AN AIR- GUN SURVIVE ON THAT POT: SHOTS AT 
NOW TO SAMPLE ONE O* PELLET! THOSE YANKS z GRUBI ILL HAVE A, 
MY DEHYDRATED GRUB MUST HAVE TUMS ¢ te, DRINKINSTEAD 
PELLETS! HEH! HEH! LIKE CONCRETE d te. | 
PLLTRY THE 
PLUM- DUFF! 


CAP'N! GASP! , GET HOSES! 
ae BLAST *IMOUT 

iN THE : a O* THERE! SWISH 
NTE Bee “IM SIDE WARNING 
CROAK! GET 4 SIDE 

ME OFF! y 

You've IN GUR OPINION. 
GOTTAGET eines WHAT |S ABOUT 

ME OFFI ON Pipes! i 

“ UN FOR 

ARAN aN )(STAND UP. you 


CHILDREN UNDER 
THREE. MONTHS. 
CAST ME SPINELESS, 


SNIVELLIN et : AND ANY SPECIES 

; u OF HOUSEHOLD 

oa ad. * : PET INCLINED TO. 
BE NERVOUS! 


I'LL WORK MY OKAY. CAP'N, MISSION 
PASSAGE! GLUG! I'LL SCRUB OUT COMPLETED! THE FIEND 1S NOW IN THE 
THE FUNNEL— OCEAN~—TWO MILES ASTERNI HA- HAL 
7 WE'RE SAFE! 


an 
ze 
REMEMBER THE 
INSTRUCTIONS) 


BUT THE CAPTAIN IS BEING SWAMPED 

BY SUFFICIENT PLUM-DUFF TO FEED THE 

150-MAN CREW OF A NUCLEAR 
SUBMARINE FOR SIX WEEKS! 


NEXT WEEK—THE 
GHOSTLY FIGURE OF 
* e : % : THE FLYING 
BDY 18.6.83 siuiieceinetieadhigtatats cc eee | | DUTCHMAN! 
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WHY DOES LUMINOUS PAINT MAKE THEM ALL FEEL FAINT? 3 


SRV, 


» 
‘\ LWOULDN'T SIGN ON THAT HULK, 
\\V 

























~ ONE ABLE AN* WILLIN” 
NOW Std. HAND REPORTING FOR 


FLOGGIT 15.4 
SENGa DUTY. SIRI 


DEALER IN 
NOVELTIES, 
AND CHIS 
LATEST 
SCHEME 4S 
JO. SHIP 500 
TONS) OF 
KUMEVOUS: 
PAINT TO 
BLACKPOOL 
SO THAT THE 
TOWER (CAN 
BE. PAINTED 
FOR THE 
FAMOUS. 


HOLHO! THAT'S THE & 
JOB FOR ME—BUTI"D 
BETTER DISGUISE 














| MATE, IF YOU GAVE MEA 
THOUSAND QUID! SHE*S OWNED 
BY SID FLOGGIT! 


pe 4 I! 














{LUUMt 
NATIONS! 


Pa BA CORI SHE'S Saag 
2 =e ee 













































ROTTEN DECKPLANKS— = BENG WASHIN® TO GET THIS STUFF 


IN DISGUISE OFF! 


oe 
Femi COR! SHE'S HARD TO )z 
HANDLE ra 
y > 
y et 


BUT NEXT MINUTE, 
TER THe Le BUT | DON'T JONAH'S WEIGHT PROVES 5 JUMPIN’ JELLYFISH! WHAT A. 
SIX HOURS. CATE Ha MUCH). FOR: THE MESSI IT*LL TAKE SOME 
RACKETTY BARQUENTINE SETS THINK SHE*LL LET re 2 
SAIL, MANNED BY DOOM" ME DOWN! 








HER CAP*N PACIN* ms. AT THIS TENSE MOMENT THAT This AlSO At THIS TENSE 
HACKLE ORIFTS ‘ 

THE DECK GHOSTLY EE ea NGEIDER: MOMENT THAT THE CABIN 

AN‘ HORRIBLE! AR- RI BOY DECIDES TOGO ON 


WOE BETIDE ANY % r T'LUHOOK HER UP DECK FOR A BREATHER! 


PS Ere THE UELyING: ye re TS OUD GOSH! ONLY HOPE! 


Speen ea cy “( COASTER AN’ ASK 
DUTCHMAN "FOR IT 3 ee Ree NEVER SEE THE 


E ** FLYIN’ 
SPELLS DISASTER, 
BOY! AR- RI eg Z a i) DUTCHMAN."* 
‘ Za , 


[cS 


NOT FAR en AN Nee aces ee 
AT ANCHOR. IWIN IN. ALLEY, 
aaa SKIPPER 1S ENTERTAINING HIS NEW 
THE WIND DROPS— ‘CABIN BOY WITH A FEW TALL STORIES — 
ANDO THE 
“ PAMSHACKLE * ~{ AR-R, LAD! THEN THERE BE THE 
cans LEGEND O* THE ** FLYIN® 
ae DUTCHMAN."* DOOMED TO SAIL THE 
SEVEN SEAS TILL THE END O° TIME! 





I'MIN ARIGHT MESS HERE, MATE! 
ADRIFT ON THE SEVEN SEAS, AN* 









THERE’S NO SUCH I FEELAS 
THING AS THE THOUGH I'VE 
i BEEN DRIFTIN® 
FORAGES! * 





tf) RUN BELOW AN’ TELL "EM 
ta TOSTART STOKIN® THE 
by eeeay BOILERS! 


RUBBISH. BOY! )f 
ma 


SOME FOLKS AREA. 
WOW! THE FOOLS! s@ ” 
: TUAY BOILERTLE ak SHINING EXAMPLE 
FIEND'S @ NEVER STAND IT! i 
AFTERUS. 
GASP! 
THERE'S 
NOWIND, 
BUT HE'S 
AFTERUS ) F ( 1 
JUST THE 5 Coa Aa CORIIT 
/ ‘ : DIDN'T! 





WELL, THERE’S ONLY ONE 
THINGICAN SAY AFTER THAT Jitemaad pS BEACREGOC 
SILLY EXHIBITION wae BLACK-OUT! 
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WHEN JONAH’S ABOUT—THE LIGHTS GO OUT! 


= —WITH DISASTROUS RESULTS! TWO HOURS OF PANIC LATER— femal 















ONS a ‘AGGH! HAULIN THE SAILS YOU BLITHERIN® IDIOT! 

Lig BEFORE THE MASTS GO ALL OUR RIGGING’S GONEL 
FOR BLACKPOOL WITH A OVERBOARD! HOW DO YOU EXPECT US TO 
Krad oe sus nous REACH BLACKPOOL NOW? 
PAINT. FOR COATING 
BLACKPOOL TOWER OUR 
THE FAMOUS 
ICLUMtwATIONS " ABOARD 
ARE. SID. FLOGGIT.A 
SHADY DEALER, AND JONAH 
N oIscuIse, 17. 1S. NOT 
VERY LONG BEFORE THE SEA 
GOON SUCCEEDS IN PALLING 
INTO A Tue. OF CUMINOUS 
PAINT THEN A” STORM 

alows uP 




















JONAH DOES—AND ‘NTO BEING SO THE RAMSHACKLE” RESUMES HER 
DONT WORRY. MR SPRINGS THE WORLD'S RAST INTERRUPTED, VOYAGE TOWARDS 
FLOGGIT! MY SKILL AS a rte a LACKPOOL— 
A SEAMAN HASN'T LET ME eo ener — : = 
DOWN YETIT'LL THINK O° Se ee ALLWE HAVE TODO NOW 
SOMETHING! ‘ 15 KEEP HER BOWS 
POINTING INTO THAT 
SMELL O° FRIED FISH~ 
AN*- CHIPS. AND WE'LL 
REACH BLACKPOOL, 


* HESPERUS * THE SPUD-PEELIN’ ‘ 
THERE'S THE BLACKPOOL TOWER ISNOTHING £4 MACHINE WON'T Sto?! 
‘AND THE ILLUMINATIONS! DONNA 
HAPPEN TO 
THIS SHIP IN 


y = 4 —~> WHAT? AN" ABANDON 
GOODY! ILL STOP THE re y : FIFTY QUID"S WORTH O* 
ENGINE! : E LUMINOUS PAINT? 5 





tp sr Thefon_ ROARS THE” RAMSHACKLE™ THROUGH THE| —PEOPLED WITH HOLIDAY. 
AE oaeO CAE a BUT THE ANCHOR DRAGS ALONG THE}. J DARKNESS. TOWARDS LANCASHIRES BIGGEST] MAKERS GROPING “IN THE 
: E POWER-CABLE AND FUSES ALL THE PLEASURE RESORT — ‘DARK! 

UGHTS Ik BLACKPOOL 











IS THAT 
YOu. 
CLEAR THE 
GOLDEN MILE! AGGIE 


aa 


‘OOPS! SORRY. 
GOOD GRIEF! THEY MUST 
HAVE RUN OUT O° SHILLINGS 


THE SHIPS BOWS cur]]]|SUODENLY THERE Is 4 vioLENT 


WHILE THE TOWN 1S TOTALLY BLACKED OUT: Was Be Hay ON 

TOWARDS THE SOL A a een a ate A oaY THE VISITORS ARE BEAUTIFULLY URN TO COME ANS 
CONCRETE PROMENADE. eS NTN wep ILLUMINATED! SEE ITs MATEL 
S ATE MAKERS WITH LUMINQUS PAINT! . IT'S A PROPER 


COR! POOR 
OLD SIDI HIS 
SPUD- 
MACHINE'S: 
BLOWN UP! 





THIS YEAR BLACKPOOL'S 
ILLUMINATIONS HAVE A 
NOVEL DIFFERENCE— 
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JON AEDS SAD, JONAH’S GLUM—HE’S DEEP INSIDE A WHITE WHALE’STUM! 1 


LOOK WHIT YON 








ER MORNIN’ 
APN 





‘GOODY! MY LUCK’S INIA LITTLE SNOW 
COVERED |SLAND! I CAN BUILD AN IGLOO ON. 
ITAN' WAIT THERE TILL ANOTHER SHIP 





fiubpee’sS 
PEG-LEG/ I-1'M INS 
Dog DOPY FY 
Wen, RMur’s ¥ 
Nowe TUM! 4 

BL if 


iF 5 , Ned (i've BEEN swaLLoweo 
BDY 9.7.83 ¢ S~-=, f \ Fores BY A WHALE! 
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JONAH’S CRAFTY TICKLE—GETS A WHALE IN A PICKLE! a 


QUR STORY CONTINUES IN COR! WHAT'S 


“CAP'N | ; THE GUAGL 
MALCOLM BRS ANG OREN THE USE? NO 


MSBLUBBER ONE'LL HEAR 
BEIGE Z a ME THROUGH 
WHALING SHIP LITTLE DOES eS ‘ UMPTEEN 
* PEAPOD "|S aE KNOW THAT. Pr TONGDO 
RUTHLESSLY IFH a 
HUNTING HE WILL BE HELP! LEMME BLUBBERIT'M 
DOWN THE HAULING INA OUT! S.0.S.! ‘a * AS GOODAS 
FABULOUS DOUBLE CATCH! ue DONE FOR! 
WHITE WHALE, FOR LAST 
DOPY MICK WEEK DOPY 
ze mick 

ACCIDENTALLY 

SWALLOWED 

JONAH! 


MEN O° THE 
MEANWHILE ABOARD THE "PEAPOD™ THE “* PEAPOD **! AH"*M 


TIGHT-FISTED MCBLUBBER IS FACED WITH A . , ig 
MOMENTOUS DECISION! AH’LLDAEIT!ANDI'D : ABOOT TAE MAK GULP! WELL, 


BETTERGETITO‘ERWI" ANOBLE GESTURE! 1T°S DONE NOW! 
AYE!LIT*SA BIG STEP TAE i BEFORE AH WEAKEN AND AH'LL GIVE THIS 
TAK! TENPENCEISAN SQ CHANGE MY MIND! TEN PENCE TAE 
AWFUL LOT O* MONEY, BUT = THE FIRST MAN TAE 
nee Vi SIGHT DOPY Mick! 
mY 
Ahh 
(hh 
Hit 
WA 


HUH! BUTIFIL 
MEANWHILE DOWN IN THE GLOOMY 
DEPTHS OF DOPY MICK’S RUMBLING TUM, STAY PUT I'M TRUST ME TO HEH! HEH! SOME 
JONAH IS ALSO FACED WITH A BIG DONE FOR! SO ° GETLOSTINA FLUFF MIGHT DO 
DECISION. HERE GOES! Cor! : WHALE'S 
wy IT*S DARK] HOOTER! HEY! 
TO GO ORNOT TO GO? WONDER WHERE COO! MUST \Y \tHaT Gives Me 
THAT IS THE QUESTION! IT LEADS TO? HAVE STRAYED INTO ITS AN IDEA! IF \ 
WHETHER TO GO THROUGH THAT }] 4 ~ NASAL PASSAGES! . ICAN MAKE 
DARK, MYSTERIOUS HOLE—OR : Li ‘(IT SNEEZE IT'LL i 
STAY PUT! ‘ ‘ ; ; BLOW ME OUT! : 


i. > = MEANWHILE CAP'N 
AN" NOW—WISH ME LUCK, we . MEBLUBBER CONTINUES HIS 
FOLKS! *COS IF THIS FANATICAL QUEST FOR DOPY 
DOESN'T WORK I’M STUCK 
HERE FOR GOOD! cs GREAT 
DOESN'T YON BLUBBERY 
—¢ BLIGHTER SHOW UP? 


AND YOU ARE NOW WITNESSING THE ANTICS OF A 200-TON 
WHALE WITH A BALL OF WOOL-FLUFF FLOATING AROUND IN ITS 
NOSE! 


yt OH. FOR ONE WEE 
GLIMPSE O* DOPY MICK— 
SO*S AH CAN CLAIM MY 
TEN PENCE BACK! 


CAP'N MCBLUBBER CAN NOW 

RECLAIM HIS OWN TEN PENCE—BUT 

HE DOESN'T SEEM HAPPY ABOUT 

ITl AND NEXT WEEK HE'S GOING 
TO BE UNHAPPIER STILL! 
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Zi 


THERE’S TROUBLE AT SEA WHEN JONAH GETS FREE! 7 


NSIDE DOPY IS JONAH. WHO CAUS 
i TASTROPHE BY BLOWING A BA‘ 
OF FLUFF INTO THE WHALE'S NOSE 


ALLIWANTED 
ell \ dy TODO WAS 
SINKS, aw! MAKE HIM. 
WITH MIRTH. INTO . SNEEZE ME 
THE OCEAN OUT! ? 4 
DEPTHS. WITH : Aap ina 
HIM GOES THE Qr 
PRorcee toe BUT WE'LL MEET 
PEAPOD * UPON AGAIN—AYE S| 
WHICH DOPY HAS 4 — 
BBER OF THE 

HAS VOWED TO 


JUST MADE A 
PANCAKE 
CK WHEREVER THE 


LANDING 


AH'LL DOUBLE MY 
OFFER O* LAST WEEK! 
AH'LL GIVE TWO. 
SILVER TEN PENCES 


ET OF SMALL WHALE 
BASE ONLY TO FIND THE 
1P HAS— 


O'YE HEAR THAT. LADS? 


SUNK BY YON BLUBBER 
BOUND BLUNT- NOSED 
BLACKGUARD DOPY MICK 





MEANWHILE, THE 
ON THE SEABED 


OLD MSBLUBBER’S GONE 
STARK RAVIN® RECK’ 
WITH HIS MONE 


CORIIL KNOW! LONCE READ 
THAT IN EVERY WHALE’S 


—THEREFORE, 
IFLGIVE OLD 
DOPY’s 


BREATHIN’ SYSTEM 
r T ie THERE'S AHIGHLY 
HIM SNEEZE! ['VE SENSITIVE ORGAN FOR 
JUST GOTTA— SNIFFIN® OUT PLUMP 
HELLO? WHAT'S PRAWNS! 


SNIFFEROUS 
GRUBARIOUS 
A TACTFUL 
TICKLE SO— 


Ax 


IT'S CALLED THE 
SNIFFEROUS 
GRUBARIUS— 


HIM START SNEEZIN'! 


CER 








BACK TO THE ROLLING BRINY! BACK TO 
THE BALMY BREEZES! BACK TO THE 
FRAGRANT PONG O° SOPPING WET 

SEAWEED AN’— 


1. MALCOLM MCBLUBBER, 
PROMISE TAE PAY ON DEMAND 
THE SUM O* TEN THOOSAND 
SILVER TEN PENCE 
FIRST MAN WHO PO 


YE MADE HIM SNE 
ve? 
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sadiiad BUDDY JULY 30th, 1983. 


GENTLEMENS! | HAFF HERE 
A COLLECTION OF OLD 
PRINTS FOUND IN THE 
LL OF A SUDDEN UP 
SHE COMES! 


ZOUNDS! 
THAT HATH 
VERILY TORN 
itt 


| 





BUT LET US BE THANKFU! = — 

SUCH CREATURES EXISTS IN NIUS WHO INVEN 
AND AGE. NBALLS THAT W' 

CS T THE DECK IN ROUGH 
GENTLEMENS! TO ZIS DAY 

NO- ONE HASS DISCOVERED 

ZER TRUE IDENTITY OF ZER 
SHTUPID JACKASS REFERRED 

TOAS ** YE HORRID 


HAT 
FUNGUS: FACED 
OLD FOSSIL"S GOT 
A PICTURE OF MY 
GREAT, GREAT, 
‘GRANDAD— 


AND NOW. OVER TWO 
HISTORY REPEA) 
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THE TEETH-MARK CLUE IN THE TOFFEE LIKE GLUE! 






HERE |T IS—THE BEAUTIFUL RIVER DANUSE—BUT 
WHATS THIS STRANGE CRAFT IN MID-STREAM? 









ITS A FLOATING 
MILL CALLED 
“HAPPY HERMAN > 
WITH THE SwiFT 
CURRENT TURNING ff 











THE WATER WHEELS 
ON ITS SIDES, THE 
“HAPPY HERMAN 
GRINDS GRAIN INTO 
FLOUR. LET'S POP 
ABOARD AND MEET 
THE CREW—OTTO 

SCHUTZMER, | 
OWNER. AND HANS 
NIFFHUSEN. HIS [] 
ASSISTANT 



















OFFEE | 


= 
BUT LOOK WHO'S ON A CONTINENTAL HOLIDAY AND 
HAS JUST ARRIVED AT A TOWN ON THE DANUBE 


AH! THE DANUBE! RICH IN 
ROMANCE AND LEGEND—COO! 
BUT I"M HUNGRY AND THAT 
HOME- MADE TOFFEE SMELLS 
DELICIOUS! 





DER TIME. IF YOU 
PLEASE, FELLOW! 


COR! 1 CANT SPEAK FOR 
THIS STICKY TOFFEE! 
ly &, o? 
%, Yer. <? 
U5 “a2 

= 













BAHI MY VATCH 
ISS STOPPEDIE 
WILL ASK ZIS 
SAILOR DER TIME. 


PAHII VILL TEACH YOU NOT TO }*. 2 YOU'VE GOT A NERVE, MEANWHILE, FRITZ FLUCHER_A BARGE. 
INSULT A ROSINUFF! Z MATE! THAT TOFFEE OWNER. SETS SAIL— 
COST ME PLENTY! 


I MUST GET ZIS 
CARGO OF GRAIN TO 


OTTO'S MILL. LAM 4 


ACH! ZOI HERE ISS 
debit BLITZEN! DER RUDDER 
HE ISS HEADING ISS STUCK FAST/ 


STRAIGHT FOR US! 
CHANGE COURSE, 
YOU FOOL! 


WHERE ISS FRITZ? VE 
MUST GET DER GRAIN 
INTO DER MILL SO ZAT 
VE CAN GO TO VOR! 

~ BELTED WITH GLOVES! 
CHASED FOR MY LIFEL 


ACH! ZO DER TOFFEE 
HOW DID IT HAPPEN? 1 S) 4 THEY'RE ALL 
1, VITH DER STRANGE +: |{ Bonkers ROUND 
00-0-0-H-H-H-H! TEETH- MARKS CAUSED ‘ 
Den THOUS swf HERE!INEEDA 
a Sykes <4 BREAK FROM THESE 
® - CAPERS! 
i] by ‘ e 
. ev b és d FE \ 
. LOOK OTTO! DER i ; . y 
P ae ¢ 3 TEETH THAT MADE 
‘ DER MARKS IN DER 
LA ‘ TOFFEE! 
Y/ is 
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THE DANDY NOVEMBER 5th, 1994 
| Jonah is with Captain Fogg aboard the Ragworm’s Revenge. H . ze 





= 


SIR FRANCIS DRAKE WAS 


In the historic Barbican. THIS IS THE ORIGINAL BOWL J} 


ATA WAS SIGHTED IN 1588, 
SENSIBLE & a / 





'M OFF BEFORE HE 
. SPOTS ITS MADE OF 
4 PLASTIC. 1 GOTA 
BOAT LOAD OF °EM 

BIN TAIWAN. 



















HE’S GONNAL] 
sf TRY TO SHOOT J 
THAT CANNONBALL 
= OUT OF THIS 
OLD CANNON. 







I'VE SUNK THE 
ARMADA. 











MY SOUP IS IN THE BOWL. 
HIS BOWLS ARE IN THE SOUP, 














} 


aS - eed mI : ' 
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CORI THAT'S A BUMPER 





BIT | NEVER - VTHING | REALLY Lik 
IN MY SEA CHEST, 





DANDYS! an" I've 
1E RIGHT OLD ON 
THAT GRANDPA GAVE ME.) 





(More secrets from 
| the sea chest in the 
‘New Year. Folks. 











THE DANDY July 13th, 1996 
I'LL BE FAMOUS 
FOR FINDING WE PUMP HER FULL OF 
THE UNSINKABLE. AIR AND UP SHE COMES. 


Ree ES 
Bi, 


Graspett find the sunken 
treasure ship the ‘Unsinkable’. 
—, 


7. IT’S THE UNSPEAKABLE, 
A 
FANCY ME RAISING A OOANK IN 1972. 
SHIP INSTEAD OF OU NIT... 
SINKING ONE. 


lp 
ee | 
NOBODY SHOULD 
DISTURB US 


ee) 
As for the Unsinkable? |= 
% She's still asleep on = 

WS the sea-bed. 


A, 
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THE DANDY August 3rd, 1996 


THIS JOB'LL KEEP 
JONAH ON DRY LAND 
WHERE HE CAN'T SINK 


XS A 
| Grandpa and Jonah =f Z 
| have opened a c 4 
tearoom — i 4 

: . I'M SPARKY BUBBLES, g ees = 

OF GENIE OF THE SOAPS ALIS ey Guu” le cor. 1T worKED.) /)/// |) 
\ Cisups. rut GRANT ‘A PIRATE. / & 

D ) Px Aad z S 
B Dy fs 


CREW, ME HEARTY. J 


age 


BLES 
+++ AGAINST a 
BLUEBRISTLE'S ARCH 4 
ENEMY... 


TO YOUR POST, : 
DOG. a ~ 
2 fe) YOU'RE ABOUT 
ee. : TO GO INTO 
fe) \ S 


TIME FOR 
YOUR SECOND 
WISH, MAYBE? 
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HOW DO! JONAH JUNIOR'S THE THE OLD MAN HAD A}./—7 

NAME. PERHAPS YOU REMEMBER MY HABIT OF... OOPSI/ 
FAMOUS FATHER WHO USED TO 
APPEAR IN “THE 


ie ra 
we 


BLURP! ENOUGH ABOUT SHIPS — 
THE VERY THOUGHT OF 
THEM MAKES ME FEEL 
SEA-SICK. I'M STRICTLY 
A LANDLUBBER! 


NGE CAN B 
FIND WORK FOR 
ANYONE — ANYONE, 
ITELLYOU! 


At that fateful moment —| {II R 


NOW LET’S SEE WHICH LUCKY 
EMPLOYER'S GOING TO GET 
ME TO WORK FOR HIM. 


i——_? 
=——-> 


ER—I1 THINK THI ZFS FX DEMOLITION EXPERT WANTED! 
IS THE JOB FOR Py YES, 1 THINK YOU FIT THE BILL. 
ME ALL RIGHT! )P 


YOU'LL SEE MORE OF "SON OF JONAH"SOON . ANOTHER SURPRISE GUEST NEXT WEEK. 


* 
j= 
0 
a. 
vi 
7 
wi 
hee 
=] 
© 
ell 
i= 
Of 
Aah 
if 
he 
Wi 
basal 
=] 
vy | 
¢ 
ie 
0 
a 
Vi 
j= 
wv 
bil § 
= i 
Lu) 
$ 
ae 
) 
OF! 
vi 
hes 
i 
ae 
= 
Vu) 

















As oe spe * THEY WANT A STREET 
ne oe SWEEPER — AND YOU'RE IT. 









PNO—YOU'LL PICK ee 
S THINGS UP AS YOU 44 
GO ALONG. HEE-HEE! 


“| 
: Sev) 





UY 





HARD LUCK! 
EVERYTHING 
ON THE 
PAVEMENT’S 
THE STREET 
SWEEPER’S. 


RAZZ! YOU DON’T aaa 
SCARE ME! 










THINK YOURSELF LUCKY THATI 
DIDN’T LOSE MY TEMPER. 





WA 


HOW’S THIS? AN AUTOMATIC 


DUSTCART — CAN'T WAIT EF 
TO TRY ITOUT. F Titi f| 





1 $l 

Onc 
yal | 

v_re= ; 


eo —*6 Ss 
° 


te 
ae 


) 














aay = = WE HAVE TO DEMOLISH 
-_-f YOU'RE TOO BLAME, \s THAT OLD EYESORE 
» YOU MONSTER, JONAH, WITHOUT DAMAGING ANY 
$ OF THE OTHER BUILDINGS. 
5 = | IN 








——— 





om = OH, 1 COME FROMA 
ey, SOR X | FLLONG LINE OF DEMOLISHERS. )—- 





A \ 
SHIP'S 
| APPLES \) 
ua: TT 
(=e 
— Rs: 
Aon 









ER—I’MNOTTO 
SURE ABOUT THIS 





AH! THAT'S ee 
REVERSE! £5 ae 4% 
— 2c 
= i} - S 
LIQ = —) 
LA 


oc 
7D 1+ 


(RUN, BERT! 
a) 
eo) 

ES 








ch ty 
7 MAYBE THIS MAKES 
IT GO FORWARD. 


I'M JUST GETTING ) 

OF ee 
agi =~ H=— 
74\/\" Y= 






YOUNG JONAH’S A DEMOLITION EXPERT ALL 


we us LIKE SKITTLES! ‘ SS py RIGHT — HE'S DEMOLISHED EVERY BUILDING 
: ate \ Yi . EXCEPT THE ONE YOU WANTED PULLED DOWN. 
ee oe. xX y l | Se = 
¢ = “4 si» E j 
— / = go ; ees ) 
Ss 6 C . — > ar iy 


y Ly 
SE 


bef 
Laem he ae 


IG sal HIS FATHER, WAS A JINX AFLOAT, 
NO-ONE COULD SINK SHIPS FASTER. 
d YOUNG TONAHS JUST THE SAME ON LAND 
UT Mt A NATURAL DISASTER 












THIS 1S JONAH JUNIOR. 
HE’S OUR NEW HOSPITAL 


Ce 
AN] 


HEY! YOU JUST RAN 
OVER MY SLIPPERS! 












ERK! THIS FLOOR 
POLISHER ISN’T EASY 
TO CONTROL! 








nb 
uR 

















= MY HANDS ON YOU! 
Jz WA | Gg 
VAY cua | 
a } i pl 
KA 4) —* EN [ge 
cs q {/ = Fi aes OH-OH! THEY’°VE 
i ee ( OP \ Sh peo PPEI 
Lee v SLIPPED ON THE 
sere (a = iy il 
aie 


Zak 





SN ALEZZ 


OME ALONG, SONNY! 
YOU'RE LATE! 













re 
NUTT 








¥/ PRACTISE IN PUTTING ON 
PLASTER CASTS! 








| 
THE B. 
R 


Cs 
NG 
ERMOMETER! 


OH, NO!H 
TH 






YOU! HE’S NOT A MEDICAL 
STUDENT! HE’S AN IDIOT! 











THERE'S A BLOCKED SINKIN JO 


(HERE. FETCH THE BIG PLUNGER. } 
Hh \ ae Zi 
i } 7 y 


HIS FATHER WAS A JINX AFLOAT, 
NO-ONE COULD SINK SHIPS FASTER. 
"YOUNG JONAHS JUST THE SAME ON LAND= 
rm A NATURAL DISASTER , 


HA-HA! LOOK AT THAT DON’T WORRY, LAD. I°LL 


/ 


WATCH OUT, CLUMSY OAF! MAN WITH THE LONG, PULLIT OFF. 
FUNNY NOSE! 


% IT'S STARTED TO RAIN. Ik, 
BETTHEBOSSISGLAD }em 
oaceal HE'S GOTAJOB WHERE J 
BETTER WASH MY ee IT'S DRY. : 
HANDS BEFORE ~— 
1 START WORK. 








